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Ah  Sin  was  his  name; 

And  I  shall  not  deny, 

In  regard  to  the  same. 

What  the  name  might  imply; 

But  his  smile  it  was  pensive  and  childlike. 

As  I  frequent  remarked  to  Bill  Nye. 

—Bret  Hartb 
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EncAR  WiLsox  NvB  wii«  whole-souled,  big-hcaricd  and  £rr>Tii.»l.     Tho^  whi 
koev  him  lo»t  aighl  of  Uie  humorist  in  the  wholesome  frienl 

lie  was  byni   August    25,    1850,  in   Shirley,    P>  Mj 

Poverty  of  reeonrces  drove  the  family  to  St.  Croix  Vali'  _  iHi-? 

hoped  to  be  able  to  livp  UDd«T  coudilioni*  less  severe.     Afujr  receiving  a  mcai 
■  •■  <-utere<l      '  '      i^ico,  where  most  of  his  work  connislod  i 

\:  anil  rii!  im;  in   liit^  idle  miMncnts  ihc  liiwyorN  li' 

aihis  «ervioe.     Of  this  cniiie  and  desultory  reading  he  afterward  wro 

"1  eould  "     ■  .'<•  todiiy  lli.u  I  did  ycxtordiiy,  ami  u  wool 

eetm  a»  fresh  at  i  ,:       '^  ^I'd  at  the  tirst.     On  the  following  'laj 

could  read  it  again,  and  it  wonld  seem  as  new  and  tnysterioiis  as  it  did  on  the 
preceding  day." 

At  the  age  of  iweoiy-five  ho  was  t<.^achiug  a  district  school  in  Polk  Count; 
WUoonstn,  »t  thirty  dollars  a  month.     In  1877  he  was  justice  of  the  [n-ara 
Laramie.     Of  th.it  exi>cn<'7i(xr  he  wtoIc: 

"  Tt  was  roally  ])ailieuc  to  sec  the  poor  little  miserable  booth  where  I  sat 
and  waited  with  numb  Bngers  for  business.     But  1  did  not  see  the  pathos  which 
'•ry  cobweb  and  darkened    (he    rattling   casetuent.      PosKibly  T  did  n 
jb.     I  forgot  to  B.^y  the  office  was  not  a  salaried  ono,  but  solely  depeu 
lent  upon  fees.     So  while  I  was  called  Judge  Kye,  ami  frequently  mentioned  in 

1,1  was  out  of  coal  half  the  lime,  and  once  could  not  mat 
'  -  because  I  did  not  have  the  necessary  postage." 

He  wrote  some  letters  to  the  Cheyenne  Sun,  and  soon  ma<ie  sneh  u  ropu 
.  lion  for  himself  that  he  was  ablo  to  obtain  a  position  on  the  Laramie  S&iOnei. 
tliU  experience  he  wrote: 

'  The  salary  was  small,  but  the  latitude  was  great,  and  I  was  permitted 
wii'  '  ii  I  ili()ii';lit  would  jilcasi!  the  peoiili',  whether  it  was  news  or 

J)y  :  won  v\i-v\  lioarl  by  my  fialient  poverty  and  my  dcliubiful 
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nny  witb  regard  to  facta.  Witb  a  Iirinv^  unagai.jiLuu  ami  au  ord«.-i  »u  a  ii-atauranl 
hicb  advertised  in  the  paper,  I  scarcely  cared  through  the  livelong  day  whether 
Hchool  kept  or  uot." 

Of  the  proprietor  of  the  Sentinel  ho  wrote; 

"  1  don't  know  whether  he  got  into  the  penitentiary  or  the  Greenback  party. 
At  any  rate,  he  was  the  wickedest  man  in  Wyoming.  Still,  be  wa8  warm-hearted 
and  generous  to  a  f.<iult.  He  was  more  generous  to  a  fault  than  to  anything  else — 
more  pspecially  bis  own  faults.  He  gave  me  twelve  dollars  a  week  t^  edit  the 
p.iper — local,  telegrai)b,  Belectious,  religious,  sporting,  political,  fashions  and  oblt- 
ary.  He  said  twelve  dollars  was  too  much,  but  if  I  would  jerk  the  press  ocea- 
ionally  and  take  care  of  his  children,  he  would  try  to  stand  it.  You  can't  mix 
politics  and  measles.  1  saw  that  I  would  have  to  draw  the  line  at  measles.  So  one 
day  I  drew  my  princely  salary  and  quit,  having  acquired  a  style  of  fearless  and 
indcpcndcJit  journalism  which  I  still  retain.  I  can  write  up  things  that  never 
occurred  with  a  masterly  and  graphic  hand.  Then,  if  they  occur,  I  am  grateful; 
if  not,  T  bow  to  the  inevitable  and  smother  my  chagi'in." 

In  the  midst  of  a  wrangle  in  politics  he  was  appointed  postmaster  of  hia 
town,  and  his  letter  of  acceptance,  addressed  to  the  Postmaster-General  at  Wash- 
ington, was  the  first  of  his  writings  to  attract  national  attention. 

He  said  that,  in  his  opinion,  hia  being  selected  for  the  office  was  a  triumph 
of  eternal  right  over  error  and  wrong.  "It  is  one  of  the  epochs,  I  may  say,  in  the 
tion's  onward  march  toward  political  purity  and  perfection,"  he  wrote.  "I  don't 
now  when  I  have  noticed  any  stride  in  the  affairs  of  State  which  has  bo  thoroughly 
Impressed  me  with  its  wisdom." 

Shortly  after  be  became  postmaster  he  started  the  Boomerait;/.  The  first 
ofiico  of  the  paper  was  over  a  livery  stable,  and  Nye  put  up  a  sign  iiiiilrucling  call- 
er* to  ♦'  twist  the  tail  of  the  gray  mule  and  take  the  elevator." 

Ho  at  once  became  famous,  and  was  soon  brought  to  New  York,  at  a  sabiry 
tliat  seemed  fabulous  to  him.  Hia  place  among  the  humorists  of  the  world  was 
liicnocforth  assured. 

Ho  died  February  22,  1890,  at  his  home  in  North  Carolina,  surrounded  by 
bis  family. 

Jam««  Whitcorab  Riley,  the  Hoosier  poet,  was  for  many  years  a  closp  per- 
onal  friend  of  the  dead  humorist.     When  informed  of  Nye's  death,  he  said: 

"  Especially  favored,  as  for  years  I  have  been,  with  close  personal  acquaint- 
ance and  association  with  Mr.  Nye,  his  going  away  tills  me  with  selfishness  of  grief 
that  finds  a  mute  rcbukr  in  my  every  memory  of  him.     He  was  unselfish  wholly, 
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and  I  am  broken-hearted,  recalling  the  always  patient  strength  and  gentleness  of 
this  true  man,  the  unfailing  hope  and  cheer  and  faith  of  his  child-heart,  his  noble 
and  heroic  life,  and  pure  devotion  to  his  home,  his  deep  affections,  constant  dreams, 
plans  and  realizations.  I  cannot  doubt  but  that  somehow,  somewhere,  he  continueii 
oheerilj  on  in  the  unspoken  exercise  of  these  same  capacities." 
Mr.  Riley  recently  wrote  the  following  sonnet: 

O  William,  in  thy  blithe  companionship 

What  liberty  is  mine — what  sweet  release 

From  clamorous  strife,  and  yet  what  boisterous  peace! 
Hoi  hoi    It  is  thy  fancy's  flnger-tip 
That  dints  the  dimple  now,  and  kinks  the  lip 

That  scarce  may  sing  in  all  this  glad  increase 

Of  merrimenti    So,  pray  thee,  do  not  cease 
To  cheer  me  thus,  for  underneath  the  quip 
Of  thy  droll  sorcery  the  wrangling  fret 

Of  all  distress  is  still.    No  syllable 
Of  sorrow  vexeth  me,  no  tear  drops  wet 

My  teeming  lids,  save  those  that  leap  to  tell 
Thee  thou'st  a  guest  that  overweepeth  yet 

Only  because  thou  jokest  orerwell. 
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fT\y  Sel^ool  Days. 


aver  my  ovra  school  ila^-s,  thuro  are  so  m«iiy  fhingB  fiul 

Inriiwii  ,t  tho  ciirpiii<:;  jMihlio  .-  now 

*'     abont  my  emly  bialor v. 
T  ■  "        ■       "  fi  lo^  school  hotua     Finding  Ui 

;; :.,.;.... -  .  ^:m  early  to  look  oi'ound  mo  fur  a  K;^  . . ..     ; 

joitu  whuro  I  cnold  begin  in  a  siunll  way  to  8nnk  itiy  HVBtoni  full  oE  hiini 
Aud  information. 

T  '  '     '  '  ..         Jif.-irTllIlg    CdllM'     Tl     nil:-   WItri   ViT^'    llllltti 

sITf;  iti  over  oiii;e  or  twice  and  then  tiike  myl 

[pluci«  iu  tLe  clutfH.     I(  nevor  bothered  me  to  recite  my  lesson  atid  eo  I  Btotul  at 
i  of  tiio  dmy?.     I  could  Rtifk  my  hig  t»)e  through  a  knot-hnle  in  the 
id  work  out  tho  most  ditluMilt  prtjblem.     This  becauio  at  Inst  a  hubit 
^vith  ri>o.     Witji  iny  knot-hole  I  waa  aafe,  without  it  I  would  heaitate. 

iieadod  b'ly,  with  feet  like  a  Bommer  squash  and  eyes  like  tlioM 

ly  rival.     Ho  B(x)ti  ilisoovtirfd  that  I  was  vory  d<  ;       '     ; 

'  ouB  night  lio  stole  into  the  8ohiX)l  house  and  J     ,„^    I 

:noUbole,  bo  that  I  conld  not  work  my  toe  into  it  atd  tbas  refresh  my 


•■■  '   •'  ' — ti'd  boy,  who  had  not  formed  tho  knot-hole  habit, 
9ut  I"'  r- and  remained  there. 

After  1  grew  1/irgor,  my  parents  sent  me  in  a  military  achonl.     That  is 

rL>  '     '       military  loarning  and  stately  carriage  that  I  still  woar. 

:-      -      .1  tho  second  li<n<r,  and  it  was  very  dilKcult  for  me  to  lottre^ 
,:ht,  bocuose  tho  turnkey  locked  us  up  at  9  o'chxjk  every  evening.     St 
X  uatai  to  got  o<at  once  in  a  while  and  wander  around  iu  the  starlight.     1  da 
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not  loiow  yet  why  I  did  it,  bat  I  presume  it  was  a  kind  of  Bomnambulism.  1 
troold  go  to  bed  tbiiiking  so  intently  of  my  leseona  that  I  woidd  get  up  and 
wander  away,  sometimes  for  miJes,  in  the  solemn  nigiit 

One  uiglit  I  nwuke  and  found  myself  in  a  waterrat'lon  patch.  I  was  never 
80  ashamed  in  my  life.  It  is  a  very  serious  thing  to  be  awakened  so  rudely 
out  of  a  sound  sleej),  by  a  bull  dog,  to  find  yourself  in  the  watermelon  vine- 
yard  of  n  man  with  whom  you  are  not.actiuainted.  I  was  not  on  terms  of 
Bociol  intimacy  with  tliis  man  or  his  dog.  They  did  not  belong  to  our  sot  We 
ha«J  never  been  thrown  together  before. 

After  that  I  was  calli-d  the  great  Bomiiambulist  and  men  who  had  water- 
melon conservatories  shunned  me.     But  it  cuied  me  of  my  somnambulism. 
have  never  tried  to  somnambule  any  more  since  that  time. 

TJiore  are  other  little  incidents  of  my  schooldays  that  come  trooping  up  in 
my  memory  at  this  moment,  but  they  were  not  startling  in  th^ir  nature.  Mine 
ia  but  the  history  of  one  who  struggled  on  year  after  yoor,  trying  to  do  bet- 
ter, but  most  always  failing  to  connect.  The  boys  of  Boston  would  do  well 
to  study  careful  y  my  record  and  then — do  differently. 


I^?eoll(;etio98  of  floaty  U/^bst^r. 


<B.  WEBSTEB,  uo  doubt,  bad  tbe  boat  command  of  langiugt  of  tmf 
American  author  prior  to  our  day.  Those  who  have  read  hiB  noa* 
derons  but  rather  disconnected  romance  known  as  "  Webster  s  Db»> 
bridged  Dictionary,  or  How  One  Word  Led  on  to  Anoiher.^  vill 
with  me  thai  he  was  smart.  Nooh  never  lacked  for  a  word  hj  vhidi  to 
himself.  He  was  a  brainy  man  and  a  good  speller. 
It  would  ill  become  me  at  this  late  day  to  criticise  Mr.  Webster's  greal 
wk — a  work  that  is  now  in  almost  every  library,  school-room  and  oooatiiw 
bonee  in  the  land.  It  is  a  great  book.  I  do  believe  that  had  Mt.  Wefaator 
IxTod  he  would  have  been  equally  fair  in  his  criticism  of  my  books. 

I  hate  to  compare  my  own  works  with  those  of  Mr.  Woleter,  becaosd  it  maj 
■eem  egotistical  in  me  to  point  out  tLe  good  points  in  m  v  literary  labors;  but 
I  have  often  heard  it  said,  and  so  do  not  state  it  solely  upon  my  own  reaponm* 
bilily,  that  Mr.  Webster's  book  does  not  retain  the  interest  of  the  raadar  all 
the  way  through. 

Ho  has  tried  to  introduce  too  many  characters,  and  so  we  cannot  follow  thaia 
all  the  way  through.  It  is  a  good  book  to  pick  up  and  while  away  no  idU 
hour  with,  perhnps,  but  no  one  would  cling  to  it  at  night  till  the  fire  went  outs 
chained  to  the  thrilling  plot  and  the  glowing  career  of  its  hera 

Therein  oonsista  the  great  difference  between  Mr.  Webster  and  myself.  A 
friend  of  mine  at  Sing  Sing  once  wrote  me  that  from  the  moment  he  got  hold 
of  my  book,  he  never  left  his  room  till  he  finished  ii  He  seemed  chained  to 
the  spot,  he  said,  and  if  you  can't  believe  a  convict,  who  is  entirely  out  of  pol- 
itica,  who  in  the  nama  of  George  Washington  can  you  believe? 

Mr.  Webster  was  most  asauredly  a  brilliant  writer,  and  I  hart  discoTez**) 
is  hia  later  Aditioiis  118,000  words,  no  two  of  which  are  alike^  This  ahowi 
g^«at  flofliu^  sad  TonatJlity,  it  ic  truA,  but  we  need  rmfHlMng  elaa.  Tha  rm4m 
Tiiits  in  vain  to  be  thrilled  by  the  author's  wonderfnl  word  painting.  There  is 
not  H  thrill  in  the  whole  tome.     I  bad  heard  so  much  of    Mr.  Webster   that 
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rhen  I  read  his  book  I  confess  I  was  disappointed.     It  is  cold,  methodical  and 
cpoBsioDato  iu  thu  oxtrotne. 
As  I  Bsid,  howoT«r,  it  is  a  good  book  to  pick  up  for  the  porpAse  of  \rhfliag 
•way  an  idle  moment,  find  uo  one  shoukl  start  out  on  a  long  journey  without 
"Webster's  tale  in  his  pocket     It  has  broken  the  monotony  of  many  a 
icms  trip  for  me. 

Mr.  "Webster's  "Speller''  was  a  work  of  less  pretentions,  perhaps,  and  yet 
I  '  ->  immense  sale.  Eiglit  years  ago  this  book  had  reached  a  sole  of  40,< 
ti..., — ',  and  yet  it  had  the  same  grave  defect.  It  was  disconnected,  cold, 
DToey  fuul  dnlL  I  read  it  for  years,  and  at  last  became  a  close  student  of  Mr. 
Vi  eoeter's  style,  yet  I  never  found  but  one  thing  in  this  book,  for  which  there 
wnmn  u>  bava  been  such  a  perfect  stampede,  that  was  even  ordinarily  interest- 
tog,  aoa  that  waa  a  little  gem.  It  was  so  thrilling  in  its  details,  and  so  dia* 
BAtrioally  different  from  Mr.  Webster's  style,  that  I  have  often  wondered  who 
bt>  got  to  write  it  for  him.  It  related  to  the  discovery  of  a  boy  by  an  elderly 
gonUeBum,  in  the  crotch  of  an  ancestral  apple  tree,  and  the  feeling  of  bitter- 
BSH  and  animosity  that  sprung  up  at  the  time  between  the  boy  and  the  elderlj 
gwntiainaHi 

Though  I  have  been  a  close  student  of  Mr.  "Webster  for  years,  I  am  free  to 

My,  and  I  do  not  wish  to  do  an  injustice  to  a  great  man  in  doing  so,  that  his 

ideas  of  literature  and  my  own  are  entirely  dissimilar.    Possibly  his  book  has 

[had  a  little  larger  Bale  than  mine,  but  that  makes  no  difference.     When  I  write 

|«  book  It  must  engage  the  interest  of  the  reader,  and  show  some  plot  to  it.     It  ^J 

^Jnost  not  bo  jerky  iu  its  style  and  scattering  in  its  statements.  ^M 

I  know  it  is  a  great  temptation  to  write  a  book  that  will  sell,  but  we  BhoQld 
have  a  higher  object  than  that 

I  do  not  wish  to  do  an  injustice  to  a  man  who  has  done  so  much  for  the 
world,  and  one  who  could  spell  the  longest  word  without  hesitation,  but  I  speak 
of  tliese  things  just  as  I  would  expect  people  to  criticise  my  worL  If  we 
li.<ipiro  to  monkey  with  the  literati  of  our  day  we  must  expect  to  be  criticised. 
^That's  the  way  I  look  at  it 

P.  S. — I  might  also  state  that  Noah  Webster  was  a  member  of  the  Legi«> 
»ture  of  Massachusetts  at  cme  time,  and  thangh  I  ought  not  to  tkiow  it  op  t» 
at  this  date,  I  think  it  is  nothing  more  than  right  that  the  public  shouli 
know  tho  truth. 


I 


5o  J^e^  /T\aje5ty. 


fO  QUEEN  VrrTORIA.  Eegina  Dei  Grnoift  nnd  n.rim^  moUifr-iii-lnw 
oD  the  Bide: 

Deab  Madame. — Tour  most  gracious  majesty  will  no  doubt  bo  tot. 
***'     prised  ti   '         *"  fter  my  long  silence.     Oue  reason  that  I  hav« 

.not  written  for  6  \l 

^•d  hoped  to  see  you  ero  this,  and 
[not  becanso  I  had  grown  co1d>     I 
'dcieiro  to  csougrntalato  yon  at  this 
timo  upon  your  great  success  as  a 
jl&rjtbQr-io-Iaw,  and  your  very  exem- 
Iplary  career  socially.     As  a  '(ueea 
fv.-»n  Vi,v,,  iriven  universal  satisfdc- 
ur  family  have  married 
ret 
Uut  1  deaued  more  oapocially 
•writ©  you  in  relation   to   nti- 
lottter  matter.     "Wo  are  struggling 
then  in   America  to  establi><h  an 
ttUtJiors'  intiTKfitional  copyright  nr- 
rangemeut,  ■wL-jroby  the   «\ill)nrs 
af  all  civilized  nations  may  be  pro- 
fs to  the  profits 
HI.  i.ii ,    iabor,   and    the 
Inurremeat  bo  far  has   mot  with 
tatronfl  encouragement.     As  an 
'author  wo  desire  your  lud  aud  on- 
donaiMBi      Could  you  assist  us? 
aatbois*  readings  in  24ew  York  to 


APVEKT^INO  THE  ENTEKPBI8K. 

We  are  giving  this  season  a  series  of 
aid  in  prosecuting  the  work,  and  we  would 
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like  to  know  whether  we  oonid  not  depend  upon  you  to  take  a  part  in  these      , 
readings,  rendering  selections  from  your  late  work.  H 

I  assure  your  most  gracious  majesty  that  you  would  meet  some  of  our  best  ^^ 
literary  people  while  here,  and  no  pains  would  be  spared  to  make  your  visit  a  ^^ 
pleasant  one,  aside  from  the  reading  itself.     We  would  advertise  your  appear-  ^M 
ance  extensively  and  get  out  a  first-class  audience  on  the  occasion  of  your  debut 
bore. 

An  effort  would  be  made  to  provide  passes  for  yourself,  and  reduced  rate^ 
I  think,  oould  be  secured  for  yourself  and  suite  at  the  hotels.     Of  course  yoa  I 

could  do  as  you  thought  best  about  bring- 
ing suite,  however.     Some  of   us  travel 
with  our  suites  and  some  do  not     I  gen- 
erally leave  my  suite  at  home,  myself.        ^M 
You  would  not  need  to  make  any  sjjecial  ^^ 
change  as  to  costume  for  the  occasion.  "We 
try  to  make  it  informal,  so  far  as  possible, 
and  thoiigh  some  of  us  wear  full  dress  we 
do  not  make  that  obligatory  on  those  who 
take  a  port  in  the  exercises.     If  you  decide       , 
to  wear  your  every-day  reigning  clothes  it^| 
•will  not  excite  comment  on  the  part  of  our  ^^ 
literati     We  do  not  judge  an  author  or 
authoress  by  his  or  her  clothes. 

You  will  readily  see  that  this  will  afford 
you  an  opportunity  to  appear  before  some 
of  the  best  people  of  New  York,  and  at 
the  same  time  you  will  aid  in  a  deserving 
enterprise. 

It  will  also  promote  the  sale  of  your 

book- 
QDEEN  VIC.  BEADING. 


I 


Perhaps  you  have  all  the  royalty  you 
*  irant  aside  from  what  you  may  receive  from  the  sale  of  your  works,  but  every 
■author  feels  a  panlonable  pride  in  getting  his  books  into  every  household. 

I  would  assure  your  most  gracious  mnjesty  that  your  reception  here  as  on 
aathoresa  will  in  no  way  suffer  because  you  are  an  unnaturalized  foreigner. 
Any  alien  who  feels  a  fraternal  interest  in  the  international  advancement  of 
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!;ht  and  tho  tmirorBal  onoooragemont  of  the  good,  the  tnie  «nd  tbo  b««a- 
pal  in  lit^fftture,  vdU  be  welcome  on  these  shorea. 

This  is  a  brood  land,  and  we  aim  to  be  a  liroad  and  cosmopolitan  people^ 

ItMnttire  and  free,  willing  genius  are  not  hemme<l  in  by  State  or  national  linefli 

Bj  pfirout  np  and  blossom  under  tropical  skies  no  less  than  beneath  tlio  frigid 

borwilis  of  the  frozen  North.     Wo  hail  true  merit  just  aa  heartily  and 

rionsly  on  a  throne  as  wo  would  anywhere  elsa     In  fact,  it  ia  moro  du- 

f,  if  possible,  for  one  who  has  never  tried  it  little  knows  how  diftlcuU  it 

I  to  felt  on  a  hard  throne  all  day  and  write  welL     "NVe  are  to  recogcize  strug* 

genius  wherever  it  may 

)p  out.     It  is  no  small  uAtter 

'  an  obnosfc  unknown  monarch 

jn  all  day  and  then  writ« 

tide  for   the  press  or  a 

iiapter  for  a  eorial  story,  only, 

to  have  it  rettirued  by 

tihers.   All  these  things 

^acks  to  a  literary  life, 

III  we  hera  in  America  know 

hope  yoxir  most  gratMons 
jDfijcifit^'  will  decide  to  come,  and 
ftl  yon  will  pardon  this  long 
fr,     I;      "  '■•  you  good  to 
tout  t  i  i        .      ir  a  few  weeks, 
id  1  earnestly  hope  that  you 
\o  to  lock  np  the  house 
jiu  i-.iiio  propiired    to   make 

uto  a  Tisit.     We  have  some  real  good  authors  here  now  in  America,  acd  ira 
not  ashamed  to  show  them  to  any  one.     They  are  not  only  smart,  but  they 
pell  behave<l  and  know  h  iw  to  appear  in  company.     We  generally  ro»d 
aona  from  our  own  works,  and  can  have  a  brass  band  to  play  between  the 
JUB,  if  thought  bost     For  myself,  I  prefer  to  have  a  full  brass  band  a©- 
oompjuiy  me  while  I  remi     The  pudiencs  also  approves  of  this  plan. 

A^'    '      "  been  hnring  some  vory  hot  woathor  here  for  the  past  week,  but  it 
I .     Fannera  are  getting  in  their  crops  in  good  shape,  but  wheat  i» 
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still  low  in  price,  and  cranberries  are  souring  on  the  vines.  All  of  oar  canB«d 
red  raspberries  worked  liist  week,  and  we  had  to  can  them  over  again.  Mr. 
£iel,  who  went  into  the  rebellion  business  in  Canada  last  winter,  will  be  hang«d 
in  September  if  it  don't  rain.  It  will  be  his  first  appearance  on  the  gallows, 
and  qnite  a  number  of  oar  leading  American  criminals  are  going  over  to  see 
his  debut 

Hoping  to  hear  from  you  by  return  mail  or  prepaid  cablegram,  I  beg  leave 
to  remain  your  most  gracious  and  indulgent  majesty's  humble  and  obedient 
itervant  Bill  Nye. 


)^abits  of  a  IJt^rary  [T\aT). 

fHE  editor  of  an  Easiem  health  magazine,  haying  asked  for  information 

relative  to  the  habits,  hours  of  work,  ami  style  and  fr  .^f  food 

odoptet.1  by  literary  men,  and  several  parties  having  .  .j  -.-a.d  who 

were  no  more  essontially  saturated  with  literaturo  tliun  I  am,  I  nnw 

my  pen  in  band  to  reveal  the  true  inwardness  of  my  literary  life,  «o  that 

•  to  follow  in  my  ff  '  '         '•  alaurol  wToatb  the  year 

t.uiny  know  what  I      ,  its  of  a  literary  party  m'l^- 

I  rifle  from  botl  the  first  thing  in  the  morning,  leaving  ray  couch  not  beoa 
;  an.  *\ei\  with  it,  but  bftcanse  I  cannot  carry  it  with  mo  during  tho  day. 

1   iiiMi  y->.-r^t  myself  on  the  edge  of  tlio  bed  and  devote  a  few  momenta  h» 
bnnfrt'.t      Literary  men  who  have  never  sfit  aside  n  few  moments  on  risina:  for 
vvill  do  well  to  try  it 

^•If  intfi  apair  of  miiMlo-nged  pnntuloons.     Iti.-  to 

|iyU-.:.f. _,  have  a  literary  tendency  will  lind  little  to  interes: ..;;n>. 

Otbor  clothing  is  added  to  the  above  from  time  to  time.     I  then  bath& 
^yaeU.     Still  this  ia  not  absolutely  esBential  to  a  literary  lifo.     OthorM  wlto 
ii  •   '         '      M  been  equally  snr        <•  ' 
i^    ■  '  s  pe<i{»le  bathe  biv  -'"o- 

I  then  go  do\tTi  sitairs  and  out  to  the  bam,  where  I  feed  the  horse, 
feel  above  taking  care  of  a  horse,  because  there  i 
.   li'twuon  the  care  of  a  horse  and  literature,  but  e: 
T.  Je(Ter«on  would  have  to  rise  early  in  the  ilay  l 
im]  I  wish  I  had  aa  many  dollars  as  I  have  got  simplirity. 

1  •     :    '       '  Tasi     This  meal  consists  iilmost  wholly  of  t'uoi.i     i  am 

;  :,  and  I  may  truly  say,  with  my  hand  on  my  h<^jirt,  that 

owQ  mnch  of  my  great  success  in  life  to  this  inward  craving,  this  constAuk 
•  for  something  better. 
-  "  •  ■  TTioal  1  frequently  converse  with  my  family.    I  di>  ut 
iy  (  t,  if  I  do,  T  try  t<}  conceal  it  as  much  as  p^stjiblo. 

pancakes  iu  a  heatod  stale,  with  maple  B^TUp  on  the  upper  side,  are  extreoiely 
oouil     "  ''         'vre.     Nothing  jerks  the  mental  faculties  oroond  with 

gTca;>,.  ...J....U  ..^;.a  buckwheat  pancakoa. 
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After  breakfast  the  time  is  put  in  to  good  advantage  looking  forward  to  the 
time  when  dinner  will  be  ready.     From  8  to  10  A.  M.,  however,  I  frequentl^J 
retire  to  my  private  library  hot-bed  in  the  hay  mow,  and  write  1,2G0  words  iP^ 
ray  forthcoming  book,  the  price  of  which  will  be  $2.50  in  cloth  and  $4  with 
Bnssia  back. 

I  then  play  Copenhagen  with  some  little  girla  21  yoara  of  age,  who  lit 
near  by,  and  of  whom  I  am  passionately  foncL 

After  that  I  dig  some  worms,  with  a  view  to  angling.     I  then  angle.     After 
tlxis  I  return  home,  waiting  until  dusk,  however,  as  1  do  not  like  to  attrac 
attention.     Nothing  is  more  distasteful  to  a  txuly  good  man  of  wonderful  litei 
cry  acquirements,  and  yet  with  singular  moi]p>siy,  than  the  coarse  and 
scrutiny  of  the  vulgor  herd. 

In  winter  I  do  not  angle.     I  read  the  "Pirate  Prince"  or  the  "Missourian*" 
Mash,"  or  some  other  work,  not  so  much  for  the  plot  as  the  style,  that  I  may 
get  my  mind  into  correct  channels  of  thought     I  then  play  "old  sle<lge"  in  a 
rambling  sort  of  manner.     I  sometimes  spend  an  evening  at  home,  in  order  to 
excite  remark  and  draw  attention  to  my  wonderful  eccentricity. 

I  do  not  use  alcohol  in  any  form,  if  I  know  it,  though  sometimes  I  am 
basely  deceived  by  those  who  know  of  my  peculiar  prejudice,  and  who  do  it, 
too,  because  they  enjoy  watching  my  odd  and  amusing  antics  at  the  time. 

Alcohol  should  be  avoided  entii*ely  by  literary  workers,  especially  youn^ 
women.  There  can  be  no  more  pitiable  sight  to  the  tender  hearted,  than  a 
young  woman  of  marked  ability  writing  an  obitUiary  poem  while  under  the 
influence  of  liquor. 

I  knew  a  young  man  who  was  a  good  writer.  His  penmanship  was  very 
good,  indeed.  He  once  wrote  an  article  for  the  press  while  under  the  influence 
of  liquor.  He  sent  it  to  the  editor,  who  returned  it  at  once  with  a  cold  and 
cruel  letter,  every  line  of  which  was  a  stab.  The  letter  came  at  a  time  when 
he  was  full  of  remorse. 

He  tossed  up  a  cent  to  see  whether  he  should  blow  out  his  brains  or  go  into 
the  reaily-made  clothing  business.  The  coin  decided  that  he  should  die  by  hia 
own  hand,  but  his  head  ached  so  that  he  didn't  feel  like  shooting  into  it  So 
he  went  into  the  ready-made  clothing  business,  and  now  he  pays  taxes  on 
J75,000,  BO  he  is  probably  worth  $150,000.  This,  of  course,  salvos  over  his 
wounded  heart,  but  he  often  says  to  me  that  he  might  have  been  in  the  literary 
bosineBB  to-day  if  he  had  let  liquor  alone. 


f\  patt^er's  letter. 


I  DEAB  SON. — Tour  letter  of  last  week  reached  us  j-eatenlay,  aod 
I  enclose  $13,  which  is  all  I  have  bj  me  at  the  preseut  time.  X 
may  sell  the  other  Bhot«  next  week  nud  make  ap  the  balance  of  what 
'"^^^^  you  wanted.  I  will  probably  have  to  wear  the  old  buffalo  overooat 
to  meetings  again  this  winter,  but  that  don't  matter  so  long  as  you  are  gettiog 
an  education. 

I  hope  you  will  get  your  education  as  cheap  as  yon  can,  for  it  cramps  joor 
;>ther  and  me  like  Sam  Hill  to  put  up  the  money.     Mind  you,  I  don't  com- 
T  knew  education  come  high,  but  I  didn't  know  the  clothes  cost  so  like 

EI 

i  want  you  to  be  so  that  you  can  go  anywhere  and  spell  the  hardest  word. 
I  IS  fiiif  you  to  be  able  to  go  among  the  Romans  or  the  Medea  and  Persians  and 
talk  (•)  any  of  them  in  their  own  native  tongue. 

I  never  had  any  advantages  when  I  was  a  boy,  but  your  mother  and  I  do- 
oided  that  we  would  sock  you  full  of  knowledge,  if  your  liver  held  out,  regard* 
less  of  expens&  We  calculate  to  do  it,  only  we  want  you  to  go  as  Blow  on  swallow- 
tail coats  as  possible  till  we  can  sell  our  hay. 

Now,  regarding  that  boat-padiUing  suit,  and  that  baseball  suit,  and  that 
bathing  suit,  and  that  roller-rinktum  suit,  and  thnt  lawn-tennis  suit,  mind,  I 
don't  care  about  the  expense,  because  you  say  a  young  man  can't  really  cdu« 
eate  himself  thoroughly  without  them,  but  I  wish  you'd  send  home  what  yoo 
get  through  with  this  fall,  and  I'll  wear  them  through  tlie  winter  under  my  other 
elothee.  We  have  s  good  deal  severer  winters  here  than  we  used  to,  or  else 
I'm  failing  in  bodily  health.  Last  winter  I  tried  to  go  through  without  under- 
tbes,  the  way  I  did  when  I  was  a  boy,  but  a  Manitoba  wave  came  down  oar 
way  and  picked  mo  out  of  a  crowd  with  its  eyes  shet. 

la  your  last  letter  you  alluded  to  getting  injured  in  a  little  "hazing  ecuMe 
with  a  pelican  from  the  rural  districts."  I  don't  want  any  htuna  to  ooeae  to 
yon,  my  son,  but  if  I  went  from  the  rural  distriote,  and  another  young  goallng 
from  the  rural  dialricta  undertook  to  haze  me,  I  would  meet  him  when  the  sua 

(81) 


^ErBiBrrxvE  jcbtior 


Hi^^f  pensmao.  so  yon  w,n  J!^**."*''^'  ^^ht  ' 


/irel?i(nede8. 


\RCHIMEDES,  whose  given  name  has  been  accidentally  torn  off  adcI 

Ewalluwed  np  in  obliviou,  was  haru  In  3jTacu86,  2,171  years  ago  last 

.'.     He  was  a  pluloBopher  and  matliorantiral  expert.     Duriiig  his 

..M,  „o  WB«  never  euccesshiUy  etnmpod  in  fi^nros.     It  ill  befits  mo  nowj 

etanding  by  his  new-made  grave,  to  eay  anght  of  him  that  is  not  «if  pnuM. 

Wo  can  only  monm  his  untimely  death,  and  wonder  which  of  our  little  band  oC 

i{  '11  1)0  the  next  to  go. 

A I  '3  was  the  first  to  originate  and  use  the  word  "Eureka."     It  haa 

been  sncoessfully  used  very  much  lately,  and  as  a  result  we  hnvo  tho  Eonska 
hking  powder,  the  Eureka  suspender,  tlie  Eureka  bcd-bng  hustor,  the  Eureka 
and  the  Eureka  stomaclx  bittera  Little  did  .(Vrdiimedes  wot,  when  he 
bvout^d  this  term,  that  it  would  come  into  such  general  use. 
Its  origin  has  been  explained  before,  but  it  would  not  be  out  of  place  here 
fnr  me  to  tell  it  as  I  call  it  to  mind  now,  looking  back  over  Archie's  eventful 
Ufe. 

King  Hiero  had  ordered  an  eighteen  karat  crown,  size  7^,  and,  after  reoeiT* 
ing  it  from  the  hands  of  the  jeweler,  suspected  that  it  hud  been  ndultoratad.  Ho 
therefore  applied  to  Archim6d6<v  to  ascertain,  if  possible,  whether  such  was  tlie 
ease  or  not,  Archimedes  had  just  got  in  on  No.  3,  two  hours  late,  and  covered 
with  dust  He  at  once  started  for  a  hot  and  cold  batlj  emporium  on  Sixteenth 
atreot,  meantime  wondering  how  the  dickens  he  would  settle  Itiat  crown 
bnsiuesa. 

He  filled  the  bath-tub  level  full,  and,  piling  up  his  raiment  on  the  floor, 
jnmpod  in.  Displacing  a  large  quantity  of  water,  equal  to  his  own  bulk,  ho 
111  '      '   '■  ^tion  of  specific  gravity,  nud,  forgntting  his  bill,  for- 

^r       ^  '  led  uj)  Sixteoulh  8tn>ot  and  all  over  Syracuse,  clothed 

in  Bhimmering  sunlight  and  a  plain  gold  ring,  shouting  "Eureka!"  He  ran 
lad-first  into  a  Syracuse  policeman  and  howled  "Eureka!"  Tlio  policeman 
id:     •'  You'll  have  to  excuse  mo;  I  don't  know  him."     He  scattered  the  8yr- 

<»» 


Tihn^  r;  7"  «"  "»  ^^^  «  his  otler  clothes.      1 
.  ttojht  xt  was  the  rc^i^ecl  statute  of  Hercules;  th  J 

aS^  S  .V^r^"^^^*^«  l-t.eathe;l| 
am  I  g,ve  this  as  I  remember  it.  The  story  is  fol 
medes  once  sa,d:  -.Give  me  where  I  may  staTd  an^H 
I  could  wnto  it  in  the  original  Greek,  bu^  foari;.  thj 
^^ens  type  might  get  short,  I  give  it  in  Ihe  Enfu^ 

lutL^  ?  ^""^T  'l'^  '''''  mathematician  and  fciel 
>lution8  of  respect  which  I  would  be  very  glad  to  J  t 

rrirhr',  "t  ^^  "^^  '^^^  ^  Ss'reii>rL 

KIKEA8    It  has  pleased   an  All-wise  Providence  to  rea 
edes,  who  was  ever  at  the  front  in  aU  deso^glj 

^   We  can  but  feebly  express  our  great  sorrow! 

Olted.  That  in  his  death  we  have  lost  a  leading  citizen 
io  never  shook  his  friends-never  weakene.1  o^^^g^U 

Ztnnf'  T""  "^  ^^'''  resolutions  will  be  spread  I 
ang  of  the  Common  CouncU  of  Syracuse,  and  that  the* 
^nse  papers  eodtfpdq^cod.  and  t^at  marked  eopka  * 
lie  relatives  of  the  deceased."  '^    d 


Jo  tl?e  prcsidept-El^et. 

DEAR  SIR. —  The  painful  duty  of  tarniog  over  to  you  the  admin UtrAti« 
of  these  United  States  and  the  key  to  the  front  door  of  the  Whi^ 
House  has  been  assigned  to  me.     You  will  find  the  key  hanging  insid 
the  storm-door,  and  the  cistern-pole  up  stairs  iu  the  haymow  of  the 
I  have  made  A  great  many  soggestii  ns  to  the  outgoing  administration  relaliTO^, 
to  Uie  transfer  of  the  ludi&n  bureau  from  the  department  of  the  Interior  to  i 
of  the  Bweet  by-and-by.     The  Indian, 
'  I  may  say,  haa  been  a  great  source  of 
I  annoyance  to  me,  seyeral  of  their  num- 
ber having   jumped   one  of   my  most 
valuable  mining  claims  on  "WTiite  river. 
I  Still,  I  do  not  complain  of  that     This 
mine,  however,  I  am  convinced  would  be 
la  good    paying    property  if    properly 
Worked,  and  should  you  at  any  time 
[wish  to  take  the  regular  army  and  such 
other  help  as  you  may  need  and  re-cap- 
ture it  from  our  red   brothers,  I  would 
be  glad  to  give  you  a  controlling  inter- 
iMt  in  it 

Yon  will  find  all  papers  in  their  ap- 
jpropriate  pigeon-holes,  and  a  small  jar 
lot  cooumber  pickles  down  cellar,  which 
jirare  left  over  and  to  which  you  will  be 

perfectly  welcome.  The  asperities  and  heart  burnings  that  were  the  imme 
ate  result  of  a  hot  and  unusually  bitter  campaign  are  now  all  buried.  Taki 
|the«e  pickles  and  use  them  as  though  they  were  your  own.  They  are  none  too 
3d  for  you.  You  deserve  them.  We  may  differ  politically,  but  that  need 
»ot  interfere  with  our  warm  personal  friendship. 


DEABTB   OF  80JIP  IN  THB   LAtTODBl 
AND  BATH-ROOM. 
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Yon  will  observe  on  taking  poesession  of  the  administration,  that  the  nary 
is  a  little  bit  weather-beaten  and  wormy.  I  would  suggest  that  it  be  newly 
painted  in  the  spring.  If  it  had  been  my  goo<l  fortune  to  receive  a  majority 
of  the  suffrages  of  the  people  for  the  office  which  you  now  hold,  I  should 
have  painted  the  navy  red.  Still,  that  need  not  influence  you  in  the  course 
which  you  may  see  fit  to  adopt 

There  are  many  affairs  of  great  moment  which  I  have  not  enumerated  in 
this  brief  letter,  because  I  felt  some  little  delicacy  and  timidity  about  appear- 
ing to  bo  at  all  dictatorial  or  officious  about  a  matter  wherein  the  public  might 
charge  me  with  interference. 

I  hope  you  will  receive  the  foregoing  in  a  friendly  spirit,  and  whatever 
your  convictions  may  be  upon  great  questions  of  national  interest,  either  for 
sign  or  domestic,  that  you  will  not  undertake  to  blow  out  the  gas  on  retiring, 
and  that  you  will  in  other  ways  realize  the  fond  anticipations  which  are  nov< 
cherished  in  your  behalf  l)y  a  mighty  people  whose  aggregated  eye  is  now  ou 
to  you.  Bill  Nye. 

P.  S. — Ton  will  be  a  little  surprised,  no  doubt,  to  find  no  soap  in  the  laun 
dry  or  bath-rooms.     It  probably  got  into  the  campaign  in  some  way  and  wan 
abeoibod.  B.  N. 


/^patomy. 


!  ^■ord  anatomy  is  deriTsd  from  two  Greek  spatters  and  {hiee  poly. 

wogs,  which,  when  translated,  signify  "up  through"  and  "to  cut,"  80 

tliat   anatomy  actoally.   wlien  translated  from  the  original   wappy- 

jawed  Greek,  means  to  cut  up  through.     That  ie  nn  doubt  the  reason 

why  the  me<lical  student  proceeds  to  cut  up  through  the  ontiro  course. 

Aontomy  ia  so  called  because  its  best  results  are  obtained  from  the  cutting  or 

dissecting  of  organism.  For  that  reai<oti 
there  is  a  growing  demand  in  the  neigh- 
borhood of  the  medictd  college  for  good^ 
second- hand  orgouiBms.  Parties  having 
well  presorred  organisms  that  they  are 
not  actually  using,  will  do  well  t<^  call  at 
the  side  door  of  the  medical  college  after 
10  P.M. 

The  branch  of  the  coinpanitivu  ojuit- 
omy  which  seeks  to  trace  the  unities  of 
plan  which  are  exhibited  in  diverse  or-1 
ganisme,  and  which  discovers,  as  for  as 
may  be,  tiie  principles  which  govern  the 
growth  and  dovolopment  of  organized 
bodies,  and  which  finds  functional  analo- 
gies and  structural  homologies,  in  ' 

inated    philosophical   or   transci. i 

anatomy.  ( This  statement,  though  strictly 
true,  is  not  original  with  me, ) 
C      '  '    tiidy  of  the  human  '•: 
dMth,  shows  traces  of  functional  „    -)  and  structural  hoii>      .     • 

peapl«  who  wars  supposed  to  ha>'e  been  in  perfect  health  all  theijr  UtmuI 


nOf>TnM  AMATOMV. 
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Probablj  manj  of  ihoea  va  meet  in  the  daily  walla  of  life,  many,  too,  itIm 
wear  a  smile  and  outwardly  Beom  happy,  have  either  one  or  both  of  these 
A  man  may  live  s  false  life  and  deceive  his  most  intimate  friends  in 
>  matter  of  anatomical  analogies  or  homologies,  bat  he  cannot  conceal  it 
from  the  eagle  eye  of  the  medical  student.  The  ambitioas  medical  atadent 
makes  a  specialty  of  tme  inwardness. 

The  study  of  the  structure  of  animals  is  called  zootomy.  The  attempt  to  study 
the  anatomical  structure  of  the  grizzly  bear  from  the  inside  has  nut  beei  , 
crowned  with  success.  When  the  anatomizer  and  the  bear  have  been  thrown  ■ 
jether  casually,  it  has  generally  been  a  struggle  between  the  two  organisma  ' 
which  would  make  a  study  of  the  structure  of  the  other.  Zootomy  and 
moral  suasion  are  not  homogeneous,  analogous,  nor  indigenous. 

Vegetable  anatomy  is  called  phytonomy,  sometimes.  But  it  would  not  b« 
fe  to  address  a  vigorous  man  by  that  epithet.  We  may  call  a  vegetable  that, 
owsver,  and  bo  safe. 
Human  anatomy  is  that  branch  of  anatomy  which  enters  into  the  description 
of  the  stiTicture  and  geographical  distribution  of  the  elements  of  a  humaji 
being.  It  also  applies  to  the  structure  of  the  microbe  that  crawls  out  of  jail 
every  four  years  just  loug  enough  to  whip  his  wife,  vote  and  go  back  again. 
Human  anatomy  is  either  general,  specific,  topographical  or  surgical, 
iese  terms  do  not  imply  the  ilissection  and  anatomy  of  generals,  specialists, 
spographers  and  surgeons,  as  they  might  seem  to  imply,  but  really  mean 
something  else.  I  would  explain  here  what  they  actually  do  mean  if  I  had 
more  room  and  knew  enough  to  do  it. 

Anatomists  divide  their  science,  as  well  as  their  subjects,  into  fragments. 
Osteology  treats  of  the  skeleton,  myology  of  the  muscles,  angiology  of  the 
blood  vessels,  eplanchology  the  digestive  organs  or  department  of  the  inferior, 
&Dd  60  on. 

People  tell  pretty  tough  stories  of  the  young  carvists  who  study  anatomy 
on  Bubjecle  taken  from  life.  I  would  repeat  a  few  of  them  here,  but  they  are 
productive  of  insomnia,  so  I  will  not  give  thetn. 

I  visited  a  matinee  of  this  kind  once  for  a  short  time,  but  I  have  not  been 
(here  since.     When  I  have  a  holiday  now,   the   idea  of  spending  it  in  tlie 
oom  ot  •  large  and  &onxiahxa»  medical  ooUecre  docB  ooi  ooew 


i 


i 


to  me. 


1  never  cualtl  l>o  a  snoco&ifnl  surgeon,  I  fear.     While  I  have  no  hesitation 
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rat  .>. 
led  a]^n  ■ 


•r.^  n,Q  TfrVcT.  Iliave  po^T...i^o  nbont  catting  up  other  nAtioo- 

.  wbile  i^  iny  studies,  that  I  mighfc  be 

ii  friend,  ami  I  cooiil  oot  do  that     I  ehoaUl  like  to  doaiir- 

"  soiwnco,  btit  I  should  not  want  to  form 

„  ,      ,     ,  116  day  I  might  be  cill.«<l  njxm  to  dissect 

&>r  >rhom  I  had  a  groat  atiacluneut,  or  some  creditor  vbo  hod  an 

t  (or  meu 


f[\r.  Su;ee9ey'5  C^at 


ROBERT  ORMSBT  SWEENEY  is  a  druggist  of  St  Paul,  and  thongli 
a  recent  chronological  record  reveals  the  fact  that  he  is  a  direct  deBcend-l 
ant  of  a  eurc-enough  king,  and  though  there  is  mighty  good  purple,] 
royal  blood  in  his  veins  that  dates  back  where  kings  used  to  have  some-^ 
thing  to  do  to  earn  their  salary,  he  goes  right  on  with  his  regular  busine 
BoUiug  drugs  at  the  great  sacrifice  which  druggists  will  make  sometimes  in  order] 
to  place  their  g<iods  within  the  reach  of  all. 

As  soon  as  I  learned  that  Mr.  Sweeney  had  barely  escaped  being  a  crowned^ 
head,  I  got  acquainted  with  him  and  tried  to  cheer  him  up,  and  I  told  him  that 
j)6ople  woiiltlli't  hold  him  in  any  way  responsible,  and  that  as  it  hadn't  shown 
itself  in  his  family  for  years  he  might  perhaps  finally  wear  it  out 

He  is  a  mighty  pleasant  man  to  meet,  anyhow,  and  you  can  have  just 
much  fun  with  liim  as  you  could  with  a  man  who  didn't  have  any  royal  blood] 
in  his  veins.  You  could  be  with  him  for  days  on  a  fishing  trip  and  neveri 
notice  it  at  all. 

But  I  was  gomg  to  speak  more  in  particular  about  Mr.  Sweeney's  cat  Mr.j 
Sweeney  had  a  large  cat  named  Dr.  Mary  Walker,  of  which  he  was  very  fond>] 
Dr.  Mary  Walker  remained  at  the  drug  store  all  the  time,  and  was  known  all 
over  St  Paid  as  a  quiet  and  reserved  cat  If  Dr.  Mary  Walker  took  in  the 
to^Ti  aft«r  ofiice  hours,  nobody  eeemod  to  know  anything  about  it  She  would 
be  aroniid  bright  and  cheerful  the  next  morning  and  attend  to  her  duties  at  the 
store  jiist  as  though  nothing  whatever  had  happened- 

One  day  last  summer  Mr.  Sweeney  left  a  large  plate  of  fly-paper  wit 
water  on  it  in  the  window,  hoping  to  gather  in  a  few  quarts  of  tlios  in  a  de-* 
ce^ised  state.     Dr.  Mary  Walker  used  to  go  to  tlus  window  during  the  after- 
noon and  look  out  on  the  busy  street  while  she  called  up  pleasant  memorie 
of  her  past  life.     That  afternoon  she  thought  she  would  call  up  some  mc 
memories,  so  she  went  over  on  the  counter  and  from  there  jumpetl  down  on  thtti 
window-eill,  landing  with  all  four  feet  in  the  plate  of  fly-paper. 


IK) 
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At  first  Bbe  regarded  it  as  a  jolce,  and  treated  the  matter  very  lightlj,  bnt 
later  on  ah©  observed  that  the  fly-jmj)eir  stack  to  Lor  foot  with  great  tenacity  of 
Those  who  liav©  never  seen  the  look  of  surprise  and  deep  sorrow  tlwl  a 
feat  wwirs  whon  she  finds  herself  glued  to  h  whole  sheet  of  fly-paper,  cannot  fully 
_Bppr6ciate  the  way  Dr.  Mary  Walker  felt.     She  did  not  djish  wiliUy  throngh  a ' 
J150  plate-glass  window,  as  some  cata  would  have  done.    She  controlled  herself 
"and   acted   in   the   coolest  manner,   though  yon  could  have  seen  that  men- 
tally she  suffered  intensely.     She  sat  do>vn  a  moment  to  more  fully  outline 
a  plAD  for  the  future.     In  doing  so,  she  made  a  great  mistake.     The  geetora] 


reni< 


AT  FnUJT  SHE  BEGAEDED   IT  A8  A  JOKB. 

rseolted  In  gluing  tlie  fly-pa|)er  to  her  person  in  such  a  way  that  the  ©dg9j 
turned  up  lieliind  in  the  most  abrupt  manner,  and  caused  her  great  incou» 
renienco. 

Some  one  at  that  time  laughed  in  a  coarse  and  heartless  way,  and  I  wish  you 

d  have  seen  the  l(X)k  of  pain  that  Dr.  Mary  "Walker  gave  him. 
Then  she  went  away.     She  did  not  go  around  the  prflscriptiou  case  as  tlie 
rest  of  OB  did,  but  etrcilled  through  the  middle  of  it,  and  so  on  out  through  the 
glass  door  at  the  rear  of  the  store.     "Wo  did  not  see  her  go  through  the  glaei 
;  bttt  tre  found  pieces  of  fly-paper  and  fur  on  the  ragged  edges  of  a  larga^ 
iperture  in  the  glass,  and  we  kind  of  jumped  at  the  conclusion  that  Dr.  Hurjr 
alkor  had  taken  that  direction  in  Ktiring  from  the  room. 


teturn  are  eitremelj  slim. 


I 


Jtje  }^eyday  of  l^ife. 

HEBE  m'U  itlways  b«)  n  slight  difforence  in  tho 

ions  of  tho  young  ami  the  raattiro,  rclHtJva  to 
.;(;ncni]  plan  on  which  tho  solar  sjstoot  nhoald  b« 
'    '   no  doubt     There  art     '       i  >iiito  of 
;.;  1    otlior   nmttora.  au«i  ^    bh    thoo^l 

there  alvrays  woul<l  h'\ 

To  tho  roang  the  future  han  a  more  roHfiate  ha 
'  • -^ite  huo  conies  high,  but  wo  have  to  v 
o.     To  the  young  thoro  BproaiLn  out  »> 
horizon  a  glorious  range  of  poeeibilitioH.    After  tho 
youth  has  cndorBod  for  an  intimnto  frioiid  a  f- 
«ud  purchased  tho  pujjor  ot  tho  bunk  hinisolf 
tho  horizon  won't  soem  to  horizon  wi  tumultuix  t 

dli)  aforetima     I  remember  at  ouo  time  of  purchn«ing  Huoh  a  piece  of  aoeii 
modation  pnpcr  at  a  bank,  and  I  still  havo  it.     I  didn't  need  it  any  in     -  "    x\ 
a  cat  neoda  eleven  tniln  at  ono  and  tho  Uomo  tiiuo,     Still  tho  bimk  m  >  dJ 

object  tot  mc.  and  I  secured  it     Such  things  as  these  harehly  knock  thft  floi 
on ^  off  tho  cheek  of  youfJi,  and  prompt  ua  to  turn  tho  strawborry-bocc 

U-  i^  r..vict  up  before  we  pnrchafio  it 

Youth  is  gay  and  hopeful,  age  is  covered  with  experience  and  scars  where 
Uis  skin  has  been  knocked  off  and  had  to  grow  on  again.     To  tho  youug  R  doi- 
'    \>i  largo  Olid  strong,  but  to  tlia  middle-aged  and  the  old  it  is  we«k  and 
-.-:.  ^-nt 

When  wo  are  in  tho  heyday  and  fbiz  of  cxistonoo,  wo  boliove  ovorythiw?; 
bnt  after  awhilu  wo  mtinnar:     "  Whnf«  thafyon  aro  givin'  oa,"  or  wor^  '•  > 

chr — '■  -       >-.    1  ..:..-  caution  and  a  lot  of  shop-worn  cxporioiico,  y  l| 

nl  ;  iico.     Time  briiif^R  vain  rogi-otti  niid  windom  t. 

am  ba  left  in  a  gln>«  of  water  over  night. 

lid  n(it  rp]>ino.     If  pfwplo  wnulil  rej)ino  legy  and  Lry  I 
get  .^  n-uto  by  "■'•••veftting  in  someone's  vineymd  ,Tt  .,,.  rmuL  ; 


(■9 
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ft  would  be  better.  The  American  people  of  late  years  seem  to  have  a  deeper 
and  deadlier  repugnance  for  mannish  industry,  and  there  seems  to  be  a  grow- 
ing opinion  that  our  crops  are  more  abundant  when  saturated  with  foreiga 
perspiration.  European  sweat,  if  I  may  be  allowed  to  use  such  a  low  term,  is 
very  good  in  its  place,  but  the  native-born  Duke  of  Dakota,  or  the  Earl  of  York 
State  should  remember  that  the  matter  of  perspiration  and  posterity  should 
pot  be  left  solely  to  the  foreigner. 

There  are  too  many  Americans  who  toil  not,  neither  do  they  spin.  They 
would  be  willing  to  have  an  office  foisted  upon  thorn,  but  they  would  rather 
blow  their  so-called  brains  out  than  to  steer  a  pair  of  large  steel-gray  mules 
from  day  to  day.  They  ore  too  proud  to  hoe  com,  for  fear  some  great  man 
will  ride  by  and  see  tlie  termination  of  their  shirts  extending  out  through  the 
seats  of  their  pantaloons,  but  they  are  not  too  proud  to  assign  their  shattered 
finances  to  a  friend  and  their  shattered  remains  to  tlie  morgue. 

Pride  is  all  right  if  it  is  the  right  kind,  but  the  pride  that  prompts  a 
man  to  kill  his  mother,  because  she  at  last  refuses  to  black  his  boots  any  more, 
is  an  erroneous  pride.  The  pride  that  induces  a  man  to  muss  up  the  carpet 
with  his  brains  because  there  is  notliing  left  for  him  to  do  but  to  labor,  is  the 
kind  that  Lucifer  had  when  he  bolted  the  action  of  the  convention  and  weut 
over  \o  the  red-hot  minority. 

Youth  is  the  spring-time  of  life.  It  is  the  time  to  acquire  information,  bo 
that  we  may  show  it  off  in  aftor  years  and  paralyze  people  with  what  we  know. 
The  wise  youth  will  "lay  low"  till  he  gets  a  whole  lot  of  knowledge,  and  then 
in  later  days  turn  it  loose  in  an  abrupt  manner.  He  will  guard  against  tell- 
ing what  he  knows,  a  little  at  a  time.  That  is  unwise.  I  once  knew  a  youth 
who  wore  himself  out  telling  people  all  he  knew  from  day  to  day,  so  that  when 
he  became  a  bald-headed  man  he  was  utterly  exhausted  and  didn't  have  any- 
thing  loft  to  tell  anyone.  Some  of  the  things  that  we  know  should  be  saved 
for  our  own  usa  The  man  who  gliods  all  his  knowledge,  and  don't  leavo 
enough  to  keep  house  with,  fools  himself. 


I 


J\)ey  pell. 


70  ddegates  to  the  General  OonTocation  of  the  Sons  of  Ice  Water 
werp  sitting  in  the  lobby  of  the  Wiuflsor,  in  the  city  of  Denror,  not 
long  ago,  strangers  to  each  otlior  and  to  everybody  else.     One  conio 
from  Huerferuo  county,  and  the  other  was  a  d^logote  from  the  Ic* 
r»fer  Encampment  of  Correjos  county. 
From  the  beautiful  billiard  hall  earae  tlie  sharp  rattle  of  ivory  balls,  and 
the  bar-room  there  was  a  glitter  of  electric  light,  cut  glass,  and  Fronoh 
lite  mirrors.     Out  of  the  door  came  the  merry  laughter  of  the  giddy  throng, 
kTored  with  fragrant  Havana  smoke  and  the  delicate  odor  of   lemon  and 
ino  apple  and  cognac. 
'J  gate  from  Corr-jos  felt  lonely,  and  he  turned  to  the  Ice  Water 

jresentative  from  Huerfemo: 
'That  was  a  bold  and  fearless  speech  you  made  this  afternoon  on  the  demon 
ram  at  the  convocation." 

"Think  so?"  said  the  sad  Huerfemo  man. 

"Tee,  you  entered  into  the  description  of  rum's  maniac  till  I  could  ulmoei 
•eyed  centijjedes  and  tropical  hornets  in  the  air.     How  could  yon 
ftlie  jimjams  so  graphically?" 
**  Well,  yoa  see,  Tm  a  reformed  drunkard.     Only  a  little  while  ago  I  was  in 
gtitter." 
"So  was  L" 
"How  long  ago?" 
"  Week  ago  day  after  to-morrow." 
fNoxt  Tuesday  it'll  be  a  week  sinoo  I  quit" 
'WeU,  Iswanl" 
"Ain't  it  funny?" 
^•Tolonible." 
•  •«  •  ••••• 

"It'a  goin^  to  be  A  long,  cold  winter;  don't  yoa  think  aot** 


jJhe  Huerferno  man  said:  | 

P  mf"  ^f '  ^  "^''°'*  ^^  «^«  niiJch  for  rum."    J 
"^   Then  there  was  a  long  pause.  M 

FinaUy  the  Correjoa  man  Tentured:     "Do  toT 
^are  the  thirst  ? "  •      '*"* 

■b-Yes  I've  had  to  rely  on  that  a  good  deal  at 
P^g  that  I  now  feel  in  the  pit  of  le  bosol  ^ 
MQve  you  got  any  antidote  with  you  ?" 

■    There's  no  rum  iji  it»  is  there  ? » 
^"No." 

Then  they  went  up  the  elevator.     They  cUd  not 

^archway  lea^hng  to  the  dining-room  as  though  h 
fcough  so  small  a  space  ^^th  his  augmented  head  a 
ooked  hke  one  who  had  wept  his  eyes  almost  b  Ld , 
^Tougbt  in  our  fair  land. 

When  the  waiter  aske<l  the  delegate  from  Correi. 
Bd-nosed  Son  of  Ice  Water  said:     -Brin..  me  a  L 
;^out  wuie  sauce,  and  a  piece  of  mince  pfe.     yL, 

jK.^r:g!"!:^P^^«»>-'-^^^7  oit  of  the  m 


5c(;or?d  Cetter  to  i\)e  pre5ider;t. 


fO  THE  PRESIDENT.— I  write  thid  letter  not  on  my  own  aoconnt,  bot 
on  bwhiilf  of  (4  poiwuml  frioud  ot  mine  who  is  known  as  a  mngwitmpi. 
He  is  a  great  worker  for  pr)litical  reform,  but  he  cannot  8[>oll  very  well, 
e<i  ho  li  '     1  mo  t<j  wiito  Uii.^  lotter.      He  knew  that  I  li    '  ' 

ttiit>i('n  amcmgg:  i  all  my  lifo,  nrnl  that,  o\nng  to  my  high  ekwinl 

a&d  fine  edacAtiou,  I  would  bo 

you  in 
..,.,,.,.  .,•„.  v.Jl  fortlj 
lisagrceable  remarks,  and  ao  he 
gi^tm  mo  the  points  and  I 

T  ,  ..   „,  .  _    :_  ud 

1  lie  to  convey  to  yoo,  Mr. 
lent,  in  a  dcilicati?  manner, 
"  '  -     -    -    ■    'o  avoid 
sonie- 
rhflt  dianppoiutod  in  your  Oabi- 
I  bAte  to  talk  tliia  way  to 


p.-, 


A 


Tiy 

II  :08 

^  I  should  eay  to  you  that  he 

egrets  '  '  '  ■    '    ,,,|. 

^■         .     :-  to 

1  verr  little  in  the 


BB  of  tlio  c> 


WDBKTNO  FOR  nEFOIIM. 


i 
in«n  1 


MKWXIV    '*ll'.l 


lion  Bo 

shake 

iry   to 

lie  desireg  to  say  that  after  converaing  with  a  large  ooni' 

n.  mou  who  httv  bnth  political  p  '  and  on 

ii'>ve  never  been  (h»i*<'|m:^.  i>y  office,  men  wii-  ixx^  •■^tt  con* 

(K7I 
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Tention  after  convention  in  years  past  because  those  conve««ons  were  corni 
and  endorsed  other  men  than  themselvea  for  office,  he  finds  that  your  api)oint 
mout  of  Cabinet  officers  will  only  please  two  classes,  viz:  Democrats  and  Ret 
publicans. 

Now,  what  do  yon  care  for  an  administration  which  will  only  gratify  those 
two  old  parties  ?  Are  you  going  to  snap  your  fingers  iji  disdain  at  men  who 
admit  that  they  are  superior  to  anybody  else?  Do  you  want  history  to  chron* 
icle  the  fact  that  President  Cleveland  accepted  the  aid  of  the  pure  and  highly 
cultivatod  gentlemen  who  never  did  anything  naughty  or  un pretty,  and  then 
appointed  his  Cabinet  from  men  who  had  been  known  for  years  as  rude,  naughty 
Democrats  ? 

My  fi'iend  says  that  he  feels  sure  you  would  not  have  done  so  if  yon  had 
fully  realized  how  he  felt  about  it  He  claims  that  in  the  first  week  of  youf 
administration  you  have  basely  truckled  to  the  corrupt  majority.  Tou  have 
shown  yourself  to  be  the  friend  of  men  who  never  claimed  to  be  truly  good. 

If  you  persist  in  this  course  you  will  lose  the  respect  and  esteem  of  my 
friend  and  another  man  who  is  politically  pure,  and  who  has  never  smirched 
bis  escutcheon  with  an  offic-o.  Ho  has  one  of  the  cleanest  and  most  vigorous 
©scutcheons  in  that  county.  He  never  leaves  it  out  over  night  during  the  sam- 
mfir,  and  in  the  winter  he  buries  it  in  sawdust.  Both  of  these  men  will  go 
back  to  the  Republican  party  in  1888  if  you  persist  in  tlie  coui'se  you  have 
Jius  far  ,clo£t6d.  They  would  go  back  now  if  the  Republican  party  insisted 
on  it 

Mr.  Preaident,  I  hate  to  write  to  you  in  this  tone  of  voice,  because  I  know 
the  [lain  it  will  give  you.  I  once  held  an  office  myself,  Mr.  President,  and  it 
hurt  my  feelings  very  much  to  have  a  warm  personal  friend  criticise  my  official 
acie. 

The  worst  feature  of  the  whole  thing,  Mr.  President,  is  that  it  will  encour- 
Rffe  crinno.  If  men  who  never  committed  any  crime  are  allowed  to  earn  their 
li\-ing  by  the  precarious  methods  peculiar  to  manual  labor,  and  if  those  who 
have  abstainoil  from  office  for  years,  by  retjn^st  of  many  citizens,  are  to  be 
denied  the  endorsement  of  the  administration,  they  will  lose  courage  to  go  on 
nnd  do  right  in  the  future.  My  fri.nd  desires  to  state  vicariously,  in  the 
I'trongest  terms,  that  both  he  and  his  wife  feel  the  same  way  about  it,  and  they 
will  not  promise  to  keep  it  quiet  any  longer.  They  feel  like  crippling  the  ad- 
iniatration  in  every  way  they  can  if  the  present  policy  is  to  be  pursued. 


I 
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Bo  nyn  Le  dislikes  to  begin  ihus  early  to  threaton  a  Preaid«nt  who  hM 

tMiroly  taken  off  bis  overshoes  and  drawn  his  iniloiige,  but  he  tlunks  it  maj 

prevent  n  rftcorrence  of  these  onfortnnate  mistakes.     Hw  clnittis  tliut  you  hav© 

totally  misunderstood  the  principles  of  the  mn^umps  all  the  way  througli. 

Ton  eeem  to  regard  the  reform  movement  as  one  iutrodaced  for  tho  purpo«o  of 

real  benefit     This  was  not  tlie  case.     Wliile  fully  endorsing  and  snp- 

—  '-eform,  he  says  that  they  did  not  go  into  it  morely  t*^  kill  time  or  Bim- 

la.     He  also  oays  that  w  Sen  he  became  a  reformer  and  supported  you, 

he  did  not  think  there  were  so  many  prominent  Democrats  who  woidd  havo 

claims  upon  you.     He  can  only  now  deplore  the  great  national  poverty  of 

offices  and  the  boundless  wealth  of  ruw  material  in  the  Dom'>'*iuHi'  imily  from 

which  to  supply  even  that  meagre  deraanfL 

He  wishes  me  to  add,  also,  that  you  must  have  over-estimated  tho  zeol  of 
* "~  iiarty  for  civil  service  reform.     He  says  that  they  did  not  yearn  for  civO 

i  oo  reform  so  much  as  many  people  seem  to  think. 

I  most  now  draw  this  letter  to  a  clo.se.  We  are  all  well  with  the  exception 
of  ooldfl  in  the  head,  but  notliing  that  need  give  you  any  uneasiness.  Our 
large  seal-brown  hen  last  week,  Btim\ilated  by  a  rising  egg  market,  over-exerted 
herself,  and  on  Saturday  evening,  as  the  twilight  gathered,  she  yielded  to  • 
eomplication  of  pip  and  softening  of  the  brain  and  expired  in  my  arms.  8ha 
eertaiuly  led  a  most  exemplary  life  and  the  forked  tongue  of  slander  could 
find  naught  to  otter  against  her. 

Hoping  that  yon  are  enjoying  the  same  great  blessing  and  that  you  wil 
wxite  as  often  as  possible  without  waiting  for  mo,  I  remain. 

Very  respectfully  yours,        BlLl.  Nr* 
[Diotetod  L6tttt.] 


f[\\l\ir)<^  ii?  po/T)pcn. 


visiting  Naples,  last  fall,  I  took  a  great  interest  in  the ' 
fill   museum  there,  of   objects  that  have  been  exhumed  from 
ruins  of  PompeiL     It  is  a  remarkable  collection,  including,  amc 
other  things,  the  cumbersome  machinery  of  a  large  woolen  £ac 
the  receipts,  contracts,  statements  of  sales,  etc.,  etc.,  of  bankers,  brokers, 
usurers.     I  was  told  that  the  exhumist  also  ran  into  an  Etruscan  biacket-shc 
in  one  part  of  the  city,  but,  owing  to  the  long,  dry  spell,  the  buckets  had  falle 
to  pieces. 

The  object  which  engrossed  my  attention  the  most,  however,  was  wl 
seems  to  have  been  a  circular  issued  prior  to  the  gi-eat  volcanic  vomit  of  7i 
A.  D.,  and  no  doubt  prior  even  to  the  Christian  era.     As  the  date  is  torn  ofl 
however,  w©  are  left  to  conjecture  the  time  at  which  it  was  issued.     I  waa 
permitted  to  make  a  copy  of  it,  and  with  the  aid  of  my  hired  man,  I  have  trans- 
lated it  with  great  care. 

OFFICE  OF 

LUCBETIUS  &  PROOALUS, 

DEAXEBS  IN 

Fi/OUB,  Bban,  Shobts,  Middlings,  Sceeenings,  Etbuscail  Hem  Fied, 

Other  Choice  BBio-A-BBAa 

Highest  Cash  Price  Paid  for  Neapolitan  Winter  Wheat  and  Roman 
Why  haul  your  ^Vheat  through  the  sand  to  Herculaneum,  when  tee 
pay  the  same  price  here  t 


Omon  AND  Miix,  Vu  VHE,  neab  the  Stabian  Gate,  Only  Thikteen  ) 

Blocks  from  the  P.  O.,  Pompeil  J 
Deab  Sib:     This  circular  has  been  called  out  by  another  one  issued  la 
Bonth  by  Messrs.  Toecomeous  &  Cliilblainicus,  alleged  millers  and  wheat  bTiy| 
•rs  of  Herculaneum,  in  which  they  claim  to  pay  a  quarter  to  a  half-cent  mc 
per  bushel  than  we  do  for  whoit,  and  charge  us  with  docking  the  farme 
arociid  Pompeii  b  pound  per  bushel  more  than  neeessary  for  cockle,  wild  baokd 


MiLuiiGi  or  fOJtrtn. 


U 


mi 

r 


wLoai,  nod  pigoon-gtua  seed.    Thoy  make  the  broad  etatoment  that  we  hare 
made  all  our  money  In  Uiat  waj,  and  ctaba  that  Air.  Lacretios,  of  our  mill,  luis 

^    '     ^  uliouBO,  which  ihfi  farmers  allude  to  autho  "wild  buckwheat  villa." 
\i  ■-.  ...^  -ot,  as  a  general  rule,  pny 
any  attention  to  this  kind  of  etulT;  but 
rhcu 


HERCUlANgUM 


lere, 


Bply. 


two  snide  romnna,  who  went  to 

anenm    without    a   dollar  and 

stale  beer  out  of  an  old  Etrus- 

totnalo-caa  the  first  year  thoy  were 

assail  our  inlegrity,  we  feol  jus- 

led  in  making  a  prompt  and  final 

We  deaire  to  state  to  the  Ro- 

in  farmors  that  we  do  not  tost  their 

bout  with  the         '1  bniss  t«3t«r 

at  has  made  Uj'  y  for  Messrs. 

meou8&  Chilbloinicus  than  their 

)ld  mill  has.     Wo  do  not  do  that  kind 

'    '  ■  iriess.     Neither  do  we  buy   a 

lioat  at  a  cash  price  and  then 

ork  off  four  or  five  hundred  pounds 

XXXX  Imperial  hog  feed  on  him 

part  payments     When  we  buy  a 

a's  wheat  we  pay  him  in  money.   We 

uot  eedt  lo  fill  Lira  up  with  sour 

:enian  cracked  wheat  and  orders 

ihc'  store. 

We  would  also  call  attention  to  the  improvements  that  we  have  just  mado 

mill.     Last  week  we  put  a  handle  in  the  upper  burr,  and  we  have  also 

;©d  one  of  the  best  head  millors  iu  Punijioii  to  turn  the  crank  day-times. 

head  millor  will  oversee  the  business  at  night,  so  tliat  the  mill  will  bo 

full  bhisl  oight  and  day,  except  when  the  head  miller  has  gone  to  his  meats 

fii  '  ■■">  Bi>it  on  his  hands. 

'i i.„i  of  our  vile  contomporarioa  at  Herculanenm  is  an  old  one  that  waa  ' 

u»ed  wound  NaiJes  one  hundred  years  ago  to  smash  rook  for  tlia  Neapolitau 

and  is  entirely  out  of  repair.     It  was  alao  used  in  a  brick-yard  here  near 

'o&poil;  tboo  an  old  jonk  man  sold  it  to  a  tenderfoot  from  JerosalAm  u  Uk 


C^<^    -" 


TWO  OLD  BOMANB. 


^ii»ed 
Hoad, 
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ioe-«ream  treozer.     He  foond  that  it  woald  not  work,  and  so  used  it  to  griodj 
up  potato  bugs  for  blisterB.     Now  it  is  grinding  ostensible  flour  at  Herculane' 

Wo  desire  to  state  to  the  farmers  about  Pompeii  and  Hercnlanenm  that  w«' 
aim  to  please.     We  desire  to  make  a  gi-ade  of  flour  this  summer  that  will  no! 
have  to  be  run  through  the  coffee  mill  before  it  can  be  used.     We  will 
pay  you  the  highest  price  for  good  wheat,  and  give  you  good  weight 
capacity  is  now  greatly  enlargetl,  both  as  to  storage  and  grinding.     Wo  no^ 
turn  out  a  sack  of  flour,  complete  and  ready  for  use,  every  little  while.     Wi 
have  an  extra  handle  for  the  mill,  so  that  in  case  of  accident  to  the  one  tuy 
in  use,  we  need  not  shut  down  but  a.  few  moments.     We  call  attention  to  oi 

XXXX  Git-there  brand  of  flour.     It  is  the  best  floor 
in  the  market  for  making  angels'  food  and  othei 
eelestial  grooeries.     "We  fully  warrant  it,  and  wUl 
agree  that  for  every  sack  containing  whole  kemela 
of  com,  corncobs,  or  other  foreign  substances,  not 
thoroughly  pulverized,  we  will  refund  the  monejrj 
already  paid,  and  show  the  person  through  our  milU 
We  would  also  like  to  call  the  attention  of  far 
mere  and  housewives  around  Pompeii  to  our  celo 
brated  Dough  Squatter.     It  is  purely  automatic 
its  operation,  requiring  only  two  men  to  work  it 
With  this  machine  two  men  will  knead  all  the  bread^ 
they  can  eat  and  do  it  easily,  feeling  thoroughly^ 
refreshed   at  night.     They   also   avoid    that    dark 
maroon  taste  in  the  mouth  bo  common  in  Pompeii 
on  arising  in  the  morning. 

To  those  who  do  not  feel  able  to  buy  one  of  these 
machines,  we  wotdd  say  that  we  have  made  arrange- 
ments for  the  approaching  season,  so  that  those  who 
ANCIENT  BOMAN  MiLLEii.    ^.^j^  ^^^  ^^^^  ^^^^  ^^^^  ^  ^^  mammoth  squat- 
ter and  get  it  treated  at  our  place  at  the  nominal  price  of  two  bits  per  squat 
StraJigers  calling  for  their  squat  or  unsquat  dough,  will  have  to  be  identified 
^TDo  not  forget  the  place,  Via  TQI,  near  Stabian  gate. 

LucBETiua  &  PaOCALUB, 
Dealers  in  choice  family  flour,  cut  feed  and  oatmeal  with  or  without  diaketa 
in  it     Try  our  lumpless  bran  for  indigestion.,^! 


Bror^efjo  Sam. 


\  PEAKING  about  cowboys,  Sam  Stewart,  known  from  Montana  to  OU 
lexico  as  Broncho  Sam,  was  tlie  cliief.  He  was  not  a  white  man,  no 
jilian,  a  grenser  or  a  negro,  but  he  had  the  nose  of  an  Indian  warrior, 
the  curly  hair  of  an  African,  and  the  courtesy  and  6(|ae8trian  grace  of 
rd.  A  wide  reputation  as  a  "broncho  breaker"  gave  him  his  name, 
ittstor  an  untamed  broncho  and  t«ach  him  to  lead,  to  drive  and  to  bo  safely 
ridden  was  Sam's  migsion  during  the  warm  weather  when  he  was  not  riding 
lie  mngo.  His  special  delight  was  to  break  the  war-like  heart  of  the  Tidoua 
ild  pony  of  tlie  plains  and  make  him  the  servant  of  man. 
I've  seen  him  mount  a  hostile  "bucker,"  and,  clinching  his  italic  legs' 
KTOond  the  body  of  his  adversary,  ride  him  till  the  blood  would  burst  from 
i'b  nostrils  and  sjiatlor  horse  and  rider  like  rain.  Most  everyone  knows 
|t  tlie  bucking  of  the  barbarous  Western  horse  means.  The  wild  horsd 
ably  learned  it  from  the  antolope,  for  the  latter  does  it  the  some  way,  i.  e., 
jumps  straight  up  iuto  Ihe  air,  at  the  same  instant  curving  his  back  And 
down  stiff-legged,  with  all  four  of  hia  feet  in  a  bunch.  The  conco»- 
..  i_.  considerable. 

I  tried  it  once  myself.     I  partially  rode  a  roan  broncho  one  spring  day, 
which  will  always  be  green  in  my  memory.     The  day,  I  mean,  not  the  bronoha 

It  occupied  my  entire  attention  to  safely  ride  the  cunning  little  beast,  andl 
trben  ho  began  to  ridf  me  I  put  in  a  minority  report  against  it 

I  have  passed  through  an  earthquake  and  an  Indian  outbreak,  but  I  would 
»ther  ride  an  earthquake  without  saddle  or  bridle  than  to  bestride  a  successifulJ 
jroncho  eruption.  I  remember  that  I  wore  a  large  pair  of  Mexican  spurs,  but' 
forgot  them  uu  til  the  saddle  turned.  Then  I  romembored  them.  Sitting 
on  them  in  an  impulsive  way  brought  them  to  my  mind.  Then  tJie 
|m>ncho  steed  sat  do^vn  on  me,  and  that  gave  the  spurs  an  opportunity  to  ma 
more  lasting  impression  on  my  mind. 
To  those  who  observetl  the  charger  with  the  double  "cinch"  across  hia 
back  and  the  saddle  in  front  of  him  like  a  big  leather  corset^  ^ittin;;  ut  tha 

(«» 


'A  BBONCO  ERUPTION, 


is  a  iingo  of  sadne 
Broucho  Sam,  he 
cialty  of  doing 
He  wouldn't  euti 
mke  and  allow  t 
In  a  reckless 
bet  ten  dollars  the 
and  ride  a  will 
money  was  put  t 
Sam  neTor  took 
in  a  double  sena 
tlio  croBs-bar  of 
asked  the  other  I 
best  Kteer,  Mar< 
rules. 

As  the  Bteer 
down  and  wrapp 
ical  legs  of  Uia 
lieadetl,  broad -hi 
rode  him  till  tb 


|)wn  on  the  buffalo  grass,  ran  his  hot  red  t^ongue  out  aci 
^Kia  tatl  conv^lsivoly,  Rwcllod  np  sadly  and  died. 


jioMJ  Euolutioi}  Euolu^s. 


following  paper  wae  reaii  by  me  in  a  clear,  resonant  tone  of  Toic 
before  tlie  Aeudemy  of  Science  and  Pugilism  at   Erin  Prairie, 
moutb,  and  aa  1  have  been  so  continaallj  and  eo  earnestly  importuned  to 
print  it  tliftt  life  was  no  longer  desirable,  I  submit  it  to  you  for  tha 
'purpose,  hoping  that  you  will  jirint  my  name  in  large  caps,  with  aatoniahen 
^^the  head  of  the  article,  and  also  in  good  display  type  at  the  close: 

^M  80HE  FEATUBES  OF  ETOLUTION. 

^1  No  one  coold  possibly,  in  a  brief  paper,  do  the  subject  of  evolution  full  jostioa, 
^■U  is  a  matter  of  groat  importance  to  our  lost  and  undone  race.  It  lies  near  to 
^Verery  human  heart,  and  exercises  a  wonderful  influence  over  our  impulses  an<j 
^r  our  ultimate  succeBB  or  failure.  Wlion  we  pause  to  consider  the  opaque  an^ 
tathoraless  ignorance  of  the  groat  masses  of  our  fellow  men  on  the  subject 

►  of  evolution,  it  is  not  surprising  that  crime  is  rather  on  the  increase,  and  that 
thousands  of  our  race  are  annually  filling  drunkards'  graves,  with  no  othei 
visible  means  of  support,  while  multitudes  of  enlightened  human  beings  are  at 
the  same  time  obtaining  a  livelihood  by  meeting  with  felons'  dooms. 

These  I  would  ask  in  all  seriousness  and  in  a  tone  of  voice  that  would  m€ 
^^the  stoniest  heart:  "Wliy  in  creation  do  you  do  it?"  The  time  is  rapid 
^B  approaching  when  there  will  be  two  or  three  felons  for  each  doom.  I  am  so 
^Hthat  within  the  next  fifty  years,  and  perhaps  sooner  even  than  that,  instead  of 
^P  handing  out  these  dooms  to  Tom,  Dick  and  Harry  as  formerly,  every  applioant 
for  a  felon's  doom  will  have  to  pass  through  a  competitive  examination,  as  he 
Bbould  do. 

It  will  be  the  same  with  those  who  desire  to  fill  drunkards'  graves.     The" 
time  is  nlmoct  here  when  all  ix>8itious  of  profit  and  trust  will  bft  carefully  and 
jodioioosly  banded  out,  and  those  who  do  not  fit  themselves  for  thove  poiitioiis 
trill  be  left  in  the  lurch,  whatever  that  may  be. 

It  is  with  this  fact  glaring  me  in  the  face  that  I  have  coBMntad  to  sj 
to^y  and  lay  bore  the  whole  hypothesis,  histary,  nam  a 
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modifications,  anatomy,  physiology  and  geology  of  evolution.  It  !a  for  fliis 
that  I  have  poured  over  such  works  as  Huxley,  Herbert  Spencer,  Moses  in  tb« 
bulrushes,  Anaiagoras,  Lucretius  and  Hoyle.  It  is  for  the  purpose  of  advano- 
iijg  the  cause  of  common  humanity  and  to  jerk  the  rising  generation  out  of 
barbarism  into  the  dazzling  efPulgence  of  clashing  intellects  and  fermenting 
bruins  that  I  have  sought  the  works  of  Pythagoras,  Democritus  and  Epluribus. 
Whenever  I  could  find  any  book  that  bore  upon  the  subject  of  evolution,  and 
could  borrow  it,  I  have  done  so  while  others  slept 

That  is  a  matter  which  rarely  enters  into  the  minds  of  those  who  go  easily 
and  carelessly  through  life.  Even  the  general  eujierintendent  of  the  Academy 
of  Science  and  Pugilism  here  in  Erin  Prairie,  the  hotbed  of  a  free  and  untram- 
meled,  robust  democracy,  does  not  stop  to  think  of  the  midnight  and  other 
kinds  of  oil  that  I  have  consumed  in  order  to  fill  myself  full  of  information  and 
to  soak  my  porous  mind  with  thought  Even  the  O'Keilly  C!ollege  of  this 
place,  with  its  strong  mental  faculty,  has  not  informed  itself  fully  relative  to 
the  great  effort  necessary  before  a  lecturer  may  speak  clearly,  accurately  and 
laustingly  of  evolution. 

And  yet,  here  in  this  place,  where  education  is  rampant,  and  the  idea  is 
patted  on  the  back,  as  I  may  say;  here  in  Erin  Prairie,  where  progress  and 
some  other  sentiments  are  written  on  evei'ytliing;here  where  I  am  addressing 
you  to-night  for  $2  and  feed  for  my  horse,  I  met  a  little  child  with  a  bright 
and  cheerful  smile,  who  did  not  know  that  evolution  consisted  in  a  pro^reea 
from  ths  homogeneous  to  the  heterogeneous. 

So  you  see  that  you  never  know  where  ignorance  lurks.  The  hydra-headed 
upas  tree  and  bete  noir  of  self-acting  progress,  is  such  ignorance  aa  that, 
lurking  in  the  very  shadow  of  magnificent  educational  institutions  and  hard 
words  of  great  cast  Nothing  can  be  more  disagreeable  to  the  scientist  than 
,  bete  noir.  Nothing  gives  him  greater  satisfaction  than  to  chase  it  up  a. tree 
mash  it  between  two  shingles. 

For  this  reason,  as  I  said,  it  gives  me  great  pleasure  to  address  yoa  on  the 
subject  of  evolution,  and  to  go  into  details  in  speaking  of  it  I  could  go  oo 
for  hours  as  I  have  been  doing,  delighting  you  with  the  intricacies  and  peculi- 
aritiee  of  evolution,  but  I  must  desist  It  would  please  me  to  do  bo,  and  yoa 
would  no  doubt  remain  patiently  and  Ksten,  but  your  business  might  suffer 
while  you  were  away,  and  so  I  will  close,  but  I  hope  that  anyone  now  within 
the  Booud  of  my  voice,  and  in  whose  breast  a  sudden  hunger  for  more  light  on 
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^TCAt  Bobject  maj  hare  sprang  np,  viU  feel  perfaoUy.frAe  to  call  on  mo 
Had  Mk  me  about  it  or  immerse  himnelf  in  the  namerooa  tomes  that  I  hnve 
ooUectcKl  from  frieuds,  and  -which  relate  to  this  mutter. 

In  ci     ■    -  T  wish  to  sfiy  that  I  have  nmde  no  statemoits  in  this  paper  rolo- 
tlvB  to  e  !  which  I  am  not  proparod  to  prove;  and,  if  anything,  I  hare 

bees  over-oonservative.     For  that  reason  I  say  now,  that  the  person  who  doubta 
single  fact  as  I  have  given  it  to-niglit,  bearing  upon  the  great  subject  of  ovo 
ation,  will  have  to  do  so  over  my  dumb  remains. 

And  a  man  vrho  will  do  that  is  no  gentleman.  I  prosomo  that  many  of 
fheee  statementt)  will  be  8na[)ped  up  and  sharply  criticised  by  other  theologi. 
ana  and  many  of  our  foremost  thinkers,  but  thoy  will  do  well  to  pause  l>oforo^ 
tiiey  draw  me  into  a  controversy,  for  I  have  oUier  faots  in  relation  to  evolutinn, 
and  some  personal  reminiscences  and  family  history,  which  I  am  prepared  to 
introiluce,  if  necessary,  together  with  ideas  that  I  have  thought  up  raysfilf.  Su 
I  eay  to  those  who  may  hope  to  attract  notice  and  obtain  notoriety  by  drawiuil 
«fi  into  a  controversy,  bevpare.     It  will  be  to  your  interest  to  beware  1 


y  lif«,  btit  I  bate  to  do  it,  beeans*  1  always  r»gs 
red  from  the  vulgar  eye,  and  I  felt  bound  to  respect 
minent  man  just  as  much  as  I  would  that  of  one 
iple.     I  remember  very  well  my  first  meeting 
in.     I  would  not  mention  it  here  if  it  were  not 
seem  bo  be  yearning  for  personal  reminiscences  of 
Bctly  right,  too. 

was  since  the  war  that  I  met  General  Sherman,  and 
lion  Pacific  Railway,  at  one  of  those  justly  celeb 
I  understand  are  now  abandoned.  The  colored  w 
>f  the  omelette  with  a  pair  of  shears,  the  scorchei 
.  around,  the  little  rubber  door  mats  fried  in  butter 
sen  dealt  around  the  table,  and  the  cashier  at  the 
jne  through  the  clothes  of  a  party  from  Vermont, 
.  ground  that  the  waiter  had  refused  to  bring  him  a: 
was  no  sound  in  the  diuing-room  except  the  weak  I 
)re  air  and  stimulents,  or  perhaps  the  cry  of  pain  wh 
Cling  with  the  dumb-bells,  would  hit  a  child  on  the  b 
.1  again. 

moral  Sherman  sat  at  one  end  of  the  table,  throwing 
n  the  milk  pitcher. 

e  had  never  met  before,  though  for  years  we  had 
jed  way — he  in  the  war  department,  I  in  the  p 
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That  ^inis  all  ibat  vi»  Mid,  bnt  t  shall  never  fi^rgct  it,  aod  ptdbably  Le  nei 
"wfll.  The  conversation  was  bri&f,  bnt  yet  how  full  of  food  for  thought  1  Ho 
irae,  bow  earnest,  liow 
natural!  Nothing 
etilted  or  falue  aliout 
iL  It  was  the  natoral 
esproMion  of  two 
minds  that  wero  too 
er.-n<  to  be  verbose 
monkey  with 
biHjial,  conversational 

r!.,..l    ...11.. 

iiber,  once, 
a  great  while  ago,  I 

wr.       "     '  liy  a  friend 
t'  .  him  iu  the 

-'  to  the  hoa«e 


r^V- 
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AN  ENCOUNTEB  WlXn  THE  BUTTER. 


o£  aa  ftpqnaintanee,  where  they  wero  going  to  have  a  kind  of  muBicale,  nt  which 
thcFB  was  to  bu  some  notod  pianist,  wlio  had  kindly  consented  to  play  a  few 
stmibs.  I  <Ud  not  g«t  the  name  of  tho  [)rofes8ioniiI,  but  I  wfint,  and  when  the 
first  piece  wbh  announced  I  eaw  that  tho  light  was  very  uncertain,  so  I  kindly 
1  t<}  get  a  lamp  from  another  rotun.     I  held  tliut  big  lamp,  weigl 

...^  .^  twenty-nine  jKJunds,  for  half  an  liour,  whilo  tho  pianist  would  tinh 

tdnky  up  on  the  right  hand,  or  bang,  boomy  to  bang  down  on  the  bass,  while 
he  snorted  and  slugged  tliat  old  concert  grand  piano  and  almost  knocked  ita 
to-  "    '  '    "  ■    !it^  or  gently  dawdled  with  the  kfiys  like  a  pule  m<x)nboam 

tin  Ljli  the  bleached  rafters  of  a  deceased  horse,  until  at  bust 

I  there  was  a  wild  jangle,  such  as  the  accomplished  musician  gives  to  an  inBtm* 
ai'  'W  the  audience  that  he  has  disabled  the  piano,  and  will  take  a  slight 

Inlt  i  ,...o r.jn  whilo  it  is  sent  to  the  junk  shop. 

With  H  Bigh  of  relief  I  carefully  put  down  the  twenty-nine  pound  lamp, 
and  my  friend  told  me  tlmt  I  had  been  standing  there  like  liberty  enlightening 
tbci  world,  and  holding  that  lif^avj  lamp  for  Blind  Tom. 

I  had  noTor  seen  him  l<efore,  and  I  slipped  out  of  the  room  before  he  had 
a  obanoo  to  eee  me. 


Qp9e<^rF>i9(5  Qoropi^rs. 


;lad  to  notice  that  in  the  East  there  is  a  growing  diflfavor  in 
ublio  mind  for  eelecting  a  practicing  physician  for  the  office  of  coroner. 
This  matter  should  have  attracted  attention  years  ago.  Now  it  gratifies 
me  to  notice  a  finer  feeling  on  the  part  of  the  people,  and  an  awakening  ot 
those  sensibilities  which  go  to  make  life  more  highly  prized  and  far  more 
enjoyable.  ^^M 

I  bad  the  misfortune  at  one  time  to  be  under  the  medical  charge  of  a  od^^H 
oner  who  had  graduated  from  a  Chicago  morgue  and  practiced  medicine  along     "" 
ith  his  inquest  business  with  the  most  fiendish  delight.     I  do  not  know  which 
enjoyed  best,  holding  the  inquest  or  practicing  on  his  patient  and  getting 
be  victim  ready  for  the  quest. 

One  day  he  wrote  out  a  prescription  and  left  it  for  me  to  have  fillecL  I 
was  surprised  to  find  that  he  had  made  a  mistake  and  left  a  rough  draft  of  the 
▼erdict  in  my  own  case  and  a  list  of  jurors  which  he  had  made  in  memorandum, 
BO  as  to  be  ready  for  the  worst  I  was  alarmed,  for  I  did  not  know  that  I  was 
in  BO  dangerous  a  condition.  He  had  the  advantage  of  me,  for  he  knew  just 
what  he  was  giving  me,  and  how  long  human  life  could  be  sustained  under  hia 
treatment     I  did  not 

That  is  why  I  say  that  the  profession  of  medicine  should  not  be  allowed  to 
conflict  with  the  solemn  duties  of  the  coroner.  They  are  constantly  clashing 
and  in  flinging  upon  each  other's  territory.  Tlus  coroner  had  a  kind  of  tread- 
Boftly-bow-the-head  way  of  getting  around  the  room  that  made  my  flesh  CTeepi 
Ho  hud  a  way,  too,  when  I  was  asleep,  of  glancing  hurriedly  through  the  pockats 
of  my  pantaloons  as  they  hung  over  a  chair,  probably  to  see  what  evidence  he 
could  find  that  might  aid  the  jury  in  arriving  at  a  verdict  Once  I  woko  up 
imd  found  him  examing  a  draft  that  he  had  found  in  my  pocket  I  asked  him 
what  he  was  doing  with  my  funds,  and  he  said  that  ho  thought  he  detect«ii  a 
draft  in  the  room  and  he  had  Just  found  out  where  it  came  frouL 

an 


i 


idfii 


y^i 


SOS 


OONOBBKIXG  00B05EBS. 


n 


After  that  I  hoped  that  death  would  oome  to  my  relief  aa  speedilj  aa  pos> 
Ja    I  felt  that  deatli  would  b«  a  Lappj  rcIeiVBO  from  tho  cold  touob  of  ih* 
BUT  coroner  and  pro  torn  pbysiciau.     I  csould  look  forward  with  pleasure, 
even  joy,  to  the  momotit  wlien  my  physician  would  come  for  the  lost  tima ' 
in  his  profesBioiial  capacity  and  go  to  work  on  me  officially.     Then  the  county 
irould  be  obliged  to  pay  him,  and  the  undertaker  could  take  charge  of  the  fr«g« 
lonts  loft  by  tho  inquest 

The  duties  of  the  physician  are  with  the  living,  those  of  the  coroner  with 
dead  No  effort,  therefore,  should  be  made  to  unite  them.  It  is  in  viola- 
ill  the  finer  feelings  of  huniQuity.  When  the  physician  decides  that 
i^.'ucie8  i>oiut  mostly  toward  immortality  iiud  the  names  of  his  patients 
nearly  all  found  on  the  moss-coTered  stones  of  the  cemetery,  he  may  abao- 
lon  the  profession  with  safetj'  and  take  hold  of  politics.  Then,  should  bis 
stoB  lend  him  to  tho  inquests  let  him  gravitate  toward  the  office  of  corouer; 
>ut  tho  two  should  not  bo  unitetL 

No  man  ought  to  follow  his  fellow  down  the  mysterious  river  that  defines 
.  bounihiry  between  the  known  and  the  unknown,  and  charge  him  profes- 
ly  till  his  soul  has  flotl,  and  then  charge  a  per  diem  to  the  county  for 
prying  into  his  internal  economy  and  holding  an  inquest  over  the  debris  of 
tirtality.  I  therefore  hail  this  movement  with  joy  and  wish  to  encourage  it 
way.  It  points  toward  a  degree  of  enlightenment  which  will  be  in 
ontraat  with  tho  darker  and  more  ignorant  ejKXihs  of  time,  when  *h»j 
tice  of  me<licine  was  united  with  the  profession  of  the  barber,  the  well- 
digger,  the  farrier,  tho  veterinarian  or  the  coroner. 

Why,  tliis  physician  plenijrotentiary  and  coroner  extraordinary  that  I  hav© ' 
isferred  to,  didn't  know  when  he  got  a  call  whether  to  take  his  morpliine  ayr- 
I  or  Jiia  venire  for  a  jury.     He  very  frequently  went  to  see  a  patient  with  u 
•ter  under  one  arm  and  the  revised  statutes  under  the  other.     People . 
:ri6w  when  they  saw  him  going  to  a  neighbor's  house,  whotlier  the  casd 
yielded  to  the  coroner's  treatment  or  not.     No  one  ever  knew  just  when 
far -taxed  nature  wouKl  yield  to  tho  statutes  in  such  case  made  and  provideil. 
When  the  j(iry  was  impanelled,  however,  we  always  know  that  the  medical 
treatment  had  been  successfully  fataL 

Ottoo  he  ohorgetl  the  county  with  an  inquest  ho  felt  sura  of,  but  in  the 
It  tlie  patient  got  delirious,  eluded  his  nurso,  tho  physician  and  coroner,, 
fled  to  tho  foot-hills,  where  he  was  taken  care  of  and  finallv  reoovuiuiL 
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has  alwavs  been  a  cnrae  to  the  State  at  Maine,      ilie  Bt«ady  fight 
that  Maine  bns  made,  for  a  ceutmy  post,  against  decent  nun,  has 
worthy  of  a  better  cause. 

Who  bath  woe?  who  hath  sorrow  and  soma  more  things  of  that 
kuid  ?    He  that  monkeyeth  wi'Ji  Maine  rvim ;  ho  that  goeth  to  seek  emigrant  rum. 
In  passing  through  Maint  the  tourist  is  stnick  with  the  evor-varying  stylra 
of  ttystery  connected  witli  tin  con8nnii)tion  of  mm. 

In  Denver  your  friend  spys:  "Will  you  come  with  mo  and  shed  a  toar?" 
or  "Come  and  eat  a  clove  wi  h  me." 

In  Salt  Lake  City  a  man  once  said  to  me:     "William,  which  would  you 

I  rather  do,  take  a  dose  of  Gentile  damnation  down  here  on  the  corner,  or  go 
ovor  across  tlie  street  and  pizen  yourself  witli  some  real  old  Mormon  Valley 
tAB,  made  last  week  from  ground  feed  and  prussic  acid?"  I  told  him  timt  I 
had  joat  been  to  dinner,  and  the  doctor  had  forbidden  ray  driuking  any  niuro, 
and  that  I  had  promised  several  people  on  their  death  beds  never  to  touch  liquofi 
and  besides,  I  had  just  taken  a  large  drink,  so  he  would  have  to  excuse  me. 

But  in  Maine  none  of  these  common  styles  of  invitation  prevail.  It  is  all 
shrouded  in  mystery.  You  give  the  sign  of  distress  to  any  member  in  good 
standing,  pound  tliroe  times  on  the  outer  gate,  give  two  hard  kicks  and  one 

ieoft  one  on  the  inner  door,  give  the  password,  "Rutherford  B.  Hayes,"  tur 
to  the  left,  throTigh  a  dark  passage,  turn  the  tliumbscrew  of  a  mysterious  ga»l 
£xtare  90  deg.  to  the  right,  holding  the  goblet  of  the  encampment  under  the 
gas  Astuxe,  then  reverse  the  thumbscrew,  shut  your  eyes,  insult  your  digester, 
leave  twenty-five  cents  near  the  gas  fixture,  and  hunt  up  the  nearest  cemetery, 
80  that  you  will  not  have  to  be  carried  very  far. 

U  a  man  really  wants  to  drink  himself  into  a  drunkard's  grave,  he  can  cer- 
tainly save  time  by  going  to  Maine.     Tliose  desiring  the  most  prompt  and  vig* 
orooB  style  of  jim-jams  at  cut  rates  will  do  well  to  examine  Maine  goods  before^ 
elsewliere.     Let  a  man  spend  a  week  in  Boston,  where  the  Maine  liquor 
,W|  I  understand,  is  not  in  force,  and  then,  with  no  warning  whatever,  be  taken 
into  the  heart  of  Maine;  let  him  land  thore  a  stranger  and  a  partial  or})han,i 
-with  no  knowledge  ot  the  underground  methods  of  securing  a  drink,  and 
the  world  seems  very  gloomy,  very  sad,  and  extremely  arid. 

(H) 
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At  the  Bangor  depot  a  woman  came  up  to  me  and  addreesed  me.     She 
rather  post  middle  nge,  a  perfect  lady  in  her  manners,  but  a  little  full 

I  said:  "Madam,  I  guess  you  will  have  to  excuse  me.  Yon  haye  the  adTiui- 
tag*^.  I  can't  just  speak  your  name  at  this  moment  It  has  been  now  thirty  years 
sinf e  I  left  Maine,  a  child  two  years  old-  So  people  have  changed.  You've 
no  idea  how  jjeople  have  grown  out  of  my  knowledge.  I  don't  see  but  you 
look  just  as  young  as  you  did  when  I  went  away,  but  Tm  a  poor  hand  to 
remember  names,  so  I  can't  just  call  you  to  mind." 

She  was  perfectly  ladylike  in  her  manner,  but  a  little  bit  drunk.  It  is  sin- 
gular  how  drunken  people  will  come  hundreds  of  miles  to  converse  with  me. 
I  have  often  been  alluded  to  as  the  "dninkard's  friend"  Men  have  been 
known  to  get  intoxicat{>d  and  come  a  long  distance  to  talk  with  me  on  some 
subject,  and  then  they  would  lean  up  against  me  and  converse  by  the  hour.  A 
drunken  man  never  seems  to  get  tired  of  talking  with  me.  As  long  as  I  am  will- 
ing to  hold  such  a  man  up  and  listen  to  him,  he  will  stand  and  tell  me  about  him- 

self  with  the  utmost  confidence,  and, 
no  matter  who  goes  by,  he  doee  not 
seem  to  be  ashamed  to  have  people 
see  him  talking  with  me. 

I  once  had  a  friend  who  was  very 
much  Uked  by  every  one,  so  he  drifted 
into  politics.  For  seven  years  he  tried 
to  live  on  free  whiskey  and  popular 
approval,  but  it  wrecked  him  at  last 
THAT  BUTTONHOLE.  Finally  he  formed  the  habitof  meeting 

me  every  day  and  explaining  it  to  me,  and  giving  me  free  exhibitions  of  n 
breath  that  he  had  acquired  at  great  expense.  After  he  got  so  feeble  that  he 
could  not  walk  any  more,  this  breath  of  his  used  to  pull  him  out  of  bed  and 
drag  him  all  over  town.  It  don't  seem  hardly  possible,  but  it  is  sa  I  con 
show  you  the  town  yet 
K  He  used  to  take  me  by  the  buttonhole  when  he  conversed  with  me.     This  is 

^H      a  diagram  of  the  buttonhole. 

^y  If  I  had  a  son  I  would  worn  him  against  trying  to  subsist  solely  on  popa- 

I  lar  approval  and  free  whiskey.     It  may  do  for  a  man  engaged  solely  in  seden- 

I  tary  pursuits,  but  it  is  not  sufficient  in  cases  of  great  muscular  exhaustion-     Free 

I  whiskey  and  popular  approval  on  an  empty  stomach  are  highly  injurious. 
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I^ailofay  Etiquette. 
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ANT  people  have  traveltHl  all  tm-ir  lives  and  yot  do  not  know  how 
behave  tliemsolves  when  on  the  m  »d.     For  the  benefit  and  guidanc 
of  Buch,  these  few  crisp,  plain,  hctse-sense  rxUes  of  etiquette  havo 

""  ^^'^     been  framed- 

in  traveling  by  rail  on  foot,  turn  to  the  ri^ht  on  disc-dvciiu^'  cut  .; 
ing  train.  If  you  wish  the  train  to  torn  out,  give  two  loud  toots  and  y 
iweeu  the  rails,  bo  that  you  will  not  musa  np  the  right  of  way.  Many  a  nice, 
new  right  of  way  has  been  rained  by  getting  a  pedestrian  toorist  spattered  all 
over  its  first  mortgage. 

On  retiring  at  night  on  board  the  train,  tlo  not  leave  your  teeth  in  the  ioft- 
water  tAok.     If  every  one  should  do  so,  it  would  occasion  great  confoaion  in 
caso  of  wreck.     It  would  also  cause  much  annoyance  and  delay  during  th>^ 
nrreclion.     Experienced  tourista  tie  a  string  to  their  teeth  and  retain  t 
daring  the  night 

If  yon  have  been  reared  in  extreme  poverty,  and  your  mother  supiwrted 
jon  until  you  grew  up  and  manied,  so  that  your  wife  could  support  yon,  you 
will  probably  sit  in  four  seats  at  the  same  time,  with  your  feet  oxten<lod  iiit<j 
Uie  aisles  ao  that  you  can  wipe  them  off  on  otlier  people,  while  you  snore  with 
your  mouth  open  clear  to  your  shoulder  blailes. 

If  you  are  prone  to  drop  to  aleep  and  breathe  with  a  low  death  rattle,  like 
the  exhaust  of  a  bath  tub,  it  would  be  a  good  plan  to  tie  up  your  head  in  a 
featLer  bed  and  then  insert  the  whole  thing  in  the  linen  closet;  or,  if  you  can- 
not secure  that,  you  might  stick  it  out  of  the  window  and  get  it  knocked  off 
against  a  tunnel.  The  stockholders  of  the  roa<i  might  get  mad  about  it,  bu^ 
could  do  it  in  such  a  way  that  they  wouldn't  know  whoso  head  it  was. 

Ivadies  and  gentlemen  should  guard  against  traveling  by  rail  while  in  a 

itly  state  of  intoxication. 

the  dining  car,  while  eating,  do  not  comb  your  moustache  with  your 
fork.     By  all  means  do  not  comb  your  moustache  with  the  fork  of  onotlier.    It 
is  bettor  to  refrain  altogether  from  combing  the  moustache  with  a  fork  >*'  '" 
traTeling,  (or  the  motion  of  the  train  might  jab  the  fork  into  your  eye  anil  i. 
ritsteiL 

(») 


-  ^^^ y,  j"»  nu*  jiuu  uu«  ixuue  ano  one  temi 

th  room,  batlies  his  worthless  carcass  from  da- 
alkmg  on  the  foet  of  any  man  who  tries  to  wash 
e  wipes  himself  on  nine  different  towels,  becau 
BOWS  he  will  have  to  wipe  his  face  on  an  old  do 
^n  reared  on  hay  all  their  lives,  generally  want  t 
a  cohc  when  they  travel 

The  female  of  this  same  mammal,  goes  into  the 
Mns  there  until  starvation  drives  her  out  Ther 
"irteen  seconds  apiece  in  which  to  di-esa 
If  you  never  rode  in  a  varnished  car  before,  anc 
will  probably  roam  up  and  down  the  car,  meanderii 
ter  wlule  he  is  making  up  the  berths.  This  is  a  g 
just  how  hltle  sense  you  had  left  after  your  brain  I 
In  traveling,  do  not  take  along  a  lot  of  old  clot! 
Mitet  wear. 
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B.  prapHli^.  D^e?a8<?d. 

[ENJAMIN  FEANKLIN,  formerly  of  Boston,  came  very  near  being  aa 
only  cliilA     If  Bfiveuteen  rhiUlren  had  not  come  to  bless  the  homo  of 
Beujamin's  p'lrente,  thoy  would  have  been  childless.     Think  of  getting 
up  in  the  morning  and  picking  out  your  ahoes  and  stockings  from  among 
BTentden  pairs  of  them.     Imagine  yourself  a  thild,  gentle  reader,  in  a  family 

rhfire  you  wonld  Ijo  called  upon,  every  mor»Ing,  to  select  your  own  cud  of 

gum  from  a  collection  of  seventeen  Bunilar  cuda  stuck  on  a  window  silL 

ad  yet  B.  Franklin  never 

munnurod  or  repined.    He 

desired  to  go  to  sea,  and 

to  avoid  this  he  was  sp- 
ntioed  to  his  brother 

James,  who  was  a  printer. 

It  is  said  that  Franklin  at 

onoe  took  hold  of  the  great 

Archimedean    lever,    and 

Jerked  it  early  and  late  in 

ttie  interests  of  freedom. 

It  is  claimed  that  Frank- 
lin at  this  time  invented 

the  deadly  weapon  known 

as  the  printer's  toweL    He 

found  that  a  common  crash 

towel  could  be  saturated 

with  glue,  molasses,  anti- 

mouy,    conoentratod    lyf, 

and     roller    composition* 

and  thsi  after  a  few  years  of  time  and  persjii  ration  it  would  harden  so  that  th«| 
ai  Besdor"  or  "Yeritaa''  could  bo  stabbed  with  it  and  die  soon. 
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Many  believe  that  Franklin's  other  scientific  experiments  were  prodnetiTe  of 
more  lasting  benefit  to  mankind  than  this,  but  I  do  not  agree  with  them. 

This  paper  was  called  the  New  EiKjhmd  Courant.  It  waa  edited  jointly  by, 
James  and  Benjamin  Franklin,  and  was  started  to  supply  a  long-felt  want. 
Benjamin  edited  a  [mrt  of  the  time  and  James  a  part  of  the  time.  The  idea  of 
1  u  iiig  two  editors  was  not  for  the  purpose  of  giving  volume  to  the  editorial 
l-'iv^C',  but  it  was  noccssary  for  one  to  run  the  paper  while  the  other  was  is 
jail.     In  those  days  you  couklu't  sass  the  king,  and  then,  when  the  king  came 

m  the  office  the  next  day  and! 
stopped  his  paper,  and  took  out^ 
his  ad.,  you  couldn't  put  it  off 
on  "our  informant"  and  goj 
right  along  with  the  paper.  Yoa  | 
had  to  go  to  jail,  while  yoorJ 
subscribers  wondered  why  their] 
paper  did  not  come,  and  tho] 
paste  soured  in  the  tin  dippers 
in  the  sanctum,  and  the  circna , 
passed  by  on  the  other  side. 

How  many  of  us  to-day,  fel. 
loT\'  journalists,  would  be  A^nlling 
to  stay  in  jail  while  the  lawn 
festival  and  the  kangaroo  came] 
and   went?      Who,  of   all    our 
company,  would  go  to  a  priaoa  < 
cell  for  the  cause  of  freedoittJ 
while  a  double-column  ati  of  sixteen  aggregated  circuses,  and  eleven  congrosaosl 
of  ferocious  beasts,  fierce  aftd  fragrant  from  their  native  lair,  went  by  us? 

At  the  age  of  17,  Bon  got  disgusted  with  his  brother,  and  went  to  FUiL 
delphia  ami  Now  York,  whore  he  got  a  chance  to  "sub"  for  a  few  weeks,  and 
.then  got  a  regular  "sit."  Franklin  was  a  goixl  printer,  and  finally  got  to  be  ol 
foreman.  Hh  made  an  excellent  foreman,  sitting  by  the  hour  in  the  com|K>sing| 
room  and  spitting  on  the  stone,  while  he  cussed  the  make-up  and  press  work] 
of  the  other  papers.  Then  he  would  go  into  the  editorial  rooms  and  scare  thai 
•ditors  to  death  with  a  wild  shriek  for  mora  copy.  He  knew  just  how  to  con- 
duct himself  as  a  foreman,  so  that  strangers  would  think  he  owned  the  paper. 
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In  1730,  at  tho  age  of  24,  FrnDklin  married  and  established  the  Pemaj/htu 

Ima  QaxeHe,     He  was  then  regardod  as  a  great  man,  nud  moet  oreryoue  tiK)k 

IliiB  paper.     Frankliii  grew  to  be  a  great  journalist,  and  spelled  hard  words 

'with  great  fluency.     He  never  tried  to  bo  a  humorist  in  any  of  his  newspaper 

work,  and  everybody  respected  him. 

Along  about  174:0  he  began  to  stuily  tlie  construction  and  habits  of  lighU 

aud  inserted  a  local  in  his  pai>er,  in  which  he  said  that  he  would 

»©d  to  any  of  his  readers  who  might  notice  any  new  or  odd  specimens  of 

I  lightning,  if  they  would  send  them  into  the  Oazettn  office  by  express  for  exam- 

iaatiou.     Every  time  there  was  a  thunder  storm,  Franklin  would  tell  the  : 

man  to  edit  tho  paper,  and, 

armed  with  a  string  and  an 

I  old  fruit  jar,  he  would  go  out 

'un  tho  hills  and  get  enough 

'  ligUtalng  for  a  moss. 

In  1753  Frunklui  was 
DAdtt  postmast'er-general  of 
the  colonies.  He  made  a 
good  postmaster-general,  and 
jple  say  there  were  less 
ies  in  distributing  their 
lail  than  tliere  has  ever  been 
If  a  man  mailed  a  let- 
in  those  days,  old  Ben 
nlcMn  saw  that  it  went 
lurbore  it  was  addressed. 

Franklin  frequently  went 
over  to  England  in  those 
AkjB,  partly  on  business,  and  partly  to  shock  the  king.  He  used  to  delight  in 
going  to  the  castle  with  his  breeches  tucked  in  his  boots,  figimitivcly  sponk- 
in^,  «Mid  attract  a  good  deal  of  attention.  It  looked  odd  to  the  English,  of 
[course,  to  see  him  come  into  the  royal  presence,  anil,  leaving  his  wet  umbri.'Iln 
np  against  the  throne,  ask  tho  king:  "How's  trade?"  Franklin  never  put  on 
any  frills,  but  he  was  not  afraid  of  a  crowned  heatL  He  used  t<i  say,  frequently, 
that  to  him  a  king  was  no  more  than  a  seven  spit. 
lid  Lis  best  to  prevent  tlie  Revolutionary 
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Patrick  Henry  had  said  that  vhe  war  was  ineritable,  and  given  it  pormisaion  to 
come,  and  it  came.  He  also  went  to  Pai'is  and  got  acquainted  with  a  few^H 
jrowned  heads  there.  Thoj  thought  a  good  deal  of  him  in  Paria,  and  offered ^B 
him  a  corner  lot  if  he  would  build  there  and  start  a  paper.  They  also  prom- 
ised him  the  county  printing,  but  he  said  no,  he  would  have  to  go  back  to] 
America,  or  his  wife  might  get  uneasy  about  him. 

Franklin  wrote  "Poor  Richard's  Almanac"  in  1732-57,  and  it  was  repub-^ 
liahed  in  England.  Benjamin  Franklin  had  but  one  son,  and  his  name  was 
William.  William  was  an  illegitimate  son,  and,  though  he  lived  to  be  quite  cui 
old  man,  he  never  got  over  it  entirely,  but  continued  to  be  but  an  illegitimate 
eon  all  his  life.  Everybody  urged  him  to  do  differently,  bat  he  steadily  refused 
lo<k)  sa 


Cife  I^surarjee  as  a  [lealtl7  [Restorer. 

^  IFE  InBurauce  is  a  great  thing.  I  vould  uot  be  without  it  My  health 
is  grently  improveil  siiico  I  got  my  now  polioy.  Formerly  I  used  to 
have  w  Beal-brown  tasto  in  my  moatb  when  I  arose  in  tlie  morniug. 
bat  tlittt  has  Kutir<*Iy  disupi^earetl.     I  am  more  hofxjful  and  happy,  p.nd 

hiur  if  gettijig  thicker  ou  tup.     I  wouhl  not  try  to  keep  bouse  without  iife 


unco. 
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Last  September  I  was 
>  <if  the  most  ih'struct- 
-   that  ever   viailwi   a 
kpublican   form  of   government, 
great  deal  of  property  was  de- 

-  '    •  '  •  y  livca  wwre  h^st. 

People  who  hful 
inBorance  were  mowed  down  nn 
idefroin  a  brokdh 
.V  uuharmfd. 
I  look  upon  life  inBaran«;o  as  a 
it  comfort,  not  only  to  the  beu- 
Init  to  the  iusureil,  who 
rarely  lives  to  realize  nny- 
ling  pecuniarily  from  his  venture. 
ic«  I  have  almost  raised  my 
to  affluence  and  cast  a  gloom 
or  the  community  in  which  I 
but  something  happened  to 
'  "  !i  for  a  few  days  bo 
i:i —  ;i  not  attend  lo  niu,  and 
I  recororeA  J'or  nearly  two  years  I  wna  under  the  doctor's  care.  He  had  his 
fiiiger  on  my  pulse  or  in  my  pocket  all  the  time.  Ha  was  a  young  western 
physician,  who  attendod  me  ^M^  Tnrfiilnys  and  Fridays.  The  rest  of  the  week 
^gjj^ed  his  metlicul  skill  Uj  lio)st'»  that  were  mentally  broken  down.     He 
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surance  slipped  throngli  my  fingers  somehow,  and  I 
In  these  days  of  dynamite  and  roller  rinks,  and 
?{imihiBtration,  we  ought  to  make  some  proTision  for 


Jf^e  Opium  )^abit. 


W  Hare  always  liwl  a  Lorror  of  opiates  of  all  kitKls.     They  are  so  seUaotiv* 
41    and  so  etill  iu  their  operations.     They  steal  through  the  blood  ^ike  a  wolf 
"l   on  the  trail,  ami  they  seize  upon  the  heart  at  last  with  their  white  ftings 
^^S  till  it  is  still  forever. 

^^^pUp  the  Laramie  there  is  a  cluster  of  ranches  at  the  base  of  th£.  ModicinA 

Bow,  uear  the  north  end  of  Bheep  Mountain,  and  in  sight  of  the  glittering, 

eternal  frost  of  the  s^o^vJ'  rnuge.     These  rnnchos  are  the  homes  of  the  young 

y^men  from  Mussachusetts,  reuusylvania  and  Ohio,  and  now  them  are  eev«rttl'i 

^■^'yoDOger  sons"  of  Old  England,  with  herds  of  horses,  steers  and  sheep,  worth 

millions  of  dollars.     These  yoiing  men  are  not  of  the  kind  of  whom  the  met- 

l^ropolitan  ass  writes  as  saying  "  youlwtcherlife,"  and  calling  everybody  "}>ard- 

^Kner."     They  are  many  of  tluim  collf^go  gradnatos,  who  can  brand  a  wild  Mav6'| 

^Bliok  or  formah  the  easy  gestures  for  a  Stiauss  widtz. 

They  wear  human  clothes,  talk  in  tlie  United  States  language,  und  hovo  n 
^  bank  account     This  spring  they  may  be  wearing  (-hapurajfja  and  smnging  a 
^f  qoirt  through  the  thin  air,  and  in  July  they  may  be  at  Long  Branch,  or  coloi- 
iog  a  meerschaum  pipe  among  the  Alps. 

Well,  a  \  rnon  whom  wo  will  call  Curtis  lived  at  one  of  these  rancheaj 

years  ago,  o  igh  o  quiet,  inind-youj-owu-businees  fellow,  who  had  ub»o-i 

lutely  no  enemies  among  his  companions,  ho  had  Re  misfortune  to  incur  the 
wrath  of  a  tramp  sheep-herdor.  who  waylaid  Curtis  ona  afternoon  and  shot  him 
ie«d  OS  he  aat  in  hia  buggy.  Curtis  wasn't  armed.  He  liidu't  dream  of  trou- 
ble till  he  drove  home  from  town,  and,  as  he  passed  through  the  g&toB  of  a 
ourral,  saw  the-bairy  face  of  the  border,  and  at  the  same  moment  the  ilnsh  ol  a 
'Wiaoborter  rife.     That  was  all 

A  nuicher  came  into  town  and  telegraphed  to  Curtis'  father,  and  than 
iuklf  docen  citizens  went  oat  to  help  capture  the  herder,  who  had  lied  to  the 
bmsb  of  the  foot-hills. 
Tkey  dido't  get  book  till  toward  duybroak,  but  they  brooght  uiu  i 

(iS> 


M 


BXHABKS  BT  BILL  ITTE. 


with  tiiem.     I  saw  him  in  the  gray  of  the  morning,  lying  in  a  coarse  gray 
blanket,  on  the  floor  of  the  engine  house.     He  was  dead. 

I  asked,  as  a  reporter,  how  he  came  to  his  death,  and  they  told  me — opiami 
I  said,  did  I  understand  you  to  say  "ropium?"  They  said  no,  it  was  opium. 
The  murderer  had  taken  poison  when  he  found  that  escape  was  impossible. 

I  was  present  at  the  inquest,  so  that  I  could  report  the  case.  There  was 
very  little  testimony,  but  all  the  evidence  seemed  to  point  to  the  fact  that  Ufe 
was  extinct,  and  a  verdict  of  death  by  his  own  hand  was  rendered. 

It  was  tlie  first  opium  work  I  had  ever  seen,  and  it  aroused  my  curiosity. 
Death  by  opium,  it  seems,  leaves  a  dork  purple  ring  around  the  neck.  I  did 
not  know  this  before.  People  who  die  by  opium  also  tie  their  hands  together 
before  they  die.  This  is  one  of  the  eccentricities  of  opium  poisoning  that  I 
have  never  seen  laid  down  in  the  books.  I  bequeath  it  to  medical  science. 
Whenever  I  run  up  against  a  new  scientific  discovery,  I  just  hand  it  right  over 
the  public  without  cost 

Ever  since  the  above  incident,  I  have  been  verj*  apprehensive  about  people 
who  seem  t.o  bo  likely  to  form  the  opium  habit     It  is  one  of  the  most  deadly 

narcotics,  especially  in  a  new  coiintry.     High  up  in  the  pure  mountain 

losphere,  this  man  could  not  sectire  enough  air  to  prolong  life,  and  he 
expired.  In  a  land  where  clear,  crisp  air  and  delightful  scenery  are  abundant, 
he  turned  his  back  upon  them  both  and  passed  away.  Is  it  not  ead  to  contem- 
plate? 
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f  DEAR  SON. — I  tried  to  write  to  ynu  iust  wook,  but  diibi't  ge 
ftroujiil  to  it,  owing  to  circumBtanceB.  I  went  away  on  a  little  husi. 
nres  tower  for  a  few  days  on  tlie  oars,  and  then  wLeu  I  got  Lome 
tho  sociable  broke  loose  in  our  onct  hfippy  home. 

While  on  my  commercial  tower  down  the  Omohaw  railroad  buying  a  new 
W8ll-<iiggJn'  machine  of  which  I  had  heard  a  good  deal  pro  and  con,  I  had  llio 
pIoBsoro  of  riding  on  one  of  them  sleeping-cars  that  we  read  so  much  about 

I  H 1  ■  '  on  50  years  old,  and  that's  the  first  time  I  ever  slumbered  at 
tho  tvl\l    _  i  !  ty-fivo  miles  jier  hour,  including  stojjs. 

I  got  acquainted  with  the  jxjrter,  and  ho  blacked  ray  boots  in  the  night  unlw- 
knownst  to  me,  while  I  was  engaged  in  slumber.  He  must  have  thought  that  1 
was  your  father,  and  that  we  rolled  in  luxury  at  home  all  the  time,  and  that  it  was 
H  oommon  tiling  for  us  to  have  our  lHX)t8  blacked  by  menials.  When  I  left  tho 
cor  tliis  porter  brushed  my  clothes  till  the  hot  flashes  ran  up  my  spinal  column, 
and  I  told  him  that  he  had  treated  me  square,  and  I  rung  his  hand  when  ho 
held  it  out  toarda  me,  and  I  told  him  that  at  any  time  he  wanted  a  good,  cool 
drink  of  buttermilk,  to  just  heller  through  our  telephone.  We  had  tho  sociable 
at  our  house  last  week,  and  when  I  got  homo  your  mother  set  me  right  to  work 
bt»rrrin'  chairs  and  dishea  She  had  solicited  some  cakes  and  other  things.  I 
don't  know  whether  you  are  on  the  skodjule  by  which  these  sociables  aio  run 
or  not     The  idea  is  a  novel  one  to  me. 

The  sisters  in  our  set,  onct  in  so  often,  turn  their  hous.  a  wrong  sifle  out  for 
tiiti  purpose  of  raising  four  dollars  to  ap{)ly  on  tho  church  debt.  Wlien  I  was 
a  Ixiy  we  worshiped  with  less  frills  than  they  do  now.  Now  it  seems  that  the 
debt  is  a  part  of  the  worship. 

Well,  we  hfv.'  a  good  time  and  iissd  up  150  cookies  in  a  sliort  time.     Port 
ol  tLe«e  cocikies  wa«  devoured  and  the  balance  was  trod  into  our  all-wool  inr- 
pet.     Several  of  the  young  people  got  to  playing  Copenhagen  in  the  si  ' 
room  and  stepped  on  the  old  cat  in  such  a  way  as  to  disfigure  him  for  life. 
'  bey  also  had  a  disturbance  in  the  front  room  and  knocked  off  some  of  the  ploii* 
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ioo  mach  on  your  polo,  but  try  to  ^mito  tbo  two  »o  that  yo« 

down  noder  the  Btraiu.     I  should  feel  sad  atid  mortified  to  har* 

la  come  home  a  physical  wrecL     I  think  one  physical  wreck  in  a  family  if 

3agb,  and  I  am  rapidly  getting  whero  I  can  do  the  entire  physical  wreck 

Biness  for  onr  neighborhood. 

I  see  by  your  picture  that  you  hare  got  one  of  them  pleated  coats  with  t 
It  around  it,  and  short  panta.     They  make  yon  look  as  you  did  when  I  usecf 
you  in  years  gone  by,  and  1  feel  the  eamo  old  desire  to  do  it  now  that  X 
Old  and  feeble  as  I  am,  it  seems  to  me  aa  though  I  could  spank  a 
i>y  thai  wears  kniokerbocker  pants  buttoned  onto  a  Garubaldy  waist  and  a 
tied  jacket    If  it  wasn't  for  them  cute  little  camel's  hair  whiskers  of  yours  I 
"would  not  believe  that  yon  had  grown  to  be  a  large,  expensive  boy,  grown  \;}i  ^vith 
nought*.     Some  of  the  thoughts  you  express  in  your  letters  are  far  beyond 
BUT  yeara.     Do  you  think  them  yourself,  or  is  there  some  boy  in  tlie  Bchool 
ini  thinks  all  the  thoughts  for  the  rest? 

Some  of  TOOT  letters  are  so  deep  that  your  mother  and  I  can  hardly  grap- 
1«  with  them.     One  of  them,  especially,  was  bo  full  of  foreign  stuff  that  you 
got  out  of  a  bill  of  fare,  that  we  will  have  to  wait  till  you  come  home 
fore  we  can  take  it  in.     I  con  talk  a  little  Chippewa,  but  that  ia  all  the  for- 
language  I  am  familiar  with.     When  I  was  young  we  had  to  get  our 
languages  the  best  we  could,  so  I  studied  Chippewa  without  a  master. 
CItii>pewa  chief  took  me  into  his  camp  and  kept  me  there  for  soma 
IB  while  I  acquired  his  language.     He  became  so  much  attached  to  me  that 
'bad  great  difficulty  in  <x)ming  away.     I  wish  you  would  wi-ito  in  the  United 
States  dialect  as  mxich  as  possible,  and  not  try  to  paralize  your  parents  with 
iported  expressions  that  come  too  hi^h  for  poor  people. 

j>,..,„,.,i  ,,j.  tjjat  you  are  the  only  boy  we've  got,  and  we  are  only  going 
arui:^  (uotions  of  living  here  for  your  sake.     For  na  the  day  is  wearing 

pDt,  and  it  is  now  way  long  into  the  shank  of  the  evening.     All  we  ask  of  yoa 
ia  io  ■  ■  •  on  the  old  people.     You  can  see  where  I  fooled  myself,  and  you 

can  dv  : . .:  r.     Read  and  write,  and  sifer,  and  polo,  and  get  noUodge,  and 
trj  not  to  bo  ashamed  of  ^our  uncultivated  parents. 

Wh<*n  you  get  that  checkered  little  sawod-off  coat  on,  and  that  pair  of  kuM 
iBr  '  ''.-':  7  -'  r  lot  necktie,  and  Uie  saasylittle  boya  holler  "rats"  when 
l>  .  t  is  l>owed  down,  remember  that,  no  matter  how  floeliBb 

jroa  m*}'  look,  your  parents  will  never  sour  on  you.  Yodb  Fatheb. 
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^T  name  is  Twombley,  G.  O.  P.     Twombley  is  my  full  name  an^ 

have  had  a  checkered  career.     I  thought  it  would  be  beet  to  hare  ^M 
my  career  chocked  right  through,  so  I  did  so.  ^M 

My  home  is  in  the  Wasatch  Mountains.  Far  up,  where  I  cso 
Bee  the  long,  green,  winding  valley  of  the  Jordan,  like  a  glorious  panoriuna 
below  me,  I  dwell.  I  keep  a  large  herd  of  Angora  goats.  That  is  my  bosi- 
ness.  The  Angora  goat  is  a  beautiful  animal — in  a  picture.  Bat  ont  of  a 
picture  he  haa  a  stj'le  of  perspu'ation  that  invites  adverse  criticism. 

Still,  it  is  an  independent  life,  and  one  that  has  its  advantages,  too. 

When  I  first  came  to  Utah,  I  saw  one  day,  in  Salt  Lake  City,  a  yoong  girl  „, 
arrive.  She  was  in  the  heyday  of  life,  but  she  couldn't  talk  our  language.  ^M 
Her  face  was  oval ;  rather  longer  than  it  waa  wide,  I  noticed,  and,  though  she  ^« 
was  still  young,  there  were  traces  of  cai'e  and  other  foreign  substnnces  plainly  ^j 
written  there.  ^M 

She  was  an  emigrant,  about  seventeen  years  of  age,  and,  though  she  had  ^^ 
been  in  Salt  Lake  City  an  hour  and  a  half,  she  was  still  unmarried.  ^M 

She  was  about  the  medium  height,  with  blue  eyes,  that  somehow,  as  you  ^M 
examined  them  carefully  in  the  full,  ruddy  light  of  a  glorious  September  after- 
noon, seemed  to  resemble  each  other.     Both  of  them  were  that  way. 

I  know  not  what  gave  me  the  courage,  but  I  stepped  to  her  side,  and  in  a  | 
low  voice  told  her  of  my  love  and  asked  her  to  be  mine. 

She  looked  askance  at  me.     Nobody  ever  did  that  to  me  before  and  lived 
to  tell  the  tale.     But  her  sex  made  me  overlook  it.     Had  she  been  any  other  , 
sex  that  I  can  think  of,  I  would  have  resented  it.     But  I  would  not  sti-ike  a 
woman,  especially  when  I  had  not  been  married  to  her  and  had  no  right  to 
do  sa 

I  turned  on  my  heel  and  I  went  away.  I  most  always  turn  on  my  heel 
when  I  go  away.  If  I  did  not  turn  on  my  own  heel  when  I  went  away,  whoea 
heel  would  a  lonely  man  like  me  turn  upon? 

Tears  rolled  by.    I  did  nothing  to  prevent  it     Still  that  face  came  i»  me 
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tn  «iy  looslj  hnt  far  up  in  the  mountains.  That  look  still  ranklftd  in  mj 
raemory.  Before  that  mj  memory  had  been  all  right  Nothing  had  avar 
rankled  in  it  very  much.  Let  the  careless  reader  who  never  bad  his  memory 
rankle  in  hot  weather,  pass  this  by.     This  story  is  not  for  him. 

After  oar  first  oonveraation  we  did  not  meet  again  for  three  ye4irB,  and 
then  by  Uie  merest  accident  I  had  been  out  for  a  whole  afternoon,  hunting 
an  elderly  goat  that  had  grovcn  childish  and  irresponsible.  He  had  wandered 
away,  and  for  several  days  I  had  been  unable  to  find  him.  So  I  sought  for 
him  till  darkness  found  me  several  miles  from  my  cabin.  I  realized  at  one© 
that  I  must  hurry  back,  or  lose  my  way  and  spend  the  night  in  the  mtmutaina. 
The  darkness  became  more  rapidly  obvious.  My  way  became  more  and  mora 
uncertain. 

Finally  I  fell  down  an  old  prospect  shaft  I  then  resolved  to  remain  where 
I  was  until  I  could  decide  what  was  best  to  be  done.  If  I  had  known  that  the 
prospect  shaft  was  there,  I  would  have  gone  another  way.  There  was  another 
way  that  I  could  have  gone,  but  it  did  not  occur  to  me  until  too  late. 

I  hated  to  spend  the  next  few  weeks  in  the  shaft,  for  I  had  not  locked  np 
my  cabin  when  I  left  it,  and  I  feared  that  someone  might  get  in  while  I  waa  ^^ 
absent  and  play  on  the  piano.     I  had  also  set  a  batch  of  breiul  and  two  hen*  ^H 
that  morning,  and  all  of  these  would  be  in  sad  knead  of  me  before  I  could  gel  ^H 
iDy  business  into  such  shape  that  I  could  return. 

I      I  could  not  tell  accurately  how  long  I  had  been  in  the  shaft,  for  I  had  no 
matches  by  which  to  see  my  watch.     I  also  had  no  watch. 

All  at  once,  someone  fell  down  the  shaft.  I  knew  that  it  was  a  woman, 
because  she  did  not  swear  when  she  landed  at  the  bottom.  Still,  this  oould  be 
aooonnted  for  in  another  way.     She  was  unconscious  when  I  picked  her  up. 

I  did  not  know  what  to  do.  I  was  perfectly  Ijeside  myself,  and  .so  was  she. 
I  had  reail  in  novels  that  when  a  woman  became  unconscious  people  genorally 
chafed  her  hands,  but  I  did  not  know  whether  I  ought  to  chafe  the  hands  of  a 
|)er9on  to  whom  I  had  never  been  introdnced. 

I  could  have  administered  alcoholic  stimulants  to  her  but  I  had  neglected  to 
provide  myself  with  tliem  when  I  fell  down  the  shaft  This  should  be  a  warning 
te  people  who  habitually  go  around  the  country  without  alcoholic  stimolantsv  I 

Finally  she  breathed  a  long  sigh  and  murmur>ed,  "where  am  I?"  I  told 
her  that  I  did  not  know,  but  wherever  it  might  be,  we  were  safe,  and  that  what* 
«v«r  she  might  say  to  me,  I  would  promise  her,  should  go  no  farthez: 
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Thau  there  was  ft  long  pause. 

To  encourage  further  conversation  I  asked  her  if  she  did  not  thiak  we  h/id 
be«n  having  a  rather  backward  spring.  She  said  we  had,  but  she  prophesied 
a  long,  open  falL 

Til  en  there  was  another  pause,  after  which  I  offered  her  a  seat  on  an  old 
red  empty  powder  can.  Still,  she  seemed  shy  and  resei-ved  I  woidd  make  a 
remark  to  which  she  would  reply  briefly,  and  then  there  would  be  a  pause  of 
a  little  over  an  hour.     Still  it  seemed  longer. 

Suddenly  the  idea  of  marriage  presented  itself  to  my  mind.  If  we  nen 
got  out  of  the  shaft,  of  course  an  engagement  need  not  be  annoxmced.  No  onll 
Lad  ever  plighted  his  or  her  troth  at  the  bottom  of  a  prospect  shaft  before.  It 
was  certainly  unique,  to  say  the  least     I  suggested  it  to  her. 

She  demurred  to  this  on  the  ground  that  our  acquaintance  had  been  so  brief, 
and  that  we  had  never  been  thrown  together  before.  I  told  her  that  this  would 
be  no  objection,  and  that  my  parents  were  so  far  away  that  I  did  not  think 
they  would  make  any  trouble  about  ii 

She  said  that  she  did  not  mind  her  parents  so  much  as  she  did  the  riolent 
temper  of  her  husband 

I  asked  her  if  her  husband  had  ever  indulged  in  polygamy.  She  replied 
that  he  had,  fi'oijuently.  He  had  several  previous  wives.  I  convinced  her 
that  in  the  eyes  of  the  law,  and  under  the  Edmunds  biU,  she  was  not  bound  to_ 
him.     Still  she  feared  the  consequences  of  his  wrath. 

Then  I  suggested  a  desperate  plan.     We  would  elope  1 

I  was  now  thirty-seven  years  old,  and  yet  had  never  eloped-     Neither  hi 
she.     So,  when  the  first  streaks  of  rosy  davm  crept  across  the  soft,  autumns 
sky  and  touched  the  rich  and  royal  coloring  on  the  rugged  sides  of  the , 
old  mountains,  we  got  out  of  the  shaft  and  eloped. 


Op  ^yelorjes. 


DESIBE  to  state  that  my  po»ition  as  United  States  CjclouiBk 
for  this  Judicial  District  is  now  vacant  I  resigned  on  tlio 
9Ui  day  of  Soptembor,  A.  D.  1884. 

I  have  not  the  necessary  personal  magnetism  to  look  ft 

cyclone  in  the  eye  and  make  it  i|uail.     I  am  stem  and  even 

haughty  in  my  ink-roourse  with  men,  but  when  a  Manitoba 

simoon  takes  me  by  the  brow  of  my  pantaloons  and  throws 

me  across  TowTiship  '28,  Range  18,  West  of  the  5th  Principal 

Meridian,  I  lose  my  mental  reserve  and  boctime  anxious  and 

©▼en  taciturn.     For  thirty  years  I  had  yearned  to  see  a  grown  up  cyclone,  of 

the  ring-tail-puller  variety,  mop  up  the  green  earth  with  huge  forest  trees  and 

make  the  landflcaf)e  look  tired.     On  the  9th  day  of  September,  A.  D.  1884,  my 

morbid  curiosity  was  gralihed 

Afi  the  people  came  out  into  the  forest  with  lanterns  and  pulled  me  oat  of 
crotch  of  a  baaswood  tree  with  a  "taclde  and  fall,"  I  remember  I  told  them 
djdnM.  yearn  for  any  more  atmospheric  phenomena.  The  old  desire  for  a 
hurricane  that  woidd  blow  a  cow  through  a  penitentiary  was  satiated-  I  re- 
member when  the  doctor  pried  the  bones  of  my  leg  together,  in  order  to  kind 
of  draw  my  attention  away  from  the  limb,  he  asked  me  how  I  liked  the  fall 

tylo  of  Zephyr  in  that  locality. 
1  said  it  was  all  right,  what  there  was  of  it.     I  said  this  in  a  tone  of  bit- 
r  irony. 
»C     '       '  are  of  two  kinds,  viz:  the  daik  maroon  cyclone;  and  tlio  iron 
Wf  ;  "  with  pale  green  mane  and  talL      It  was  the  lattor  kind  I  froliclfil 

with  on  the  above-named  date. 

My  brother  and  I  wore  riding  along  in  the  grand  old  forest,  and  I  had  jnat 

...  .;.  M'ng  a  few  bars  from  the  opera  of  "Whoop  'em  Up,  lizzie  Jane,"  when  i 

jiOt  the  wind  was  beginning  to  anugii  through  the  trees.     Soon  after  that, 

that  1  was  eoctgliing  through  tho  trees  also,  and  I  am  really  no  slouch  of 

S^h^r,  either,  when  I  get  started. 
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Tbe  horse  was  hanging  bj  the  breeching  from  the  bough  of  a  larg«  bnitar* 

nut  tree,  waiting  for  some  one  to  oome  and  pick  him. 

I  did  not  see  my  brother  at  first,  but  after  a  while  he  disengaged  TiimBAlf 

from  a  rail  fence  and  came  where  I  was  banging,  wrong  end  up,  with  my  per- 
sonal effects  spilUng  oat  of  my  pock- 
ets. I  told  him  that  as  soon  as  the  wind 
kind  of  softened  down,  I  wishe<l  he 
would  go  and  pick  the  horse.  He  did 
BO,  and  at  midnight  a  party  of  friends 
carried  me  into  town  on  a  stretcher.  It 
was  quite  an  ovation.  To  think  of  a 
torchlight  procession  coming  way  out 
there  into  the  woods  at  midnight,  and 
carrying  me  into  town  on  their  should- 
ers in  triumph!  And  yet  I  was  once 
only  a  poor  boy! 

It  shows  what  may  be  accomplished 
by  anyone  if  he  will  persevere  and  in- 
sist on  living  a  different  life. 

The  cyclone  is  a  natural  phenomenon, 
enjoying  the  most  robust  health.  It 
may  be  a  pleasure  for  a  man  with  great 

will  power  and  an  iron  constitution  to  study  more  caiefully  into  the  habits  of 

the  cyclone,  but  as  far  as  I  am  concerned,  individually,  I  could  worry  along 

some  way  if  we  didn't  have  a  phenomenon  in  the  house  from  one  year's  end 

to  another. 

As  I  sit  here,  with  my  leg  in  a  silicate  of  soda  corset,  and  watch  the  merry 

throng  promenading  down  tie  street,  or  mingling  in  the  giddy  torchlight  pro. 

cession,  I  cannot  repress  a  feeling  toward  a  cyclone  that  almost  amoonts  to 

dugostk 
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Arabiao  Ifmgtuige  belongs  to  what  is  called  the  Semitic  or  Bhemitia 
tamilj  of  langnsges,  and,  irLeu  nrritt  onts  the  appearance  of 

general  riot  among  the  tadpoles  and  4  of  the  United  Statos. 

The  Arabian  letter  "  jeem"  or  "  jim,"  which  correeponda  with  our  Si 
feecmbles  some  of  the  Bpectscnlar  vonders  seen  br  the  dellrinm 
«xpert    I  do  not  know  whether  that  is  the  reason  the  letter  is  called  jeem 
jim,  or  not 

The  letter  "sheen"  or  "shin,"  which  is  some  like  our  "eh**  in  its  effect, 
a  very  pretty  letter,  and  eooagh  of  them  would  make  rery  attractive  trimmii 
for  pantalets  or  other  cloQiiug.     The  entire  Arabic  alphabet,  I  think,  wo-.ddl 
work  op  firat-rate  into  trimming  for  aprons,  skirts,  and  so  forth. 

Still  it  is  not  so  rich  in  variety  as  the  Chinese  langoagei     A  Ohinaoian  who 
desires  to  pablish  a  paper  in  order  to  fill  a  long  felt  want,  most  bare  a  ami 
fortune  in  order  to  bay  himself  an  alphabet     In  this  coontry  wa  get  a  {oees^l 
and  then,  if  we  have  any  money  left,  we  lay  it  oat  in  type;  bni  in  China  the 
editor  bars  himself  an  alphabet  and  then  regards  the  press  as  a  mere  anne 
If  yon  go  to  a  Chinese  ty(>e  maker  and  ask  him  to  show  yon  hb  goods,  be  •> 
ask  you  whether  you  want  a  two  or  a  three  story  alphabet 

The  Chinese  compositor  spends  most  of  his  time  riding  np  and  down  tho 
«levator,  seeking  for  letters  and  dnsting  them  off  with  a  feather  dostec 
large  and  wealthy  offices  the  compositor  sits  at  his  case  with  the  copy  befc 
Um,  and  hr<s  five  or  six  boys  mnning  from  one  floor  to  another,  bringing  him 
Vie  letters  of  this  wild  and  pecoliar  alphabet 

Sometimes  they  have  to  stop  in  the  middle  of  a  long  editorial  and 
town  to  Hong  Kong  and  have  a  letter  cast  specially  for  that  editorial 

Chineee  oompositora  soon  die  from  heart  disease,  because  they  hare  to  nm 
hp  stairs  and  down  so  much  in  order  to  get  the  different  letters  needed. 

One  lai^  publisher  tried  to  have  his  case  arranged  in  a  high  boilding 
withont  flooaa,  bo  that  the  compositor  could  reach  each  type  by  means  of  a 
long  poU,  but  one  day  there  was  a  alight  earthquake  ahock  that  spilled 
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•ntln  alphabet  oat  of  the  case,  all  over  the  floor,  and  although  that  was  i 
seven  years  ago  last  April,  there  are  still  two  buahela  of  pi  on  the  floor  of  that 
office.     The  paper  employs  rat  printers,  and  as  they  have  been  engaged  in 
assorting  and  distributing  this  mass  of  pi,  it  is  called  rat  pi  in  China,  and  the 
term  is  quite  popular. 

When  the  editor  undersoores  a  word,  the  Chinese  compositor  charges  $9 
extra  for  italicizing  it  This  is  nothing  more  than  fair,  for  he  may  have  to  go 
all  over  the  empire,  and  climb  twenty -seven  flights  of  stairs  to  find  the  neces- 
sary italics.  So  it  is  much  more  economical  in  China  to  nse  body  type  mostly 
in  setting  up  a  paper,  and  the  old  jooznalist  will  avoid  caps  and  italics,  unless 
he  is  very  wealthy. 

Arabian  literature  is  very  rich,  and  more  especially  so  in  verse.  How  the 
Arabian  poete  succeeded  so  well  in  writing  their  verse  in  their  own  language, 
I  can  hardly  understand.  I  fijid  it  very  difficult  to  write  poetry  which  will  be 
greedily  snapjied  up  and  paid  for,  even  when  written  in  the  English  language 
but  if  I  had  to  paw  around  for  an  hour  to  get  a  button-hook  for  the  end  of  the 
fourth  line,  so  that  it  would  rhyme  with  the  button -hook  in  the  second  line  of 
the  same  verse,  I  believe  it  would  drive  me  mad. 

The  Arabian  writer  is  very  successful  in  a  tale  of  fiction.     He  loves  to  take 
a  tale  and  re-write  it  for  the  press  by  carefully  expunging  the  facts.     It  is  in  < 
lyric  and  romantic  writing  that  he  seems  to  excel. 

The  Arabian  Nights  is  the  most  popular  work  that  has  survived  the  harsh 
touch  of  time.  It«  age  is  not  fully  known,  and  as  the  author  has  been  dead 
several  hundred  years,  I  feel  safe  in  saying  that  a  number  of  the  incidents 
eoutained  in  this  book  are  grossly  inaccurate.  ^| 

It  has  been  translated  several  times  with  more  or  less  success  by  various  ^| 
writers,  and  some  of  the  statements  contained  in  the  book  are  well  worthy  oj 
tlie  advanced  civilization,  and  wild  word  painting  incident  to  a  heated  presi^ 
itutial  oampaigo. 


i 


l/ero^a. 


'E  niTived  in  Verona  day  before  yesterday.     Most  every  <  i 

heurd  uf  tlje  Two  Oeutlenien  of  Verona.     This  is  tlie  pla^  i    t     y 

crime  from.     They  have  never  returned.     Veroua  is  not  noted  for 

its  gentlemen  now.     Perhaps  that  is  the  reason  I  was  regtirdMcl 

ach  a  curiosity  when  I  came  here. 

Terona  ia  a  good  deal  oKler  town  than  Cliicago,  bat  the  two  cities  have 
sists  of  resemblauce  after  ail.  When  the  Bontheioi  simoon  from  the  stock 
irorda  ia  wafted  across  tlie 
iDgar  orchards  of  Chi- 
fty,  and  a  load  of  Mor- 
jn  emigrants  get  out  ut 
itbe  Kock  Island  depot  and 
{in  to  move  around  and 
lirm  and  emit  the  fra- 
loe  of  crxisliod  Limbur- 
3r  cheese,  it  remiuda  one 
jf  Verona. 

The  sky  is  similar,  tixv 

a  night,  when  it  is  rain- 

bng  hani,  the  sky  of  Chi- 

lo  and  Verona  is  not 

|iiiissimilar.    Chicago  is  the 

largiiBt  place,  however,  and 

ay  sympathies  are  with  hor.     Verona  has  about  68,000  people  now,  aside  from 

[lyselL     This  census  includes  foreigners  and  Indians  not  taxed. 

Verona  has  an  ancient  skating  rink,  known  in  history  as  the  amphitheatraw 
[t  ia  404^  feet  by  516  in  size,  and  the  wall  is  still  lUO  feet  high  in  places. 
ho  ixH>ple  of  Verona  wanted  me  to  lecture  there,  but  I  refrainoiL  I  was 
afndd  that  some  lato  comers  might  elbow  their  way  in  and  leave  one  end  ot 
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the  ampliitlieatre  open  and  then  there  wonld  b«  a  draft  I  will  speak  more  fully 
on  the  subject  of  ainphitheatres  in  another  letter.  There  isn't  room  in  this  one. 
Yerouft  is  noted  for  the  Oapittilar  library,  as  it  is  called-  This  is  said  to 
be  the  largest  collection  of  rejected  manuscripts  in  the  world.  I  stood  in  with 
the  librarian  and  he  gave  me  an  opportunity  to  examine  this  wonderful  store 
of  literary  worL  I  found  a  Vii'gil  that  was  certainly  oyer  1,600  years  old.  1 
also  found  a  well  preserved  copy  of  "Beautiful  Snow."  I  rend  it  It  was 
very  touching  indeed-  Experts  said  it  was  1,700  years  old,  which  is  no  doubt 
correct  I  am  no  judge  of  the  age  of  MSS.  Some  can  look  at  the  teeth  of  a 
literary  production  and  toll  within  two  weeks  how  old  it  is,  but  I  can't     You 

can  also  fool  mo  on  the  age  of  wine.  My  rule  used 
to  be  to  observe  how  old  I  felt  the  next  day  and  to 
fix  that  as  the  ago  of  the  wine,  but  this  rule  I  find 
is  not  infallible.  One  time  I  found  myself  feel- 
ing the  next  day  as  though  I  might  be  138  years 
old,  but  on  investigation  we  found  that  the  wine 
was  extremely  new,  having  been  made  at  a  drug 
store  in  Cheyenne  that  same  day. 

Looking  these  venerable  MSS.  over,  I  noticed 
that  the  custom  of  writing  with  a  violet  pencil  on 
lx)th  sides  of  the  large  foolscap  sheet  and  then 
folding  it  in  sixteen  directions  and  carrying  it 
around  iu  the  pocket  for  two  or  three  centuries,  ia 
not  a  late  American  invention,  as  I  had  been  led  to 
suppose.  They  did  it  in  Italy  fifteen  centuries 
ago.  I  was  permitted  also  to  examine  the  cele- 
brated institutes  of  Gaina  Gains  was  a  poor  penman,  and  I  am  convince 
from  a  close  examination  of  his  work  tliat  ho  was  in  the  habit  of  carrying  his" 
manuscript  around  iu  his  pocket  vdth  his  smoking  tobacco.  The  guide  said 
that  was  impossible,  for  smoking  tobacco  was  not  introduced  into  Italy  until  a 
comparatively  late  day.  That's  all  right  however.  Ton  can't  fool  me  mno 
on  the  mlor  of  smoking  tobacco. 

The  churches  of  Verona  are  numerous,  and  although  they  seem  to  me 
KtUe  diflferent  from  our  orwn  in  many  ways,  they  resemble  ours  in  others.     Or 
thing  that  pleased  me  about  the  churches  of  Vorona  was  the  total  absence  of 
the  church  fair  and  festival  as  conducted  in  America.     Salvation  seems  to  be 
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handed  out  in  Verona  withotit  ice  cream  and  cake,  and  the  odor  of  sancity  aiwl 
«t«we<I  oysters  do  not  go  iueutabl}*  hand  in  hand.  I  have  already  been  in  the 
more  than  two  days  and  I  have  not  yet  been  invited  to  help  lift  the  old 
^^horoh  debt  on  the  ciithe<lral.  Perhaps  tlioy  think  I  am  not  wealthy,  how- 
ever. In  fact  there  is  nothing  about  my  .ross  or  manner  that  would  betray 
xny  •wealth-  I  have  been  in  Europe  now  six  we^k-  and  have  kept  my  secret 
well.  Evon  my  moat  intimate  traveling  companions  do  not  know  that  I  am  tho 
Larsmi<i  City  postmaster  in  disguise. 

The  cathedral  is  a  most  imposing  and  massive  pile.     I  quote  this  from  the 

aide  book-     This  beautiful  structure  ooutains  a  baptismal  font  cut  out  of  one 

block  of   stone  and   made  for   immersion,  with  an  inside  diameter  of 

feet  A  man  nine  feet  high  could  be  baptized  there  without  injury.  Tho 
Venetians  have  a  great  respect  for  water.  They  believe  it  ought  not  to  be 
used  for  anything  else  but  to  wash  away  sins,  and  even  then  they  are  very  eoo« 
Domical  about  it 


^kaid. 


There  is  a  nice  picture  here  by  Titian.  It  looks  as  though  it  had  be«i 
left  in  the  smoke  house  900  years  and  overlooked.  Titian  painted  a  great  deaL 
Yon  find  his  works  bore  ever  and  anon-  He  must  have  had  all  he  could  do 
in  Italy  in  an  early  day,  when  the  country  was  new.  I  like  his  pictures  first 
nto,  but  1  haven't  found  one  yet  that  I  could  secure  at  anything  like  a  boj  'i 
rockprioei 


f\  (Jreat  Upl^eaual. 
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HAVE  juBt  received  the  following  letter,  which  I  take  the  liberty  of  pub 
lishiug,  in  order  that  good  may  oome  oat  of  it,   and  that  the  public  gen< 
erally  may  be  on  the  watch: 

William  Nye,  Esq. — Dear  Sir:  There  has  been  a  great  religious 
upheaval  here,  and  great  anxiety  on  the  part  of  our  entire  congregation,  and 
I  wiite  to  you,  hoping  that  you  may  have  some  suggeetions  to  offer  that  we 
could  use  at  this  time  beneficially. 

All  the  bitter  and  irreverent  remarks  of  Bob  Ingersoll  have  fallen  harm- 
lessly upon  the  minds  of  our  people.  The  flippant  sneers  and  wicked  sarcasms 
of  the  modern  infidel,  wise  in  his  own  conceit,  have  alike  passed  over  our  heads 
without  damage  or  disaster.  These  times  that  have  tried  men's  souls  have 
only  rooted  us  more  firmly  in  the  fidth,  and  united  us  more  closely  as  brothers 
(uid  sisters. 

We  do  not  care  whether  the  earth  was  made  in  two  billion  years  or  two 
minutes,  so  long  as  it  was  made  and  we  are  satisfied  with  it  We  do  not  care 
whether  Jonah  swallowed  the  whale  or  the  whale  swallowed  Jonah.  None  of 
these  things  worry  us  in  the  least.  We  do  not  pin  our  faith  on  such  little  mat- 
ters as  those,  but  we  try  to  so  live  that  when  we  pass  on  beyond  the  flood  wa 
may  have  a  record  to  which  we  may  point  with  pride. 

But  last  Sabbath  our  entire  congregation  was  visibly  moved.  People  who 
had  grown  gray  in  this  church  got  right  up  during  the  service  and  went  out, 
and  did  not  come  in  again.  Brothers  who  had  heard  all  kinds  of  infidelity 
and  scorned  to  be  moved  by  it,  got  up,  and  kicked  the  pews,  and  slammed  the 
doors,  and  created  a  young  riot 

For  many  years  we  have  sailed  along  in  the  most  peaceful  faith,  and 
through  joy  or  sorrow  we  came  to  the  church  together  to  worship.  We  have 
laughed  and  wept  as  one  family  for  a  quarter  of  a  century,  and  an  humble 
dignit}'  and  Christian  style  of  etiquette  have  pervaded  our  iaoomings  aod  ooz 
ottlgoisga. 
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is  die  roason  why  a  clear  case  of  ilisorderly  condaet  in  oni  choroh  has 
■ttractod  attention  and  newspaper  comment.  That  is  the  reason  why  wo  want 
in  some  public  way  to  have  the  church  set  right  before  we  suffer  from  unjust 
criticism  and  worldly  Bcom, 

It  has  been  rept)rted  that  one  of  the  brothers,  who  is  sixty  years  of  age, 

a  model  Christian,  and  a  gtKxl  provider,  rose  during  the  first  prayer,  and. 

Lis  plug  hut  in  the  air,  gave  a  wild  and  blood-curdling  whix)p,  jnmpod 

er  the  back  of  his  pew,  and  lit  out     While  this  is  in  a  measure  true,  it  is 

t  accurate.     He  did  do  some  wild  and  startling  jumping,  but  he  did  not 

jump  over  the  pew.     He  tried  to,  but  failed.     He  was  too  old. 

It  has  also  bc>en  stated  thnt  anotlier  brother,  wlio  has  done  more  to  build 

up  the  church  and  society  here  than  any  other  one  man  of  his  size,  threw  his 

ymn  book  across  the  church,  and,  with  a  loud  wail  that  sounded  like  the  word 

Gosh!"  hissed  through  clenched  teeth,  got  out  through  the  window  and  wont 

iway.     This  is  overdrawn,  thoiigli  there  is  an  element  of  truth  in  it.  and  I  dc 

not  try  to  deny  it. 

Tliere  were  other  similar  stiong  evidences  of  feeling  throughout  the  congre- 
gation, none  of  which  had  ever  been  noticed  before  in  this  place.    Our  clergy- 
man was  amazed  and  horrified.     He  tried  to  ignore  the  action  of  the  brethren, 
bat  when  a  sister  who  has  grown  old  in  our  church,  and  been  such  a  model  and 
example  of  rectitude  that  all  the  girls  in  the  county  were  perfectly  discouraged 
about  trying  to  be  anywhere  near  equal  to  her ;  when  she  rose  with  a  wild ' 
art,  got  up  on  the  pew  with  her  feet,  and  swung  her  parasol  in  a  way  that 
dicated  that  she  would  not  go  home  till  morning,   he  paused  and  briefly 
ound  up  the  services. 
Of  course  there  were  other  Uttle  eccentricities  on  the  part  of  the  coHgre. 
ion,  but  these  were  the  ones  that  people  have  talked  about  the  most,  and 
ve  done  ua  the  most  damage  abroad. 
Now, my  desire  is  that  through  the  medium  of  the  press  you  will  state  that 
this  great  trouble  which  has  come  upon  us,  by  reason  of  which  the  ungodly 
tbare  spoken  lightly  of  us,  was  not  the  result  of  a  general  tendency  to  dissent 
•om  the  statoments  made  by  our  pastor,  and  therefore  an  exhibition  of  our 
disapproval  of  his  doctrines,  but  thnt  tiie  janitor  hod  started  a  light  fire  in  thu 
aoe,  and  that  had  revived  a  large  nest  of  common,  streaked,  hot-mosad^ 
VaspB  in  the  warm  air  pipe,  and  when  they  came  up  through  th«  register  tadi 
nnitod  in  the  Mrrioes,  there  was  mors  or  less  of  an  ovation. 


wwftBHm  n  BOJ,  wa. 


SometimM  Ohxistlaiutjr  gets  8lti^:isli  and  oomatoee,  but  not  nnder  the  oborv 

cixcumstaiiGe&  A  man  maj  slumber  on  softly  vith  bis  bosom  gently  ming 
and  falling,  and  his  breath  coming  and  going  through  one  comer  of  his  mouth 
like  the  death  rattle  of  a  bath-tub,  while  the  pastor  opens  out  a  new  box  of 
theological  thunders  and  fills  the  air  full  of  the  sullen  roar  of  sulphurous 
wares,  licking  the  shores  of  eternity  and  swallowing  up  the  great  multitudes 
of  the  eternally  lost;  but  when  one  little  wasp,  with  a  red-hot  revelation,  goes 
gently  up  the  leg  of  that  same  man's  pantaloons,  leaving  largo,  hot  tracks 
whenever  he  stopped  and  sat  down  to  think  it  over,  you  will  see  a  sudden 
awakening  and  a  revival  that  will  attract  attention. 

I  wish  that  you  would  take  this  letter,  Mr.  Nye,  and  write  something  from 
it  in  your  ovm  way,  for  publication,  showing  how  we  happened  to  have  more 
teal  than  usual  in  the  church  last  Sabbath,  and  that  it  was  not  directly  the 
VMvlt  of  the  sermon  which  was  preached  on  that  day. 

Xonrs,  with  great  respect, 

WXLLUK  TiBMOia 
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HAVE  not  written  ranch  for  publication  lately,  because  I  did  not  feel  wel 
I  vfiia  fatigued.     I  took  a  ride  on  tlie  cars  last  week  and  it  shook  me  up 
good  deaL 

The  train  was  crowded  somewhat,  and  so  I  sat  in  a  seat  with  a  woman 
whogf*  '  ;  I  at  Minkin's  Siding.  I  noticed  as  wo  pulled  out  of  Minkin''! 
Siding,  aa  woman  raisetl  the  window  eo  that  she  could  bid  adieu  to  j 

man  in  a  dyed  moustache.  I  do  not  know  whether  he  was  her  dolce  far  nieuto, 
or  her  grnndBou  by  her  second  husbantL  I  know  that  if  he  had  been  a  relatire 
of  mine,  however,  I  would  have  cheerfully  concealed  the  fact. 

She  waved  a  little  2x6  handkerchief  out  of  the  window,  said  "good-bye," 

allowed  a  fresh  zephyr  from  Cape  Sabine 
to  come  in  and  play  n  xylophone  i   ' 
on  my  spinal  column,  and  then  L 
a  paroxysm  of  damp,  hot  tears. 

I  had  to  go  into  another  oar  for  a  mo 
ment,  and  when  I  returned  a  pugilist  froj 
Chicago  had  my  seat  When  I  trat 
el  I  am  oniformlj  courteous,  especially 
to  pugilists.  A  pugilist  who  baa  started 
out  as  an  obscure  boy  with  no  money,  no 
friends,  and  no  one  to  practice  on,  except 
his  wife  or  his  mother,  with  no  capital 
aside  from  his  bare  hands ;  a  man  who  had 
had  to  fight  his  way  through  life,  as  it 
were,  and  yet  who  has  come  out  of  obscur- 
ity and  attracted  the  attention  of  the  au- 
thorities, and  won  the  good  will  of  fi'  - 
with  whom  he  came  in  contact,  will  nl 
find  me  cordial  and  pacifia  So  I  allowed 
this  self-made  man  with  the  broad,  hig\ 
intellectual  shoulder  blades,  to  sit  in 
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Met  trith  hia  feet  on  my  new  and  expensive  traveling  bag,  wliile  I  sat  witb 
the  tear-bedewetl  memento  from  Minkin'e  Siding. 

She  sobbed  several  more  times,  then  hove  a  sigh  that  rattled  the  windows 
In  the  car,  and  sat  up.  I  asked  her  if  I  might  sit  by  her  side  for  a  few  miles 
and  share  her  great  sorrow.  She  looked  at  me  askance.  I  did  not  resent  it. 
She  allowed  me  to  take  the  seat,  and  I  looked  at  a  paper  for  a  few  moments  so 
that  she  could  look  me  over  through  the  comers  of  her  eyes.  I  also  scrutin- 
ized her  lineaments  some. 

She  was  dressed  up  considerably,  and,  when  a  woman  dresses  up  to  ride  in 
a  railway  train,  she  advertises  the  fact  that  her  intellect  is  beginning  to  totter 
on  its  throne.  People  who  have  more  than  one  suit  of  clothes  should  not  pick 
out  the  fine  raiment  for  traveling  purposes.  This  person  was  not  handsomely 
(Ireesed,  but  she  had  the  kind  of  clothes  that  look  as  though  they  had  tried  to 
present  the  appearance  of  afSuence  and  had  failed  to  do  so. 

Tliis  leads  me  to  say,  in  all  seriousness,  that  there  is  nothing  so  sad  as  the 
sight  of  a  man  or  woman  who  would  scorn  to  tell  a  wrong  story,  but  who  will 
persist  in  wearing  bogus  clothes  and  bogus  jewelry  that  wouldn't  fool  anybody. 

My  seat-mate  wore  a  cloak  that  had  started  out  to  bamboozle  the  American 
people  >vith  the  idea  that  it  was  worth  $100,  but  it  woiddn'  t  mislead  anyone 
who  might  be  nearer  than  half  a  mile.  I  also  discovered  that  it  had  an  air 
about  it  Uiat  would  indicate  that  she  wore  it  while  she  cooked  the  pancakes  and 
fried  the  doughnuts.  It  hardly  seems  possible  that  she  would  do  this,  but 
the  garment,  I  say,  had  that  air  about  it. 

She  seemed  to  want  to  converse  after  awhile,  and  she  began  on  the  subject 
of  literature,  picking  up  a  volume  that  had  been  left  in  her  seat  by  the  train 
boj-,  entitled :  "  Shadowed  to  Skowhegan  and  Back ;  or.  The  Child  Fiend ;  price 
$2,"  we  drifted  on  pleasantly  into  the  broad  domain  of  letters. 

Incidentally  I  asked  lier  what  authors  she  road  mostly. 

"O,  I  don't  remember  the  authors  so  much  as  I  do  the  books,"  said  she; 
"I  am  a  great  reader.  If  I  should  teU  yon  how  much  I  have  read,  yoto 
wouldn't  believe  it" 

I  said  I  certainly  would.  I  had  frequently  been  called  upon  to  beliove 
things  thfft  would  make  the  ordinary  rooster  quail. 

If  she  discovered  the  true  inwardness  of  this  Anglo-American  "  Jewdes- 
prit^"  she  refrained  from  saying  anything  about  it. 

**I  rood  a  good  deal,"  she  continued,  '*and  it  keeps  me  all  etrang  op^ 
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'  WMp,  O  BO  easOy.**  Josi  tiien  she  lightly  laid  her  haod  on  ray  nrm,  aad  I 
•oald  s«e  that  the  tears  were  rising  to  ber  eyes.  I  felt  like  askiitg  her  if  she 
hsd  ever  tried  ninning  herself  through  a  clothes  wringer  every  morning  ?  I 
did  fe«»l  that  someone  ought  to  chirk  her  up,  so  I  asked  her  if  she  remembered 
the  adrice  of  the  editor  who  received  a  letter  from  a  young  lady  troubled  the 
i  aame  way.  She  stated  that  she  couldn't  explain  it,  but  every  little  while,  witb- 
'  out  any  apparent  cause,  she  would  shed  tears,  and  the  editor  asked  her  why 
8)ie  didn't  lock  up  the  shed. 

We  conversed  for  a  long  time  about  literature,  but  every  little  while  she 
would  get  me  into  deep  water  by  quoting  some  author  or  work  that  I  had  neverj 
reatL     I  never  realized  what  a  hopeless  ignoramus  I  was  till  I  heard  about  the' 
scores  of  books  that  hod  made  her  shed  the  scalding,  and  yet  that  I  had  never, 
[never  read.     When  she  looked  at  me  with  that  far-away  expression  in  her 
[eyes,  and  with  her  hand  resting  lightly  on  my  arm  in  such  a  way  us  to  give  the 
Fgorgeous  two  karat  Rhinestone  from  Pitteburg  full  play,  and  told  me  how  such 
works  as  "The  New  Made  Grave;  or  The  Twin  Murderers"  had  cost  her  many 
and  many  a  copious  tear,  I  told  her  I  was  glad  of  it     If  it  be  a  ble88e<I  Ixtoa 
for  the  student  of  such  books  to  weep  at  home  and  work  up  their  honest  per« 
Aspiration  into  scalding  tears,  far  be  it  from  me  to  grudge  that  poor  boon. 

I  hope  that  all  who  may  road  these  lines,  and  who  may  feel  tliat  the  pores 
of  their  skin  are  getting  torpid  and  sluggish,  owing  to  an  inherited  antijjnthyi 
toward  physical  exertion,  and  who  feel  that  they  would  rather  work  up  their* 
perspiration  into  woe  and  shed  it  in  the  shape  of  common  red-eyed  weep,  will 
keep  themselves  to  this  poor  boon.  People  have  different  ways  of  enjoying 
Ibemselves,  and  I  hope  no  one  wiU  hesitate  about  accepting  this  or  any  oihot 
poor  boon  that  I  do  not  happen  to  be  osin^  at  the  time. 
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Gram  iu  Northern  Wisconsin  sm.^, 
ter  part  of  the  season  from  rust,  chis 
and  trichina.  In  the  St.  Croix  valle^ 
a  half  crop.  I  do  not  know  why  far 
leaving  their  grain  out  nights  in  Julj 
the  exi^erience  of  former  years  that  i 
.In  Southern  Wisconsin  too  much  rain  has  almost  i 
I  cattle  have  been  unable  to  get  enough  to  oat.  unl™ 
feral  weeks.  This  is  a  sad  outlook  for  the  farmer  at  thi 
In  the  northern  part  of  tlie  State  many  fields  of  grain 
r,  while  others  barely  yielded  the  seed,  and  even  tha 

pie  ruta-baga  is  looking  iinusuaUy  weU  this  faU  bu 
fely  upon  the  ruta-baga.  It  is  juicy  aud  rich  if  eaten 
^t  18  too  bulky  to  be  popular  with  the  aristocracy 
Cabbages  in  most  places  are  looking  well,  though  in 
ipidemic  of  worms.  To  eucxjessfnlly  raise  the  cabbag— 
p  tunes  to  be  weU  supplied  with  vermifuge  that  can  be  r 
By  hour  of  the  day  or  night 

Phe  crook-neck  squash  in  the  Northwest  is  a  great 
what  can  l>o  more  beautiful,  as  it  cahnly  lies  in  its 
jS^isp  and  golden  haze  of      ' 
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N.  B. — ^It  will  not  be  used  mach  as  an  oatsidd  vrap,  but  will  bo  wuru 
moetly  inside. 

Hop-poles  in  Bome  parts  of  Wisconsin  are  entirely  killed.  I  Bnppose  that 
oontinaed  dry  weather  in  the  early  summer  did  it. 

Hop-lice,    howiwer,   are  looking   well.     Many  of  our   best  hop-breeders 

thonght  that  when  the  hop-pule  Ijegan  to  wither  and  die,  the  hop-louso  could 

hiot  sui'vive  the  intense  dry  heat ;  but  hop-lice  have  never  looked  better  in  thia 

State  than  they  do  thia  fall. 

I  can  remember  very  well  when  Wisconsin  had  to  send  to  Ohio  for  hop-lies^ 
\Vovr  ahe  could  almost  supply  Ohio  and  still  have  enough  to  fill  her  own  coffonk 


Ei 

ENJOYING  HTOSELF  AT  THE  DANCE. 
T'do  not  know  that  hop-lice  oi-e  kept  in  coffers,  and  I  may  be  wrong 
<peakijxg  thiis  freely  of  these  two  subjoote,  never  having  seen  either  a  hop-loc 
fir  a  coffer,  but  I  feel  that  the  public  must  certumly  and  naturally  expect  mo 
to  Bay  Bomething  on  these  Bubjecta.  Fruit  in  the  Northwest  this  season  is  ni.>t 
a  gi^at  suooeea.     Aaide  from  the  cranbeny  and  choke-olierry,  the  frait  yielil 
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ia  th«  nortliirn  district  is  light  Tlie  early  dwarf  crab,  with  or  withonv  worms, 
OS  desired— bat  inoally  with — is  unusually  poor  this  falL  Thoy  make  good 
cider.  This  cider  when  put  into  a  brandy  flask  that  has  not  been  drained  too 
dry,  and  allowed  to  stand  until  Christmas,  puts  a  great  deal  of  expression  ksto 
a  country  dano&  I  have  tried  ii  oaoe  myself,  so  that  I  oould  write  it  up  for 
■J99X  Taloable  paper. 

People  who  were  present  at  that  dance,  and  who  saw  me  frolic  around  there 
like  a  thing  of  life,  say  that  it  was  well  worth  the  price  of  admission.  SV>ne 
fence  always  flies  right  to  the  weakest  spot  So  it  goes  right  to  my  head  «od 
makes  me  eccentric, 

The  riolin  virtuoso  who  "fiddled,"  "calletl  off"  and  acted  as  justice  oi  th« 
peace  that  evening,  said  that  I  threw  aside  all  reserve  and  entered  with  gTeat 
zest  into  the  dance,  and  seemed  to  enjoy  it  much  better  than  those  who  daooed 
in  the  same  set  with  me.  Since  that,  the  very  sight  of  a  common  crab  a[^e 
makes  ny  head  reeL  I  learned  afterward  that  this  cider  had  frozen,  so  <\at 
the  alleged  cider  which  we  drank  that  night  was  the  clear,  old-fashioned  brap^jr, 
which  of  course  would  not  freeze. 

We  should  strive,  however,  to  lead  boch  lives  that  we  will  never  be  ashaf  •-  d 
to  look  a  cider  barrel  square  in  the  bung. 
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IJterary  preal^s. 


SOPLE  whc  write  for  a  livelihood  get  some  queer  propositions  from 
those  who  have  crude  ideas  about  the  operation  of  the  literary  machine. 
There  is  a  prevailing  idea  among  those  who  have  never  dabViled  in 
literature  very  much,  that  the  divine  afflatus  works  a  good  deal  like  a , 
com  eheller.     This  is  erroneous. 

To  put  a  bushel  of  words  into  the  hopper  and  have  them  come  out  a  poem 
or  a  sermon,  is  a  more  complicated  process  than  it  would  seem  to  the  casual 
observer. 

I  can  hardly  be  called  literary,  though  I  admit  that  my  tastes  lie  in  that 
direction,  and  yet  I  have  had  some  singular  experiences  in  that  line.  For 
instance,  last  year  I  received  flattering  overtures  from  throo  young  men  who 
wanted  me  to  write  speeches  for  them  to  deliver  on  the  Fourth  of  July.  Thoy 
could  do  it  themselves,  but  hadn't  the  time.  If  I  would  writ«  the  speechea 
they  would  be  willing  to  revise  them.  They  seemed  to  think  it  would  be  a 
good  idea  to  write  the  speeches  a  little  longer  than  necessary  and  tlien  tlio 
poorer  parts  of  the  effort  could  be  cut  out  Various  prices  were  set  on  these 
efforts,  from  a  dollar  to  "the  kindest  regards."  People  who  have  squeezed 
through  one  of  our  adult  winters  in  this  latitude,  subsisting  on  kind  regards, 
will  please  communicate  unth  the  writer,  stating  how  they  like  it. 

One  gentleman,  who  was  in  the  confectionery  business,  wanted  a  lot  of 
"humorous  notices  wrote  for  to  put  into  conversation  ciindy."  It  was  a  big 
temptation  to  write  something  that  would  be  in  every  lady's  mouth,  bat  I 
refrained.  Writing  gum  drop  epitaphs  may  properly  belong  to  the  domain  of 
literature,  but  I  doubt  it  Surely  I  do  not  want  to  be  haughty  and  above  my 
business,  but  it  seems  to  me  that  this  is  irrelevant 

Another  man  wanted  me  to  writ*  a  "piece  for  his  boy  to  speak,"  and  if  I 
vroold  do  so,  I  could  come  to  his  house  some  Saturday  night  and  stay  over  Sun- 
day. He  said  that  the  boy  Avas  "a  perfect  little  case  to  carry  on  and  folks 
didn't  know  whether  he  would  develop  into  a  oondemb  fool  or  a  youmarist"    So 

<■) 


88 


REICABKS  BY  BILL  KTS. 


lud  a  motto  to  emblazon  on  his  ann& 


COAL 


!l8  granted  a  piecd  of  one  of  them  tomfoolery  kind  for  the  Httle  oosb  to  speak 
the  last  day  of  schooL 

A  coal  dealer  who  had  risen  to  affluence  by  selling  coal  to  the  poor  by 
BpothecarieB'  weight,  wrote  to  ask  me  for  a  design  to  be  used  bs  a  family  crest 

I  told  him  I  had  run  out  of  crests,  but 
that  "weight  for  the  wagon,  we'll  all 
take  a  ride,"  would  be  a  good  motto ;  ot 
he  might  use  the  following:  "The  fuel 
and  his  money  are  soon  parted."  He 
might  emblazon  this  on  his  arms,  or 
tattoo  it  on  any  other  part  of  his  sys- 
tem where  he  thought  it  would  be 
becoming  to  his  complexion.  I  never 
heard  from  him  again,  and  I  do  not 
know  whether  he  was  offended  or  not 
Two  young  men  in  Massachusetts 
wrote  me  a  letter  in  which  tliey  said 
they  "had  a  good  thing  on  mother." 
They  wanted  it  written  up  in  a  face- 
tious vein.  They  said  that  their  father 
_  had  been  on  the  coast  a  few  weeks  be- 

vS'^        fore,  engaged  in  the  eeling  industry. 
HIS  MOTTO.  Being  a  good  man,  but  partially  full, 

he  hod  mingled  himself  in  the  flowing  tide  and  got  drowned.  Finally,  after 
several  days'  search,  the  neighbors  came  in  sadly  and  told  the  old  lady  that 
they  had  found  all  that  was  mortal  of  James,  and  there  were  two  eels  in  the 
remains.  They  asked  for  further  instructions  as  to  deceased.  The  old  lady 
Bwabbed  out  her  weeping  eyes,  braced  herself  against  the  sink  and  told  the 
len  to  "bring  in  the  eels  and  set  him  again-" 

The  boys  thought  that  if  this  could  be  properly  written  up,  "  it  wotild  be 
a  mighty  good  joke  on  mother."  I  was  greatly  shocked  when  I  received  this 
Iett«r.  It  seemed  to  me  heartless  for  young  men  to  speak  lightly  of  their 
widowed  mother's  great  woe.  I  wrote  them  how  I  felt  about  it,  and  rebuked 
them  severely  for  treating  their  mother's  grief  so  lightly.  Also  for  tr^-ing  to 
impoee  opoQ  me  with  an  old  chestaut 
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f\  patl?(?r's  f\d\j\^(i  to  Y)\8  Soij. 

IjT  DEAR  HENET.— Tour  pensive  favor  of  the  20th  inst.,  asking  for 
more  means  with  which  to  persecute  your  etudies,  and  also  a  yoong 
man  from  Ohio,  is  at  hand  and  carefully  notetL 

1  would  not  bo  ashamed  to  have  you  show  the  foregoing  sentence 
your  teacher,  if  it  could  l)e  worked,  in  a  quiet  way,  so  aa  not  to  look  egotis- 
3c  on  my  part     I  think  myself  that  it  is  pretty  fair  for  a  man  that  never  had 
any  advantages. 

Bat,  Henry,  why  will  you  insist  on  fighting  the  young  man  from  Ohio  ?  It  ia 
only  rude  and  wrong,  but  you  invariably  get  licked.  There's  where  the 
aonnity  of  the  thing  comes  in. 
It  was  this  young  man  from  Ohio,  named  Williams,  that  you  hazed  last 
year,  or  at  least  that's  what  I  gether  from  a  letter  sent  me  by  your  warden. 
He  maintains  that  you  started  in  to  mix  Mr.  Williams  up  with  the  campus  in 
acme  way,  and  that  in  some  way  Mr.  Williams  resented  it  and  got  his  fangs 
Uutgled  up  in  the  bridge  of  your  nose. 

Tou  never  wrote  this  to  me  or  to  your  mother,  but  I  know  how  busy  you 
with  your  studies,  and  I  hope  you  won't  ever  neglect  your  books  just  to 
its  to  us. 

Totir  warden,  or  whoever  he  is,  said  that  Mr.  WiUiams  also  hung  a  hand- 
kted  marine  view  over  your  eye  and  put  an  extra  eyelid  on  one  of  your  ears. 
'  wish  that,  if  you  get  time,  you  would  write  us  about  it,  because,  if  there's 
anything  I  can  do  for  you  in  the  arnica  line,  I  would  be  pleased  to  do  so. 

The  president  also  says  that  in  the  scutlle  you  and  Mr.  Williams  swapped 
Its  as  follows,  to-wit:     That  Williams  snatched  off  the  belt  of  your  little  Nor- 
jacket,  and  then  gave  you  one  in  the  oye. 

From  tliia  I  gether  that  the  old  prez,  as  you  faseshusly  call  him,  is  an  you- 
rL     Ho  is  not  a  very  good  penman,  however;  though,  so  far,  his  words 
»V6  all  been  spollud  corroct. 
I  would  liatfl  to  see  you  permanently  injured,  Henry,  but  I  hope  that  when 
joa  trj  to  tramp  on  the  toes  of  a  good  boy  simply  becaus«  you  are  a  seaayoor 
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sad  he  is  a  freeh,  as  you  froqaently  slate,  that  lie  will  arise  and  rip  your  littl* 
pleattid  jacket  up  the  back  and  make  your  spinal  colyum  look  like  a  oorderoy 
bridge  in  the  spring  tra  la.     (This  is  from  a  Japan  show  I  was  to  last  week.) 

Why  should  a  seanyour  in  a  oolledge  tromp  onto  the  young  chaps  that 
oome  in  there  to  loam  ?  Have  you  forgot  how  I  fatted  up  the  old  cow  and 
beefed  her  so  that  you  could  go  and  monkey  with  youclid  and  algebray  ?  Have 
you  forgot  how  the  other  boys  pulled  you  through  a  mill  pond  and  made  yon 
tobogin  down  hill  in  a  salt  barrel  with  brads  in  it  ?  Do  you  remember  how 
your  mother  went  down  there  to  nuss  you  for  two  weeks  and  I  stayed  to  home, 
and  done  my  own  work  and  the  housework  too  and  cooked  my  own  vittles  for 
the  whole  two  weeks? 

And  now,  Henry,  you  call  yourself  a  seanyour,  and  therefore,  because  you 
ore  simply  older  in  crime,  you  want  to  muss  up  Mr.  Williams's  features  so 
that  his  mother  will  have  to  come  over  and  nuss  him.  I  am  glad  that  your  little 
pleated  coat  is  ripped  up  the  back,  Henry,  under  the  circumstances,  and  I  am 
also  glad  that  you  are  wearing  the  belt — over  your  off  eye.  If  there's  any- 
thing I  can  do  to  add  to  the  hilarity  of  the  occasion,  please  let  me  know  and  I 
will  tend  to  it 

The  lop-homed  heifer  is  a  parent  once  more,  and  I  am  trying  in  my  poor, 
weak  way  to  learn  her  wayward  offspring  how  to  drink  out  of  a  patent  pail 
without  pushing  your  old  father  over  into  the  hay-mow.  He  is  a  cute  little 
quadruped,  with  a  wild  desire  to  have  fun  at  my  expense.  He  loves  to  swaller 
a  part  of  my  coat-tail  Sunday  morning,  when  I  am  dressed  up,  and  then  return 
it  to  me  in  a  moist  condition.  He  seems  to  know  that  when  I  address  the  sab- 
bath school  the  children  will  see  the  joke  and  enjoy  it 

Your  mother  is  about  the  same,  trying  in  her  meek  way  to  adjust  herself 
to  a  new  set  of  teeth  that  are  a  size  too  large  for  her.  She  has  one  large  bun- 
ion in  the  roof  of  her  mouth  already,  but  is  still  resolved  to  hold  out  faithful, 
and  hopes  those  few  lines  will  find  you  enjoying  the  same  great  blessing. 

Tou  will  find  inclosed  a  dark-blue  money -order  for  four  eighty-five.  It  is 
money  that  I  had  set  aside  to  pay  my  taxes,  but  there  is  no  novelty  about  pay- 
ing taxes.     I've  done  that  before,  so  it  don't  thrill  me  as  it  used  to. 

Oivft  my  congratulations  to  Mr.  Williams.  He  has  got  the  elements  of 
greatness  to  a  wonderful  degree.  If  I  happened  to  be  pai*ticipating  in  thai 
ould  gently  but  firmly  decline  to  be  tromped  onto. 


4 


I 
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rours, 


8o  4rood-bve  for  this  tim& 


YocB  Fatheb. 


E<;c;e9trieity  if)  CiJ9(;[7. 


P>T1R  at  Kaaota  Junction,  the  othor  day,  I  found  a  living  curiosity.     Be 
vaa  a  man  of  alx>at  medium  height,  perhaps  45  years  of   age,  of 
a  quiet  disposition,  and  not  noticeable  or  peculiar  in  his  general  man- 
ner.    He  runs  the  railroad  eating-house  at  that  point,  and  the  one  odd 
characteristic  which  he  has,  makes  him  well  known  all  through  three  oi   font 
States.     I  could  not  ill  us-  . 
irate  hia  eccentricity  any 
Btter  than  by  relating  a 
cumBtance  that  occurred 
^o  me  si  tlie  Junction  last 
reek.     1   had  just   eaten 
itoeakfast  there  and  paid 
ii,  I  stepped  up  to  the 
TBI  case  and  asked  this 
I'^f  he  had  "a  rattling 
cigar." 
Without   knowing  it  I 
ok  the  very  point 
Ech  this  man  eeema 
a  orank,  if  you  will 
allow  me  that  expression, 
though  it  doesn't  fit  very 
well    in   this  place.      He 
looked  at  me  in  a  sad  and 
ibdned  manner  and  said, 

sir ;  I  haven't  a  rattling  good  cigar  in  the  house.  I  have  some  cigaru 
that  I  l>ought  for  Havana  fillers,  but  they  are  mostly  filled  witli 
pieced  of  Colorado  Madtiro  overalls.  Tliere's  a  box  over  yonder  that  I  bonght 
for  good,  straight  ten  cent  cigars,  but  thoy  are  only  a  chaos  of  hay  and  Plom. 
and  Damfino,  all  socked  into  a  Wisconsin  wrapjter.     Over  in  the  otlior 
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end  of  the  case  is  a  brand  of  cigars  that  were  to  knock  the  tar  ont  of  all  othei 
glands  of  weieds,  according  to  the  urbane  rustler  who  sold  them  to  me,  and  then 
'  drew  on  me  before  I  could  light  one  of  them.     Well,  instead  of  being  a  fine 
Colorado  Claro  with  a  high-priced  wrapper,  they  are  common  Mexicano  stink- 
aroe  in  a  Mother  Hubbard  wrapper.     The  commercial  tourist  who  sold  me 
those  cigars  and  then  drew  on  me  at  sight  was  a  good  deal  better  on  the  draw 
than  his  cigars  are.     If  you  will  notice,  you  will  see  that  each  cigar  has  a^j 
spinal  column  to  it,  and  this  outer  debris  is  wrapped  around  it     One  man^^f 
bought  a  cigar  out  of  that  box  last  weeL     I  told  him,  though,  just  as  I  am  ^^ 
telling  you,  that  they  wore  no  good,  and  if  he  bought  one  he  would  regret  it  ^fl 
But  he  took  one  and  went  out  on  the  veranda  to  smoke  it     Then  he  steppetl  ^M 
on  a  melon  rind  and  fell  with  great  force  on  his  side.     When  we  picked  him 
up  he  gasped  once  or  twic«  and  expired.     We  opened  his  vest  hurriedly  and 
found  that,  in  falling,  this  bouquet  de  Gluefactoro  cigar,  with  the  spinal  col- 
umn, had  been  driven  through  his  breast  bone  and  had  penetrated  his  heart  ^^ 
The  wrapper  of  the  cigai-  never  so  much  as  cracked."  ^M 

"But  doesn't  it  impair  your  trade  to  run  on  in  this  wild,  reckless  way^B 
about  your  cigars?" 

"It  may  at  first,  but  not  after  awhile.  I  always  tell  people  what  my  cigars 
are  made  of,  and  then  they  can't  blame  me;  so,  after  awhile  they  get  to  believe 
what  I  say  about  them.  I  often  wonder  that  no  cigar  man  ever  tried  this  way] 
before.  I  do  just  the  same  way  about  my  lunch  counter.  If  a  man  steps  u| 
and  wants  a  fresh  ham  sandwich  I  give  it  to  him  if  I've  got  it,  and  if  I  haven't 
it  I  tell  him  so.  If  you  turn  my  sandwiches  over,  you  will  find  the  date  of  its ' 
publication  on  every  one.  If  they  are  not  fresh,  and  I  have  no  fresh  ones,  I^J 
tell  the  cutomer  that  they  are  not  so  blamed  fresh  as  the  young  man  with^f 
the  gauze  moustache,  but  that  I  can  remember  very  well  when  they  were  fresh,  ^^ 
and  if  his  artificial  teeth  fit  him  pretty  well  he  can  try  one. 

"It's  just  the  same  with  boiled  eggs.     I  have  a  rubber  dating  stamp,  and] 
SB  Boon  as  the  eggs  are  turned  over  to  me  by  the  hen  for  inspection,  I  dai 
them.     Then  they  are  boiled  and  another  date  in  red  is  stamped  on  them. 
•ae  of  my  clerks  should  date  an  egg  ahead,  I  would  fire  him  too  quick. 

"  On  this  account,  people  who  know  me  will  skip  a  meal  at  Missouri  Jono- 
tioD,  in  order  to  come  here  and  eat  things  that  ore  not  clouded  with  mystery, 
I  do  not  keep  any  poor  stuff  when  I  can  help  it,  but  if  I  do,  I  don't  com 
the  horrible  fact 
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**Ot  course  a  new  oook  will  sometimes  smuggle  a  late  date  onto  a  me^cBTsl 

Bgg  and  sell  it,  bat  he  has  to  change  his  name  and  flee. 

"I  suppose  that  if  every  eating-house  should  date  everything,  and  be 
square  with  the  public,  it  would  be  an  old  story  and  wouldn't  pay;  but  as  it 
is,  no  one  trying  to  compete  with  me,  I  do  well  out  o£  it,  and  people  oome 
here  out  of  curiosity  a  good  deal 

"The  reason  I  try  to  do  right  and  win  the  public  esteem  ia  that  the  gen- 
eral public  never  did  me  any  harm  and  the  majority  of  people  who  travel  are 
a  kind  that  I  may  meet  in  a  future  state.  I  should  hate  to  have  a  thousand 
traveling  men  holding  nuggets  of  rancid  ham  sandwiches  under  my  nose 
through  all  eternity,  and  know  that  I  had  lied  about  it  It's  an  honest  fact,  if 
I  knew  I'd  got  to  stand  up  and  apologize  for  my  hand-made,  all-around,  seam- 
lew  pies,  and  quarantine  cigars,  Heaven  would  be  no  object" 


f  devoted  much  of  my  life  to  scientific  reBeorch,  and 
much  stir  in  tlie  scientific  world  so  far,  I  am  positi 
the  scientists  of  our  day  will  miss  me,  and  the  red-: 
and  shod  the  scalding  tear  over  my  humble  tomb. 

My  attention  was  first  attracted  to  insomnia  aa  the  f 
mal,  by  the  strange  appearance  of  a  favorite  dog  name^ 
did  not  name  thia  animal  Lucretia  Borgia.  He  was  nai 
him.  In  his  eccentric  and  abnormal  thirst  for  blood  he 
in  sex  he  did  not.  I  got  him  partly  because  he  loved 
«aid  Lticrotia  Borgia  was  an  ardent  lover  of  children,  ai 
He  seemoil  to  love  them  best  in  the  spring  of  the  year. 
He  would  have  eaten  up  a  favorite  child  of  mine,  if  the 

Kber  ball  in  his  jacket  which  clogged  the  glottis  of  I 
re  and  disengage  what  was  left  of  the  child. 
Lucrotia  soon  after  this  began  to  be  restless.  He  w« 
tnent  and  lift  up  his  voice,  and  howl  into  the  bosom  of 
irst  I  thought  that  he  had  found  some  one  in  distress,  o 
Df  doors  and  save  my  life.  1  went  out  several  nights  in 
had  made  up  of  garments  belonging  to  different  meml 
iressed  carefully  in  the  dark  and  stole  out  to  kill  the  aa 
:iUcretiH,  but  he  was  not  there.  Then  the  faithful  anixa 
g^jdth  almost  human,  pleading  eyes,  bark  and  mnj 
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lying  in  a  siiud'  ^onud,  lay  the  still,  white    feature 

<jf  A  soup  bone  L^...  ^.^..^  w^.>.w.-_.>  ^.n  L«,vIulneHB. 

On  the  way  bnck,  I  mot  a  physician  who  hml  been  op  lown  to  swear  in  an 
American  citizen  who  would  vote  twenty-one  years  later,  if  he  lired     The 
phv»ician  stopped  me  and  was  going  to  take  me  to  the  home  of  the    oTersbuou 
«  hen  he  discovered  who  I  was. 


EXOITINQ   PUBUO  OURlOSITTr. 

Yon  wrap  a  tall  man,  with  a  William  H.  Seward  noee,  in  a  Haanftl  robe, 
oat  plain,  and  then  put  a  plog  hat  and  a  sealskin  sacque  and  Arctic  fi-ieudleaa 
on  hlin,  and  put  him  out  in  the  street,  under  the  gaslight,  witli  his  trim,  pur- 
ple ankles  just  revealing  themselves  as  he  niuiUy  gallopa  after  a  hydrophobii 
inCMied  dog,  aud  it  in  not,  after  all,  surpvisiny  that  people's  curiosity  should 
be  •  little  bit  excited. 


JEtEMABXS  BT  BIIX.  KTX. 

Lucretia  Borgia.  I  told  tbe  doctor  how  Lacretia  seemed  restless  nights  and 
uarvous  and  irritable  days,  and  how  he  seemed  to  be  almost  a  mental  wreck, 
and  BBked  him  what  tho  trouble  was. 

He  said  it  was  undoubtedly  "insomnia."  He  said  that  it  was  a  bad  case  of 
it,  too.  I  told  him  I  thought  so  mysell  I  said  I  didn't  mind  the  insomni» 
that  Lucretia  had  so  much  as  I  did  my  own,  I  was  getting  more  iuBomnia  OD 
my  hands  than  I  could  use. 

He  gave  me  something  to  administer  to  Lucretia.  He  said  I  must  put  it  in 
a  link  of  sausage  and  leave  the  sausage  where  it  would  appeal'  that  I  didn't 
want  the  dog  to  get  it,  and  then  Lucretia  would  eat  it  greedily. 

I  did  BO.  It  worked  well  so  far  as  the  administration  of  th«  remedy  waa 
concerned,  but  it  was  fatal  to  my  little,  high  strung,  yeamful  dog.  It  must 
have  contained  something  of  a  deleterious  character,  for  the  next  morning  a 
coarse  man  took  Lncretia  Borgia  by  the  tail  and  hiid  him  where  the  vitileta 
blow.  Malignant  insomnia  is  fast  becoming  the  great  foe  to  the  modem  Amar> 
ican  dog. 
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f\\oT)(^  Cal^e  Superior. 

HAVE  just  returned  from  a  brief  ^-isit  to  Duluth.  After  strolling  aloi 
the  Buy  of  Ntiples  and  watching  old  Vesuvius  vomit  red-hot  mud,  vap 
aad  other  campaign  documents,  Duluth  is  quite  a  change.  The  ice  iu  tUo 
bay  ot  Duluth  waa  thirty-eight  inches  in  depth  when  I  left  there  the 
last  week  in  March,  and  we  rode  across  it  with  the  utmost  impunity.  By  tli© 
time  these  lines  fall  beneath  the  eye  of  the  genial,  courteous  and  urbane  reader, 
the  new  railroad  bridge  across  the  bay,  over  a  mile  and  a  half  long,  will  Uiive 
l>een  completed,  bo  that  you  may  ride  from  Chicago  to  Duluth  over  the  North-J 
western  and  Omaha  railroads  with  great  comfort  I  would  be  glad  to  digree« " 
here  and  tell  about  the  beauty  of  the  summer  scenery  along  thb  Omaha  road, 
and  the  shy  and  beautiful  troutlet,  and  the  dark  and  silent  Chippewa  squawlot 
and  her  little  bleached  out  pappooselet,  were  it  not  for  the  unkind  and  cruel 
thrusts  that  I  would  invoke  from  the  scenery  cynic  who  beUoves  that  a  news- 
paper man's  opinions  may  be  largely  warped  with  a  pass. 

Duluth  has  been  joketl  a  good  deal,  but  she  stands  it  first-rate  and  takes  it 
good  naturetUy.  She  claims  16,000  jjeople,  some  of  whom  I  met  at  the  opora 
bouse  there.  If  the  rest  of  the  16,000  are  as  pleasant  as  those  I  con- 
Teraed  with  that  evening,  Duluth  must  be  a  pleasant  place  to  live  in.  Dulutli 
liiL«  a  very  pleasant  and  beautiful  opera  house  that  seats  1,000  people.  j\  few 
more  could  have  elbowed  their  way  into  the  opera  house  the  evening  that  I 
spoke  there,  but  they  preferred  to  suffer  on  at  home. 

Lake  Superior  is  one  of  the  largest  aggregations  of  fi-esh  wetness  in  the 
world,  if  not  the  largest.  liNTien  I  stop  to  think  that  some  day  all  this  cold, 
oold  water  will  have  to  be  absorbed  by  mankind,  it  gives  me  a  cramp  in  the 
geographical  center. 

Around  the  west  end  of  Lake  Superior  there  is  a  string  of  towns  which 
stretches  along  the  shore  for  miles  under  one  name  or  another,  all  waiting  for 
the  boom  to  strike  and  make  the  northern  Chicago.  You  cannot  visit  Duluth 
or  Superior  without  feeling  that  at  any  moment  thd  tide  af  trade  will  rise  uotl 


Pi«w,  rmt  If  1  had  a  Wock  in  West  Superior  ^th  a  rolJ 
tear  my  best  clothes  eyery  day  and  claim  to  be  a  miUion 
k-esident  E.  B.  Hayes  xhas  a  large  brick  block  in  Dq] 
^upy  It.  Those  who  go  to  Duluth  hoping  to  meet 
tterly  disappointed.  M 

The  streams  that  run  into  Lake  Superior  are  alivf 
mmer  I  propose  to  go  up  there  and  roast  untU  I  haa 
Bted  my  system  with  trout  Uiat  the  trout  bones  wifl 
(thes  in  every  direction  and  people  will  regard  me  M 
Ider.  °  ^m 

Stai  there  will  be  a  few  left  for  those  who  think  of  I 
Q  nernl  will  be  barely  enough  to  feed  Albert  Victor  anc 
t.     People  who  have  never  seen  a  crowned  head  with 

oordially  invited  to  come  over  and  see  us  during  offi, 


»  at  aU  haughty,  and  I  intend  to  throw  aside  my  usual 
[>-for  the  time.     P.  Wales'  son  and  I  will  be  far  fro^ 
tibick  and  faat  on  greatness.     People  who  come  to  o? 
show  us  their  mosquito  bites,  will  be  received  as  cq 


1       •  1    ,  ^  '         ""  receivea  as  cob 

at  social  chasm  yawned  between  us.  ■ 

Many  will  meet  us  in  the  deptlis  of  the  forest  and  ^ 

are  just  common  plugs  of  whom  the  worid  wots  n^ 

Swill  fool  themselves.  ■ 
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total  physioal  wrecks  and  rettinied  strong  and  welL  One  man  said  that  bo 
knew  B  yoang  college  student,  who  was  aII  run  down  and  weak,  go  up  there 
on  the  Brule  and  eat  trout  and  fight  mosquitoes  a  £ow  months,  and  when  ba 
returned  to  his  Boeton  home  he  wna  so  stout  and  well  and  tanned  up  that  his 
parents  did  not  know  him.  There  was  a  man  in  our  car  who  weighed  300 
pounda  Ho  soomed  to  be  boiling  out  through  his  clotlies  everywhere.  Ho 
was  the  happiest  looking  man  I  ever  saw.  All  he  soemod  to  do  in  this  life 
was  to  sit  all  day  and  whistle  and  laugh  and  trot  his  stomach,  first  oa  one 
knee  and  then  on  thb  other. 

He  said  that  he  went  up  into  the  pino  forests  of  the  Gr«nt  Lake  r2ginn  i 
6roken-down  hypochondriac  and  confirmed  consumptive.  He  had  been  meas- 
ured for  a  funeral  sermon  three  times,  he  said,  and  had  never  used  either  of 
Qiom.  Ho  knew  a  clergyman  named  Brayley  who  went  up  into  that  region 
with  Bright's  justly  celebrated  diseasa  He  was  so  emaciated  that  he  couldn't 
carry  a  watch.  The  ticking  of  the  watch  rattled  his  bones  so  that  it  made  him 
nerroas,  and  at  night  they  had  to  pack  him  in  cotton  so  that  he  wouldn't  break 
a  leg  when  be  turned  over.  He  got  to  sleej)ing  out  nights  on  a  bed  of  balsam 
and  spruce  boughs  and  eating  venison  and  trout. 

When  he  came  down  in  the  spring,  he  passed  through  a  car  of  lumbermer 
and  one  of  them  put  a  warm,  wet  quid  of  tobacco  in  his  plug  hat  for  ft  jok». 
There  were  a  hundred  of  these  lumbermen  when  the  preacher  liegan,  and  when 
the  train  got  into  Eau  Claire  there  were  only  three  of  tliem  well  enough  tti  go 
aroand  to  the  office  and  draw  their  pay. 

Tliis  is  just  as  the  story  was  given  to  me  and  I  repeat  it  to  show  how  broi 
ing  tlie  climate  near  Superior  is.     Remember,  if  you  please,  tliat  I  ilo  not 
the  story  to  be  repeated  as  coming  from  me,  for  I  have  nothing  left  now  but 
my  reputation  for  veracity,  and  that  has  bad  a  very  hard  winter  o£  it 


mxJJer  with  flour  on  my  clothes  and  a  salary  of  sg 

!  I  engaged  to  learn  zay  profession  of  a  man  called  Sana 

t-U^^,lT^"'*  "'  '""'^^  ''  P«««^^^«  °°  --count  ol 
wild  buckwheat,  and  to  chisel  the  honest  fanner  out  of 
I  was  the  programme  ^-ith  Mr.  Newton ;  but  I  am  happ 
|ite  reward^  and  the  sheriff  afterward  operated  the  S 
th>.  stormy  days  I  did  the  book-keeping,  with  a  scoop  ah, 
p  le  of  middlings  on  the  fifth  floor.  Gradually  I  driftc 
of  this  kind  of  brain  work.  I  would  chop  the  ice  oug 
loclock  ..  M.,  and  then  frolic  up  six  flights  of  stairs  1 

^y  ahoveling  bran  and  other  vegetables  16  hours  a  day 
I  of  the  milling  business  may  be  readily  obtained  I  u 
f«  till  I  oould  see  stars,  and  then  I  would  loot  out  aU 
er.  S 

jgot  so  that  I  piled  up  more  ponder,  after  a  wnile.  than 
M  day  the  proprietor  came  up  stairs  and  discovered  me 
^nponhe  cursed  me  in  a  subdued  Presbyterian 
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kicked  mj  penon  in  a  rade  &ad  homed  tone  of  Toioe,  and  told  me  that  the 
feed  stone  was  baraing  np. 

He  ma  b  Tery  fierce  man,  with  a  violent  »nd   nngovemaljle  temper,  and 
finding  that  I  was  only  increasing  his  brutal  ftuy,  I  afterward  resigned  my 
position.     I  talked  it  over  with  the  proprietor,  and  both  agreed  that  it  wool* 
be  best     He  agreed  to  it  before  I  did,  and  rather  hurried  up  my  deterr 
tion  to  go. 

I  rather  hated  to  go  bo  soon,  but  he  made  it  an  object  for  me  to  go,  and  I  wen! 
I  started  in  with  the  idea  that  I  would  begin  at  the  bottom  of  the  ladde 
as  it  were,  and  gradually  climb 


to  the  bran  bin  by  my  own  ex- 
ertions, hoping  by  honesty,  in- 
dustry, and  carrying  two  bushels 
of  wheat  up  nine  flights  of 
stairs,  to  become  a  wealthy 
man,  with  corn  meal  in  my  hair 
and  cracked  wheat  in  my  coat 
pocket,  but  I  did  not  seem  to 
•ooomplish  it. 

Instead  of  having  ink  on 
ny  fingers  and  a  chastened  look 
of  woe  on  my  clear-cut  Grecian 
features,  I  might  have  poured 
No.  1  hard  wheat  and  buck- 
wheat flour  out  of  my  long  taper 
ears  every  night,  if  I  had  stuck 
to  the  profession.  Still,  as  I 
say,  it  was  for  another  man's 
b^  good  that  I  resigned  The 
head  miller  had  no  control  over 
himself  and  the  proprietor  had  rather  set  his  heart  on  my  resignation,  so  it 
iras  bettej  that  way. 

Still  I  like  to  roll  around  in  the  bran  pile,  and  monkey  in  the  cracke 
%rfaeat     I  love  also  to  go  out  in  the  kitdien  and  put  com  meal  down  the  baol 
of  the  oook's  neck  while  my  wife  is  working  a  purple  silk  Kensington  dog^i 
with  navy  blue  mane  and  tail,  oo  a  gothio  lambrequin. 


HE  3IAOS  IT  AN  OBJECT  FOB  US  TO  00. 


.-J ^ao  tuwujB  BO  cold  and  cmel  towaxd  me.    M; 

I  mellow,  bird-like  voice  never  seemed  to  melt  his  sti 


Odr  porefatf^ers. 


I  £ATTLE,  W.  T.,  December  12. — I  am  np  here  on  the  Sound  in  two 
sensea  I  rode  down  to-daj  from  Tacoma  on  the  Soond,  and  to-night 
I  shall  lecture  at  Frye's  Opera  House. 

Seattle  is  a  good  town.  The  name  lacks  poetic  warmth,  but  some  dajr 
the  man  who  has  invested  in  Seattle  real  estate  will  hare  reason  to  pat  himself 
on  the  back  and  say  "ha  ha,"  or  words  to  that  effect  The  city  is  situated  on 
the  side  of  a  largo  hill  and  commands  a  very  fine  view  of  that  world's  most 
calm  and  beautiful  collection  of  water,  Puget  Sound, 

I  cannot  speak  too  highly  of  any  sheet  of  water  on  which  I  can  ride  all 
day  with  no  compunction  of  digestion-  He  who  has  tossed  for  days  upon  the 
briny  deep,  will  understand  this  and  appreciate  it;  even  if  he  never  tossed 
upon  the  angry  deep,  if  it  liappenod  to  be  aU  he  had,  he  will  be  glad  to  know 
thai  the  Sound  is  a  good  piece  of  water  to  ride  on.  The  gentle  reader  who  has 
crossed  the  raging  main  and  borrowed  high-priced  moals  of  the  Hteamsbip 
company  for  days  and  days,  will  agree  witli  me  that  when  we  can  find  a  smooth 
piece  of  water  to  ride  on  we  should  lose  no  time  in  crossing  it. 

In  Washington  Territory  the  women  vota  That  is  no  novelty  to  mei,  of 
course,  for  I  lived  in  Wyoming  for  seven  years  where  women  vote,  and  I  held 
office  all  the  time.  And  still  they  say  tl)at  female  voters  ai-e  poor  judges  of 
men,  and  that  any  pleasing  $2  adonis  who  comes  along  and  asks  for  their  sof* 
{rages  will  get  them. 

Not  muohl  !  t 

Woman  is  a  keen  hi»d  correct  judge  of  mental  and  moral  wortL  Withont 
•topping  to  give  logical  reasons  for  her  course,  perhaps,  she  still  chooses  with 
tinerring  judgment  at  the  polls. 

Anyone  who  doubts  this  stat<sment,  will  do  well  to  go  to  the  old  poll  booka 
in  Wyoming  and  examine  my  overwhelming  majorities — with  a  [K)werful 
nifier. 

(108) 
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BEMABKS  BT  BILL  KTS. 


I  luTB  JTut  reoeived  from  Boston  a  warm  invitation  to  be  present  ia  tkat 
sitjr  on  Forefathers'  day,  to  take  part  in  the  ceremoniee  and  join  in  the  feativi- 
ties  of  that  occasion. 

Forefathers,  I  thank  you!  Though  tliis  reply  will  not  reach  you  for  a  loa^ 
time,  perhaps,  I  desire  to  express  to  you  my  deep  appreciation  of  your  kind- 
ness, and,  though  I  can  hardly  be  regarded  as  a  forefather  myself,  I  assure  yoo 
that  I  sympathize  with  you. 

Nothing  would  give  me  greater  pleasure  than  to  be  with  you  on  this  day  of 
yaar  general  jubilee  and  to  talk  over  old  times  with  you- 

One  who  has  never  experienced  the  thrill  of  genuine  joy  that  wakens  a  man 
to  a  glad  realization  of  the  fact  that  he  is  a  forefather,  cannot  understand  its 
fall  significance.  You  alone  know  how  it  is  yourself,  you  can  speak  from  exper- 
ience. 

In  fancy's  dim  corridors  I  see  you  stand,  away  back  in  the  early  dawn  of 
our  national  day,  with  the  tallow  candle  drooping  and  dying  in  its  socket,  as 
yon  waited  for  the  physician  to  come  and  announce  to  you  that  you  were  a  fore- 
father. 

Forefathers,  you  have  done  welL  Others  have  sought  to  outdo  yon  and 
wrest  the  laurels  from  your  brow,  but  they  did  not  succeed.  As  forefathers  you 
have  never  been  successfully  soooped. 

I  hope  that  you  will  keep  up  your  justly  celebrated  organization.  If  a 
forefather  allows  his  dues  to  get  in  arrears,  go  to  him  kindly  and  ask  him  like 
»  brother  to  put  up.  If  he  refuses  to  do  so,  fire  him.  There  is  no  reason  why 
a  man  should  presume  upon  his  long  standing  as  a  forefather  to  become  inso- 
lent to  other  forefathers  who  are  far  his  seniors.  As  a  rule,  I  notice  it  is  the 
young  amateur  forefather  who  has  only  been  so  a  few  days,  in  fact,  who  is 
MTogant  and  disobedient 

I  have  often  wished  that  we  could  observe  Forefathers'  day  more  generally 
In  the  West  Why  we  should  allow  the  Eastern  cities  to  outdo  us  in  this  mat- 
ter, while  we  hold  over  them  in  other  ways,  I  cannot  understand-  Our  ohuroh 
•ociBbles  and  homicides  in  the  West  will  compare  favorably  with  those  of  the 
effeter  cities  of  the  Atlantic  slope.  Our  educational  institutions  and  embez- 
ders  are  making  rapid  strides,  especially  our  embezzlers.  We  are  cultivating 
a  certain  air  of  refinement  and  haughty  reserve  which  enables  us  at  times  to 
lool  the  best  judges.  Many  of  our  Western  peoj>le  have  been  to  the  Atlantic 
MslMMud  and  remained  all  summer  without  falling  into  the  haad»  ol  Urn 
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ko  artist  A  cow  gentlemau  friend  of  mine  who  bathe<l  Ids  plump  limbs 
in  the  Atlantic  last  aumraer  during  tho  day,  and  mixed  himself  op  in  the  mazy 
dance  at  night,  told  me  ou  his  return  that  he  had  enjoyed  the  Bummer 
ianneosely,  but  that  he  had  returned  financially  depressed. 

"  Ah,"  said  I,  with  an  air  of  superiority  which  I  often  assume  while  talking  to 
men  who  know  more  than  I  do,  "you  fell  into  the  hands  of  the  cultivated  con- 
fidence man?" 

"No,  William,"  he  said  sadly,  "worse  than  that  I  stopped  at  a  seaside 
boteL  Had  I  gone  to  New  York  City  and  hunted  up  the  gentlemanly  bunko 
man  and  the  Wall  street  dealer  in  lamb's  pelta,  as  my  better  judgment  prompted, 
[  might  have  returned  with  funds.  Now  I  am  almost  insolvent.  I  begin  life 
.4gain  with  great  sorrow,  and  the  same  old  Texas  steer  with  which  I  went  into 
the  cattle  industry  five  years  ago." 

But  why  should  we,  here  in  the  West,  take  readily  to  all  other  institutions 
Dommon  to  the  cultured  East  and  ignore  the  forefather  industry  ?  I  now  make 
this  public  announcement,  and  will  stick  to  it,  viz:  I  will  be  one  of  ten  full- 
blooded  American  citizens  to  establish  a  branch  forefather's  lodge  in  the  West, 
with  a  separate  fund  set  aside  for  the  benefit  of  forefathers  who  are  no  lougei 
j-oung.  Forefathers  are  just  as  apt  to  become  old  and  helpless  as  anyone  elsei 
IToQiig  man  who  contemplate  becoming  forefathers  ehoidd  remember  this. 


If)  f\e\[T)o\jj\e(i(^n\eT)t 

ro  THE  METROPOLITAN  GUIDE  PUBLISHING  CO.,  New  York. 
Gentlemen. — I  received  the  copy  of  your  justly  celebrated  "Guide 
to  rapid  Affluence,  or  How  to  Acquire  Wealth  Without  Mental  Exer- 
tion," price  twenty -five  cents.     It  is  a  great  boon. 

I  have  now  had  this  btxjk  sixteen  weeks,  and,  aa  I  am  wealthy  enough,  1 
return  it  It  is  not  much  worn,  and  if  you  will  allow  mo  fifteen  cents  for  it« 
I  would  be  very  grateful  It  is  no(  the  intrinsic  value  of  the  fifteen  cents  that 
I  care  for  so  much,  but  I  would  like  it  as  a  curiosity. 

The  book  is  wonderfully  graphic  and  thorough  in  all  its  details,  and  f  was 
especially  pleased  with  its  careful  and  useful  recipe  for  ointments.  On«  style 
of  ointment  spoken  of  and  recommended  by  your  valuable  book,  is  worthy  of 
a  place  in  history.  I  made  some  of  it  according  to  your  formula.  I  tried  it 
on  a  friend  of  mine.  He  wore  it  when  he  went  away,  and  he  has  not  as  yet 
returned.  I  heard,  incidentally,  that  it  adhered  to  him.  People  who  have 
examined  it  say  that  it' retains  its  position  on  his  person  eimilar  to  a  birth* 
marL 

Tour  cement  does  not  have  the  same  peculiarity.  It  does  everything  but 
adhere.  Among  other  specialties  it  effects  a  singular  odor.  It  has  a  fragrance 
that  ought  to  be  utilized  in  some  way.  Men  have  harnessed  the  lightning,  and 
it  seems  to  me  that  the  day  is  not  far  distant  when  a  man  will  be  raised  up  who 
can  control  this  latent  power.  Do  you  not  think  that  possibly  you  have  made 
a  mistake  and  got  your  ointment  and  cement  formula  mixed?  Your  cement 
certainly  smells  like  a  corrupt  administration  in  a  warm  room. 

Your  revelations  in  the  liquor  manufacture,  and  how  to  make  any  mixed 
with  one  band  tied,  is  well  worth  the  price  of  the  book.  The  chapter 
on  bar  etiquette  is  also  excellent  Very  few  men  know  how  to  projierly  enter 
B  bar-room  and  what  to  do  after  they  arrive.  How  to  get  into  a  bar-room 
without  attracting  attention,  and  how  to  get  out  without  police  interference, 
are  points  upon  which  our  American  drunkards  are  lamentably  ignorant    Ho* 
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to  proporly  address  a  bur  tender,  is  also  a  page  that  no  stndent  of  good  breed- 
ing could  well  omit 

I  WB8  grently  surprised  to  read  how  simple  the  mannfactnre  of  drinks  under 
your  formula  is.  You  construct  a  cocktail  without  liquor  and  then  rob  intem- 
pomnce  of  its  sting.  You  also  make  all  kinds  of  liquor  without  the  use  of 
alcohol,  that,  ilemon  under  whose  iron  heel  thousands  of  our  sous  and  brothers 
go  dowii  lo  death  and  delirium  annually.     Thus  you  fu-e  doing  a  good  work. 

JTou  also  unite  aloos,  tobacco  and  Bough  on  Rats,  and,  by  a  happy  combina- 
iaou,  construct  a  stylo  of  beer  that  is  non-intoxicating. 

No  one  ccjuld,  by  any  ptsssible  means,  become  intoxicated  on  your  juBtly 
t»lobriifc6<l  l)oer.  He  would  not  have  time.  Before  he  could  get  inebriated  he 
would  be  in  the  New  Jerusalem. 

Those  who  drink  your  beer  will  not  fill  drnnkards"  graves.  They  will  clo«e 
their  career  and  march  out  oi  this  lifo  with  jifM-fm-atorl  stomachs  and  a  look  of 
intense  anguish. 

Your  method  of  mk^ing  cider  without  apples  is  also  frugal  and  ingenious. 
Thoosands  of  innocent  apple  worms  annually  lose  their  lives  in  the  mauofiio- 


BOW  TO  WIS  APFECnON. 

ture  of  cider.  They  iu«  also,  in  most  instances,  wholly  unprepared  to  die.  By 
rour  inolho<l,  a  style  of  wormlesa  cider  is  constructed  that  would  not  fool  any- 
lona  It  tastos  a  good  deal  like  rain  water  that  was  rained  about  the  first  time 
any  rainiug  was  ever  done,  and  was  deprived  of  air  ever  since. 
[7he  oloeing  chapter  on  the  subject  of  "How  to  win  the  affections  of  the 
-  at  aixty  yards,"  is  first-rate.  It  is  wonderful  what  triumph  ecienoo  i 
<u8  have  vreached  from  obdurate  conditioiuil     Only  a  few  yeoiv] 


raiUAES  BT   BILL  KTX. 


ago,  a  young  man  had  to  work  hard  for  weeks  and  months  in  order  to  win  tb« 
love  of  a  noble  young  woman.  Now,  with  your  valuable  and  scholarly  work, 
price  twenty-five  cents,  he  studies  over  the  closing  chapter  an  hour  or  two,  then 
goes  out  into  society  and  gathers  in  his  victim.  And  yet  I  do  not  grudge  the 
long,  long  hours  I  squandered  in  those  years  when  people  were  in  heathenish 
darkness.  I  had  no  book  like  yours  to  tell  me  how  to  win  the  affections  of  the 
opposite  sex-  I  coidd  only  blund  r  on,  week  after  wr  ek  •  and  yet  I  do  not 
regret  it.     It  was  just  the  school  I  needecL     It  did  me  good.  ^m 

Your  book  will,  no  doubt,  be  a  good  thing  for  those  who  now  grope,  but  1  ^M 
have  groped  so  long  that  I  have  formed  the  habit  and  prefer  ii  Let  me  go  ^* 
riglit  on  groping.  Tliose  who  desire  to  win  the  afifoctions  of  the  opposite  se* 
at  one  sitting,  wiU  do  woU  to  sond  two  bits  for  your  great  work,  bat  I  am  la  j 
DO  hurry.    My  time  is  not  valuablei. 


pre\J2T)t\r)^  a  Seapdal. 


|0T8  should  never  be  ofraid  or  ashamed  to  do  little  odd  Jobs  by  which  to 
ec<juiro  money.  Too  many  boys  are  afraid,  or  at  leust  seem  to  be  era- 
barrassed  -when  asked  to  do  choree,  and  thus  earn  small  stuns  of  money. 
In  order  to  appreciate  wealth  we  must  earn  it  ourselves.  That  is  thd  , 
re&son  I  labor.  I  do  not  need  to  labor.  My  parents  are  still  living,  and  they 
certainly  would  not  see  me  suffor  for  the  neoessitiea  of  life.  But  life  in  that 
w»y  would  not  have  tlie  keen  relish  that  it  would  if  I  earned  the  money 
myself. 

Sawing  wood  tised  to  be  a  favorite  pastime  with  boys  twenty  years  aga     I 

remember  the  first  money  I  ever  earned  was  by  sawing  wood.     My  brother 

ad  myself  were  to  receive  ?5  for  sawing  five  cords  of  wood-     We  allowed  the 

Kob  to  stand,  however,  until  the  weather  got  quite  warm,  and  then  we  decided 

hire  a  foreigner  who  c^me  along  that  way  one  glorious  summer  day  whea ' 

nature  seemed  tickled  and  we  knew  that  the  fish  would  be  apt  to  bite.    So 

1  hired  the  foreigner,  and  while  he  sawed,  we  would  bet  with  him  on  variooa 

f''dead  Bure  things"  until  he  got  the  wood  sawed,  when  he  went  away  owing  as 

fifty  cents. 

We  had  a  neighbor  who  was  very  wealthy.  He  noticed  thatwe  boys  earned 
lown  spending  money,  and  ho  yearned  to  have  his  son  try  to  ditto.  So  he  told 
oy  that  he  was  going  away  for  a  few  weeks  and  that  he  would  give  him  $2 ' 
oord,  or  doable  price,  to  saw  the  wood.  He  wanted  to  teach  the  boy  to  earn 
luid  appreciate  his  money.  So,  when  the  old  man  went  away,  the  boy  secured 
a  oolored  man  to  do  tlie  job  at  $1  per  oord,  by  which  process  the  youth  made 
910.  This  he  judiciously  invested  in  clothes,  meeting  his  father  at  the  train 
io  a  new  snmmer  suit  and  a  speckled  cane.  The  old  man  said  he  oonld  see  by 
the  ^Mrkle  in  tho  boy^s  clear,  honest  eyes,  that  healthful  exercise  was  what 
boys  seeded. 

When  I  waa  a  bqy  I  frequently  acquired  large  sums  of  mon«y  by  carrying 
Boal  up  tro  flights  ef  stairs  for  wealthy  people  who  were  too  fat  to  do  it  tliem-  i 
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sehrss.    This  m«a* j  I  inTMied  from  time  to  tim*  in  aicle  ehoira  and  i 
log[ieal  att3*actaon8. 

One  day  I  saw  a  coal  cart  back  tip  and  nnload  itself  on  the  walk  in  such  a 
wny  aa  to  indicate  that  the  coal  would  have  to  bo  manually  elevated  inside  th« 
building.  I  -waited  till  I  nearly  £ro2e  to  deatli,  for  the  owner  to  come  along 
and  solicit  my  aid.  Filially  he  camo.  He  smelled  strong  of  carbolic  acid,  and 
I  afterwai'd  learned  that  he  was  a  physician  and  surgeon. 

We  haggled  over  the  price  for  some  time,  as  I  had  to  carry  the  coal  up  two 
flights  in  an  old  waste  paper  basket  and  it  was  quite  a  task.  Finally  we 
agreed.  I  proceeded  with  the  work.  About  dusk  I  went  up  the  last  flight  of 
staii-s  wUh  the  last  load.  My  feet  seemed  to  weigh  about  nineteen  pounds  apiece 
and  my  face  was  very  sombre. 

In  the  gloaming  I  saw  my  employer.  He  was  writing  a  prescription  by  the 
dim,  uncertain  light  He  told  me  to  put  the  last  basketful  in  the  little  closet 
off  the  hall  and  tlien  come  and  get  my  pay.  I  took  the  coal  into  the  closet, 
but  I  do  not  know  what  I  did  with  it  As  I  opened  the  door  and  stepped  in, 
n  tall  skeleton  got  down  off  the  nail  and  embraced  me  Like  a  prodigal  son.  It 
fell  on  my  neck  and  draped  itself  all  over  me.  Its  glittering  phalanges 
entered  the  bosom  of  my  gingham  shirt  and  rested  lightly  on  the  pit  of  my 
stomach.  I  could  feel  the  pelvis  bone  in  the  small  of  my  back  The  room 
was  dark,  but  I  did  not  light  the  gas.  Whether  it  was  the  skeleton  of  a  lady 
or  gentleman,  I  never  knew ;  but  I  thought,  for  the  sake  of  my  good  name,  I 
would  not  remain.  My  good  name  and  a  strong  yearning  for  home  were  aU 
that  I  had  at  that  time. 

So  I  wont  home.  Afterwards,  I  learned  that  this  physician  got  all  his  ooal 
carried  up  stairs  for  nothing  in  this  way,  and  he  had  tried  to  get  rooms  two  flights 
further  up  in  the  building,  so  that  the  boys  would  bave  farther  to  full  vluc 
they  made  their  egress. 
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HrosoN,  Wm.,  August  25,  1886. 
Hon.  William  F.  Vilas,  Postmaster-General,  Washington,  D.  C. 
EAB  SIR^For  some  time  I  have  been  thinking  of  writing  to  you  and 
asking  you  how  you  were  getting  along  with  your  department  Binoe  I 
left  it.  I  did  not  wish  to  write  you  for  the  purpose  of  currying  faror 
with  an  administration  against  which  I  squandered  a  ballot  last  fall. 
Neither  do  I  desii-e  to  convoy  the  impression  that  I  would  like  to  open  a  cor- 
respondence with  you  for  the  pur|x58e  of  killing  time.  If  you  ever  feel  like 
tting  down  and  answering  this  letter  in  an  off-hand  way  it  would  pleas*  me 
very  much,  but  do  not  put  yourself  out  to  do  bo.  I  wanted 
to  ask  you,  however,  how  you  like  the  pictures  of  yourself 
recently  published  by  the  patent  insides.  That  was  my 
principal  object  in  writing.  Having  seen  you  before  this 
great  calamity  befell  you,  I  wanted  to  inquire  whetlier 
you  had  really  changed  so  much.  As  I  remember  your 
fac*,  it  was  rather  Tinusualiy  intellectual  and  attractive 
for  a  great  man.  Great  men  are  very  rarely  pretty.  I 
gnesa  Uiat,  aside  from  yourself,  myself,  and  Mr.  Evarts, 
there  ia  hardly  an  eminent  man  in  the  counby  who  would 
b«  oonsidered  handsome.  But  the  engraver  has  done  you 
a  great  injustice,  or  else  you  have  sadly  changed  since  I  saw  you.  It  liariiy 
seems  possible  that  your  nose  has  drifted  around  to  leeward  and  swelled  up 
ftt  the  and,  as  the  engraver  would  have  us  believe.  I  do  not  believe  thAi  In  a 
few  eikcai  months  tha  look  of  firmness  and  conscious  rectitude  that  I  noticed 
oonid  kare  ohaogftd  to  that  uf  indecision  and  vacuity  which  we  see  in  some  of 
jaax  Isie  portraits  as  printed. 

I  asw  one  yesterday,  vrith  your  name  aMaohed  to  it,  and  it  made  my  heart 
e  lor  Totir  Inmily.     As  a  resident  in  your  State  I  felt  humiliatod.      Two  oC 
Wiecwnsin's  ablest  men  have  been  thiia  slaughtered  by  the  rude  broad-axo  of 
the  engrsTer.     Last  fall,  Senator  Spootier,  who  is  also  a  man  with  a   Urst-clos* 
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em  mail,  the  romorseless  engraver  and  electroij'per  ar< 
by  ni liking  pictures  of  you  in  which  you  appear  either  c 
While  I  have  not  the  pleasure  of  being  a  member 
belonged  to  what  has  been   sneeringly  alluded  to  as 
refrain  from  expressing  my  sympathy  at  this  time, 
differed  heretofore  upon  important  questions  of  politi 
exult  over  these  portraits.     Others  may  gloat  over  thee 
but  I  do  not     I  am  not  much  of  a  gloater,  anyhow. 
I  leave  those  to  gloat  who  ai-e  in  the  gloat  business. 
Still,  it  is  one  of  the  drawbacks  incident  to  greatnt 
through  life  that  we  may  win  the  confidence  of  our  f( 
to  have  pictures  of  ourselves  printed  and  distributed  wh 

I  desu-e  to  add  before  closinj 
that  with  those  who  are  acquain 
your  sterling  worth,  these  portrt 
enoe.  We  will  not  allow  theca. 
or  politically.  What  the  effect 
partisans  who  are  total  strangers 
My  theory  in  relation  to  t 
are  combined  and  interchangea 
modifications,  they  are  used  ft 
with  the  extras  that  go  with 
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set  qnoina,  one  galley,  one  oil-can,  one  screwdriyer.  These  different  features 
are  then  arranged  so  that  a  great  variety  of  clergymen,  mtirderers,  senators, 
embezzlers,  artists,  dynamiters,  hnmorists,  arsonists,  larceniats,  poets,  states- 
men, base  ball  players,  rinkists,  pianists,  capitalists,  bigamists  and  sluggiats 
are  easily  represented.  No  newspaper  office  should  be  without  them.  They 
areTery  simple,  and  any  child  can  easily  learn  to  operate  it.  They  are  invaln- 
able  in  all  cases,  for  no  one  knows  at  what  moment  a  revolting  crime  may  be 
committed  by  a  comparatively  unknown  man,  whose  portrait  you  wish  to  give, 
and  in  this  age  of  rapid  political  transformations,  presentations  and  combina- 
tions,  no  enterprising  paper  should  delay  the  acquisition  of  a  combined  portrait 
for  the  use  of  its  readers. 

Hoping  that  you  are  well,  and  that  you  will  at  once  proceed  to  let  no  guilty 
man  escape,  I  remain,  yours  truly,  BiLii  Ntb. 


J\)e  Old  Soatt;. 


IE  Old  South  Meetiag  House,  in  BoBton,  is  the  most  remarkable  stra** 
tnre  in  many  respects  to  be  found  in  that  remarkable  city.  Always 
eager  wherever  I  go  to  search  out  at  once  the  gospel  privileges,  it  is 
not  to  be  wondered  at,  that  I  should  have  gone  to  the  Old  South  the 
first  day  after  I  landed  in  Boston. 

It  is  hardly  necessary  to  go  over  the  history  of  the  Old  South,  except, 
perhaps,  to  refresh  the  memory  of  those  who  live  outside  of  Boston.  The  Old 
South  8(5ciety  was  organized  in  lfi69,  and  the  ground  on  which  the  old  meeting- 
boose  now  stands  was  given  by  Mrs.  Norton,  the  widow  of  Bev.  John  Nor 
Bir.c6  deceased.  The  first  structure  was  of  wood,  and  in  1729  the  present 
brick  building  succeeded  it.  King's  Handbook  of  Boston  says:  "Itisoneotf 
the  few  historic  buildings  that  have  been  allowed  to  remain  in  this  iconoolaetici 

So  it  seems  that  they  are  troubled  with  iconocIaBtB  in  Boston,  too.  ] 
thought  I  saw  one  hanging  around  the  Old  South  on  the  d»y  I  was  there,  and 
had  a  good  notion  to  point  him  out  to  the  authorities,  but  thought  it  was  non^ 
of  xoy  business. 

I  went  into  the  building  and  registered,  and  then  from  force  of  habit  oi 
absent-mindedness  handed  my  umbrella  over  the  counter  and  asked  how  soon 
supjKjr  would  be  ready.  Everybody  registers,  but  very  few,  I  am  told,  ask  how 
soon  supper  will  be  ready.  The  Old  South  is  now  run  on  the  European  plan, 
however. 

The  old  meeting-house  is  chie6y  reoiprkable  for  the  aasooiations  that  oinster 
around  it  Two  centuries  hover  about  ihb  anci<)Qt  weather-vane  and  look  down 
upon  tlift  visitor  when  the  wee^ther  is  favorable 

BeDJamiu  Franklin  was  baptized  and  attended  woi«hip  here,  prior  to  his 
wonderful  inTention  of  lightning.  Here  on  each  soflesading  Sabbsth  sat  ths 
man  who  qfterwards  snared  the  forked  lightning  with  a  string  and  pat  it  ia  a 
jug  for  fntore  ganantioaB.  Here  WhitelMd  presofaed  and  ib*  rebsls  disooand 
the  tTranny  of  On  SVM^  kii^.    TTarren  iftlhrwwd  1» 
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opon  the  anniversary  of  the  Boston  msssacr©  and  the  "tea  party"  organixod 
1  this  snmo  building.     Two  hundred  years  ago  exactly,  the  British  used  tbo 
)ld  South   aa  a   military  riding 

hool,  although  a  majority  of  the 

:)ple  of  Boston  were  not  in  favor 
£  it 

It  would  he  well  to  patise  here 
4ind  consider  the  trying  situation 

which  our  ancestors  were  placed 
at  that  time.  Coming  to  Massa- 
chusetts as  they  did,  at  a  time  when 
the  country  was  new  and  prices 
extremely  hig'h,  they  had  hoped  to 
escape  from  oppression  and  estab- 
lish themselves  so  for  away  from 
the  tyrant  that  he  could  not  come 
over  here  and  disturb  them  with- 
out suffering  from  the  extreme 
unnsea  incident  to  a  long  sea  voy- 
age. Alas,  however,  when  they 
landed  at  Plymouth  rock  there 
was  not  a  decent  hotel  in  the  place. 
Tlio  same  stem  and  rock-bound 
coast  which  may  be  discovered 
along  the  Atlantic  sea-board  to-day 
was  there,  and  a  cruel,  relentless 
akr  frowned  upon  their  endeavors. 

'Where  prosperoua  cities  now  flaunt  to  the  sky  their  proud  domes  and  float 
ing  debts,  the  rank  jimson  weed  nodded  in  the  wind  find  the  pumpkin  pie 
to-day  still  slumbered  in  the  bosom  of  the  future.     What  glorious  £aot«  haro, 
tmder  the  benign  influence  of  fostering  centimes,  been  boni  of  appiircnt  im. 
poeaibility.     What  giant  certainties  have  grown  through  these  years  from 
Boeds  of  tloubt  and  discourngement  and  uncertainty!     (Big  firocmckf>r« 
«p|danse.) 

At  that  time  our  anrv^etors  hnd  but  timidly  embarked  in  the  fen ''i' hi- 
lMBinaB&    Thej  did  not  know  that  future  generations  in  four-button  cut.nwa} 
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ftm  and  reftnement  rnn  rampant  and  people  sit  up  all  n%I 

that  we  can  have  them  in  the  morning. 

The  land  on  which  the  Old  South  stands  is  very  valua 
xnee,  and  $400,000  will  have  to  be  raised  in  order  to  "^ 
nark  to  future  generations.  I  earnestly  hope  that  it  will 
ho  old  meeting-house — dear  not  alone  to  the  people  ol 
tiillions  of  Americans  scattered  from  sea  to  sea,  who  can] 
UliTersaJ  freedom  plumed  its  wings — will  be  spared  to 
KMpitable  walls,  enthusiostio  and  reverential  visitors  for  ( 
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kite, 
read. 


jon  c»ine  to  think  of  it,  it  is  Btuprising  tliat  bo  many  news*! 
paper  men  write  so  that  anjr  one  bat  an  expert  can  road  it.    Th« 
rapid  and  voluminona  work,  especially  of  daily  journalism,  knocks 
the  beantifol  bosiness  college  penman,  as  a  role,  higher  than  a 
I  etill  have  specimens  of  my  own  handwriting  that  a  total  stranger  could 


I  do  not  remember  a  newspaper  acquaintance  whose  peimianship  is  bo 
eharaoteristio  of  the  exacting  neatness  and  sharp,  clear  cut  style  of  the  man,  os 
ifl  that  of  Eugene  Field,  of  the  Chicago  News.  As  the  "Nonpaxeil  Writer"  of 
Um  Deayer  Tribune,  it  was  a  mystery  to  me  when  he  did  the  work  which  the 

paper  showed  each  day  as  his  own.  Ton  would 
sometimes  find  him  at  his  desk,  writing  on  large 
sheets  of  "print  paper"  with  a  pen  and  violet  inl 
in  a  band  that  was  as  delicate  as  the  steel  plate  of 
a  bank  note  and  the  kind  of  work  that  printers 
would  skirmish  for.  He  would  ask  you  to  sit 
down  in  the  chair  opposite  his  desk,  which  had  < 
two  or  three  old  exchanges  thrown  on  it  Ht 
would  probably  say,  "Never  mind  those  papers. 
Fve  read  them.  Just  sit  down  on  tliem  if  yon 
want  to."  Encouraged  by  his  hearty  manner, 
THB  BUIH.  yQQ  vonld  sit  down,  and  you  would  continue  to 

rit  down  till  yon  had  protruded  about  three-fourths  of  your  system  through 
that  hollow  mockery  of  a  chair.     Then  he  would  run  to  help  you  out  and  curse  j 
the  chair,  and  feel  pained  because  he  had  erroneously  given  you  the  min  with* 
DO  seat  to  it     He  always  felt  pained  over  such  things.     He  always  snffered 
keenly  and  felt  shocked  over  the  accident  until  you  had  gone  away,  and  tha 
he  woold  sigh  heavily  and  "set "  the  chair  again. 

Frank  Pixley,  the  editor  of  the  San  Francisco  Argonaut,  is  not  beaofifal, 
though  the  Argonavi  is.     Ha  is  gria  and  rather  cm  the  Moeee  Hoatefial* 
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Btjie  of  coantouance,  bnt  liis  hand-writing  does  not  conrey  the  idea  of  the  man 
personally,  or  his  stylo  of  dealing  with  the  Chinese  question.  It  is  rather  young 
lool^ing,  and  haa  the  uncertain  manner  of  an  eighteen-year-old  boy. 

Robert  J.  Burdette  writes  a  small  but  plain  hand,  though  he  Bometimee  anffers 
from  the  savage  ty]iographical  error  that  steals  forth  at  such  a  moment  as  ye 
think  not,  and  disfigures  and  tears  and  mangles  the  bright  eyed  children  of 
the  brain. 

Very  often  we  read  a  man's  work  and  imagine  we  shall  find  him  like  it, 
cheery,  bright  and  entertaining;  but  wo  know  him  and  find  that  personally  he 
is  a  refrigerator,  or  an  egotist,  or  a  man  with  a  torpid  liver  and  a  nose  like  a 
rose  geranium.  You  will  not  be  disappointed  in  Bob  Bnrdette,  however, 
you  think  you  will  like  him,  and  you  always  do.  He  wUl  never  be  too  famous 
to  be  a  gentleman. 

George  W.  Peck's  hand  is  of  the  free  and  independent  order  of  chirography. 
It  is  easy  and  natural,  but  not  handsome.  He  writes  very  voluminously,  doing 
his  editorial  writing  in  two  days  of  the  week,  generally  Friday  and  Saturday. 
Then  he  takes  a  rapid  horse,  a  zealous  bird  dog  and  an  improved  double  barrel 
duck  destroyer  and  communes  with  nature. 

Ram  Davis,  an  old  time  Californian,  and  now  in  Nevada,  writes  the  freest  of 
any  penman  I  know.  When  he  is  deliWate,  ho  may  be  betrayed  into  making 
n  deformed  letter  and  a  crooked  mark  attached  to  it,  which  he  characterizes  as 
a  word.  He  puts  a  lot  of  these  together  and  actually  pays  postage  on  the  collection 
under  the  delusion  that  it  is  a  letter,  that  it  will  reach  its  destination,  and  that  it 
will  accomplish  its  object. 

Ho  makes  up  for  his  bad  writing,  however,  by  being  an  unpublished  volume  of 
old  time  anecdotes  and  funny  experiences. 

(ioodwin,  of  the  old  Territorial  Enterprise,  and  Mark  Twain's  old  employer, 
rites  with  a  pencil  in  a  methodical  manner  and  very  plainly.  The  way  he 
sharpens  a  "hard  medium"  lead  pencil  and  skins  the  apostle  of  the  so- 
called  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter  Day  Saints,  makes  my  heart  glad. 
Hardly  a  day  passes  that  his  life  is  not  threatened  by  the  low  browed  thumpera 
of  Mormondom,  and  yet  the  old  war  horse  raises  the  standard  of  monogamy 
and  under  the  motto,  "One  country,  one  flag  and  one  wife  at  a  time,"  he 
smokes  bis  old  meerschaum  pipe  and  writes  a  column  of  razor  blades  every 
day.  He  is  the  buzz  saw  upon  which  polygamy  has  tried  to  sit.  Fighting 
these   rotten    institutions    hand  to    hand   and    fighting  a  religious   eccentricity 
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throagli  an  annnal  message,  or  a  feeble  act  o£  congress,  are  two  separata  and 
distinot  things. 

K  I  had  a  little  more  confidence  in  my  longevity  than  I  now  have,  I  would 
go  down  there  to  the  Valley  of  the  Jordan,  and  I  would  gird  up  my  loins,  and 
I  would  write  with  that  lonely  warrior  at  Salt  Lake,  and  with  the  aid  and  en- 
couragement of  our  brethren  of  the  press  who  do  not  favor  the  right  of  one 
man  to  marry  an  old  woman's  home,  we  would  rotten  egg  the  bogus  Temple  of 
Zion  till  the  civilized  world,  with  a  patent  clothes  pin  on  its  nose,  would  come 
and  see  what  was  the  matter. 

I  see  that  my  zeal  has  led  me  away  from  my  original  subject,  but  I  havv't 
time  to  regret  it  now^ 


St?^  U/ild  ^ou/. 


!HEN  I  was  young  and  used  to  roam  around  over  the  country,  gath. 
ering  water-melons  in  the  light  of  the  moon,  I  used  to  think  I  ooold 
milk  anybody's  cow,  but  I  do  not  think  so  now.  I  do  not  milk  a 
cow  now  unless  the  sign  is  right,  and  it  hasn't  been  right  for  a  good 
many  years.  The  last  cow  I  tried  to  milk  was  a  common  cow,  born  in  obecu- 
rity ;  kind  of  a  self-made  cow.  I  remember  her  brow  was  low,  but  she  wore 
her  tail  high  and  she  was  haughty,  oh,  so  haughty. 

I  made  a  common-place  remark  to  her,  one  that  is  used  in  the  very  bea^ 
of  society,  one  that  need  not  have  given  offence  aajT^here.  I  said  "So" — and 
she  "Boed."  Then  I  told  her  to  "hist"  and  she  histecL  But  I  thought  sh* 
overdid  it    fiha  put  too  much  expression  in  it 

Just  then  I  hoard  something  crash  through  the  window  of  the  bam  and 
fall  with  a  dull,  sickening  thud  on  the  outside.  The  neighbors  came  to  Me 
what  it  was  that  caused  the  noise.  They  found  that  I  had  done  it  in  getting 
through  the  window. 

I  asked  the  neigh}x)rs  if  the  bam  was  still  standing.  They  said  it  was. 
Then  I  asked  if  the  cow  was  injured  much.  They  said  she  seemed  t«i  be  quite 
robust  Then  I  requested  them  to  go  in  and  calm  the  cow  a  little,  and  see  if 
tiey  could  get  my  plug  hat  off  her  horns. 

I  am  baying  all  my  milk  now  of  a  milkman.  I  select  a  gentle  milkman 
who  will  not  Idck,  and  feel  as  though  I  could  trust  him.  Then,  if  he  feels  af 
though  he  could  trust  me,  it  is  all  right 

am 
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j  O  many  peojile  have  ehown  a  pardonable  cariosity  aboat  the  above  nsMM 
disease,  and  so  few  have  a  very  clear  idea  of  the  thrill  of  pleasure  i% 


jC^2/  affords  the  patient,  unless  they  have  enjoyed  it  themselves,  that  I  have 
decided  to  briefly  say  sometliing  in  answer  to  the  innumerable  inqoiiia^ 
1  have  received. 

Up  to  the  moment  I  had  a  notion  of  getting  some  meningitis,  I  had  neroi 
employed  a  physician.  Since  then  I  have  been  thi-own  in  their  society  a  greax 
deal.  Most  of  them  were  very  pleasant  and  scholarly  gentlemen,  who  will  oot 
soon  be  forgotten ;  but  one  of  them  doctored  me  first  for  pneumonia,  then  for 
inflammatory  rheumalism,  and  finally,  when  death  was  contiguous,  advised  me 
that  I  must  have  change  of  scene  and  rest 

I  told  him  that  if  he  kept  on  prescribing  for  me,  I  thought  I  might  depend 
on  both.  Change  of  physicians,  however,  saved  my  life.  This  horse  doctor, 
a  few  weeks  afterward,  administered  a  subcutaneous  morphine  squirt  in  the  arm 
of  a  healthy  sei'vant  girl  because  she  had  the  headache,  and  she  is  now  wifb 
the  rest  of  this  veterinarian's  patients  in  a  land  that  is  fairer  than  this. 

She  lived  six  hours  after  she  was  prescribed  for.  He  gave  her  change  of 
scene  and  rest.  He  has  quite  a  thriving  little  cemetery  filled  with  people  who 
have  succeeded  in  cording  up  enough  of  his  change  of  scene  and  rest  to  iasi 
them  through  all  eternity.  Ho  was  called  once  to  prescribe  for  a  man  whose 
head  had  been  caved  in  by  a  stone  match-box,  and,  after  treating  the  man  for 
asthma  and  blind  staggers,  he  prescribed  rest  and  change  of  scene  for  him, 
too.  The  poor  asthmatic  is  now  breathing  the  extremely  rarified  air  of  the 
New  Jerusalem. 

Meningitis  is  derived  from  the  Latin  Meninges,  membrane,  and — itia,  an 
afiix  denoting  inflammation,  so  that,  strictiy  speaking,  meningitis  is  the  inflam- 
mation of  a  membrane,  and  when  applied  to  the  spine,  or  cerebrum,  is  called 
spinal  meningitis,  or  cerebro-spinal  meningitis,  etc.,  according  to  the  part  of 
the  spine  or  brain  involved  in  the  inflammation.  Meningitis  is  a  characteristif 
and  result  of  so-called  spotted  fever,  and  by  many  it  is  deemed  identioal 
with  it 
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1fb«n  we  coma  to  consider  that  iho  epinal  cord,  or  marroir.  rons  dowa 
Ihrongh  the  long,  bony  shaft  made  by  the  vortobrjB,  find  tl)it  the  brain  aatd. 
spine,  Uiough  connected,  are  bound  up  in  one  continnous  Umy  wfill  and  oor- 
ered  with  this  inflamexl  moinbrfine,  it  is  not  tliflicnilt  to  understand  that  the 
uung  is  very  hard  to  get  at     If  your  throat  gets  inflaraod,  a  doctor  asks  yoo 
to  run  your  tongue  out  into  society  about  a  yard  and  a  half<  and  he  pries  your 
muuth  open  \nth  one  of  Rogers  Brothers'  spoon  hantUes.     Then  he  is  able  to 
examine  youir  throat  as  he  would  a  page  of  the  Congressional  Record,  and  to 
♦"^at  it  with  some  local  application.   •  When  you  have  spinal  meningitis,  how- 
PTcr,  the  doctor  Ijiddes  you  with  bromides,  ergots,  ammonia,  iodine,  chloral 
hydratf!,  codi,  bromide  of  ammonia,  hasheesh,  bismuth,  valerianate  of  ammo< 
aia,  morphine  sulph.,  nux  vomica,  turpentine  emulsion,  vox  humana,  rex  mag- 
nuB,  opium,  cantharides,  Dover's  powders,  and  other  bric-a-brac.     These  rem- 
itdies  are  masticated  and  acted  upon  by  the  salivaiT-  glands,  passed  down  the 
t.«opLo.gu3,  Ilirown  into  the  society  of  old  gastric,  submitted  to  the  j)6culiar 
motion  of  the  stomach  and  thoroughly  chymified,  then  foi"warded  through  the 
pyloric  orifice  into"  the  smaller  intestines,  where  they  are  touched  up  with  bile, 
Mid  later  on  handtd  over  tlirough  the  lacteals,  thoracic  duct,  etc.,  to  the  vast 
circulatory  system.     Here  it  is  yanked  back  and  forth  through  the  heart,  lungs 
and  cBpillaries,  and  if  anything  is  left  to  fork  over  to  the  disease,  it  has  to 
•quepzo  into  the  long,  bony,  air -tight  socket  that  holds  tlie  spinal  cord.     All 
this  is  done  without  seeing  the  patient's  spinal  cord  before  or  after  taking.     It 
it  cx>uld  be  taken  out,  (ind  hong  oyer  a  clothes  line  and  cleansed  with  bemsine, 
and  then  tieated  witli  insect  powder,  or  rolled  in  corn  meal,  or  preserved  in 
«Ic<ihol,  and  then  put  back,  it  would  be  all  right;  but  you  can't     You  pull  a 
man's  spine  out  of  his  system  and  he  is  bound  to  miss  it,  no  matter  how  care- 
ful  vou  have  been  obout  it     It  is  difficult  to  keep  house  without  the  6]>ine. 
ou  need  it  every  time  you  cook  a  meaL     If  the  spinal  cord  could  be  pulled 
ly  tt  dentist  and  put  away  in  pounded  ice  everj-  time  it  gets  a  hot-box,  spinnl 
meningitis  would  lose  its  stinger. 

I  was  treated  by  thirteen  physicians,  whose  names  I  may  give  in  a  future 
«rticl&  They  were,  na  I  said,  men  I  shall  long  remember.  One  of  them  said 
\er\'  sensibly  that  meningitis  was  generally  ovor-doctored.  I  told  him  that  I 
Agreed  with  him.  I  said  that  if  I  should  have  another  year  of  meningitis  nud 
thirteen  more  docUjrs,  I  would  have  to  postpone  my  trip  to  Europe,  where  I 
hud  bot»d  to  go  and  cultivate  my  voica     I've  got  a  perfectly  lovely  voice,  if  I 
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could  take  it  to  Europe  and  have  it  sand-papered  and  varnished,  and  mellowed 
down  with  beer  and  bologna. 

But  I  waa  speaking  of  my  phyBicians.  Some  time  I'm  going  to  give  their 
biographies  and  portraits,  as  they  did  those  of  I>r.  Bliss,  Dr.  Barnes  and 
others.  Next  year,  if  I  can  get  railrcad  rates,  I  am  going  to  hold  a  reunion 
of  my  physicians  in  Chicago.  It  will  be  a  pleasant  relaxation  for  them,  and 
will  save  the  Uvos  of  a  large  perr""*"""  "■*  **>«ir  patients. 


Sklmmi9<§  tf;e  /T\ilKy  ^ay- 


THE    COMET. 


HE  oomet  ia  a  kind  of  astronomical  parody  on  the  plaasi 
Comets  look  some  like  planets,  but  they  are  thinner  and 
do  not  hart  so  hard  when  they  hit  anybody  aa  a  planet 
does.  Tlie  comet  was  bo  called  becanse  it  had  hair  on 
it,  I  believe,  but  late  years  the  bald-headed  comet  ia  giv- 
ing just  as  good  satisfaction  everywhera 

The  characteristic  features  of  a  comet  are:    A  nuolens, 
a  nebulous  light  or  coma,  and  usually  a  luminous  train 
or  tail  wuru  high.     Sometimes  several  tails  are  obsdrved 
on  ono  comet,  but  tliis  occurs  only  in  flush  times. 

^Vhen  I  was  youug  I  used  to  think  I  would  Uke  to  be  a  comet  in  the  sky, 
np  abo're  the  world  so  high,  with  nothing  to  do  but  loaf  around  and  play  with 
the  liltla  new-laid  planets  aud  have  a  good  time,  but  now  I  can  see  where  I  was 
wrong.  Comets  also  have  their  troubles,  their  perihilions,  their  hyperbolas  and 
their  parabolas.  A  little  over  300  years  ago  Tycho  Brahe  discovered  thai 
oomets  were  extraneous  to  our  atmosphere,  and  since  then  times  have  improred. 
I  can  see  that  trade  is  steadier  and  potatoes  run  less  to  tows  than  they  did 
before. 

Soon  after  that  they  discovered  that  comets  all  hod  more  or  less  periodicity. 
Nobody  knows  how  they  got  it  All  the  astronomers  had  been  watching  them 
day  and  night  and  didn't  know  when  they  were  exposed,  but  there  was  no  time 
to  talk  and  argue  over  the  question.  There  were  two  or  three  hundred  oomeia 
all  down  with  it  at  onc&     It  was  an  exciting  time. 

Oomets  sometimes  live  to  a  great  age.  This  shows  that  the  night  air  ia 
■fot  BO  injurious  to  the  health  as  many  people  would  have  us  believsi  The 
great  oomet  of  1780  is  supposed  to  have  been  the  one  that  was  noticed  about 
tiis  time  of  Otesar'a  death,  44  6.  C,  and  still,  when  it  appeared  in  Newton's 
time,  seventeen  hundred  years  after  its  first  grand  farewell  tour,  Iks  said  thai 
i4  was  Tery  well  preserved,  indeed,  and  seemed  to  have  retained  all  its  faoiUtiss 
in  good  ahapQk 
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Astronomers  say  tbat  the  tails  of  all  comets  are  tamed  from  the  eon.  I 
do  uot  know  why  thoy  do  this,  whether  it  is  etiq^aette  among  them  or  jast  a 
mere  habit. 

A  Inter  writor  on  astronomy  said  that  the  stibstance  of  the  nebulosity  and 
tail  is  of  almost  inconceivable  tenuity.     Ho  said  this  and  then  death  came  to 

his  relief.  Another  writer  says  of  the  comet  and 
its  taU  that  "the  curvature  of  the  latter  and  the 
acceleration  of  the  periodic  time  in  the  case  of 
Encke's  comet  indicate  their  being  affected  by  a 
resisting  medium  which  has  never  been  observed 
to  have  the  slightest  influence  on  the  planetary 
periods," 

I  do  not  fully  agree  with  the  eminent  authority, 
though  he  may  be  right     Much  fear  has  been  tb»fl 
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result  of  the  comet's  appearance  ever  since  the 
world  began,  and  it  is  as  good  a  thing  to  worry 
about  as  anything  I  know  of.  If  we  could  get 
close  to  a  comet  without  frightening  it  away,  wo 
would  find  that  we  could  walk  through  it  anywhere  as  we  could  through  the 
glare  of  a  torchlight  procession.  We  should  so  live  that  we  will  not  be 
ashamed  to  look  a  comet  in  the  eye,  however.  Let  us  pay  up  our  newspaper  ■ 
subscription  and  lead  such  lives  that  when  the  comet  strikes  we  will  be  ready. 
Some  worry  a  good  deal  about  the  chances  for  a  big  comet  to  plow  into  the 
sun  some  dark,  rainy  night,  and  thus  bust  up  the  whole  universe.  I  wish  that 
was  all  I  ha<^^l  to  worry  about.  If  any  respectable  man  will  agree  to  pay  mj 
and  funeral  expenses,  I  will  agree  to  do  his  worrying  about  the  oomet'i 
ashing  into  the  bosom  of  the  sun  and  knocking  its  daylights  cut. 


THE  SUN. 

This  luminous  body  is  92,000,000  miles  from  the  earth,  though  there  nava 
been  mornings  this  winter  when  it  seemed  to  me  that  it  was  farther  than  that 
A  railway  train  going  nt  the  rate  of  40  miles  per  hour  would  be  263  years 
going  there,  to  say  nothing  of  stopping  for  fuel  or  water,  or  stopping  on  side 
tracks  to  wait  for  freight  trains  to  pass.  Sev£.il  years  ago  it  was  disoovared 
that  a  slight  error  had  been  made  in  the  calculations  of  the  sun's  distauM 


SmOCIKO  THB  ICLET  WAT. 


137 


: 


from  the  eartli,  and,  owing  (o  b  misplaced  logarithm,  or  eomethicg  of  that  kii 
•  mistake  of  3,000,000  miles  was  made  in  the  result.  People  cannot  be  too 
earafnl  in  such  matters.  Supposing  that,  on  the  strength  of  tho  information 
oontained  in  the  old  time-table,  a  man  should  start  out  with  only  proviBiona 
sufficient  to  take  him  89,000,000  miles  and  should  then  find  that  3,0000,1  )(M) 
mileft  still  stretched  out  ahead  of  him.  He  would  then  have  to  buy  fresh  figs 
of  the  train  boy  in  order  to  sustain  life.  Think  of  baying  nice  fresh  figs  ou 
a  train  that  had  been  en  route  250  years  I 

Imagine  a  train  boy  starting  out  at  ton  years  of  age,  and  perishing  at  the 
nge  of  60  years  with  only  one-fifth  of  his  journey  accomplished.  Think  of 
fire  train  boys,  one  after  the  other,  dying  of  old  age  on  the  way,  and  the  train 
lit  last  pulling  slowly  into  the  depot  with  not  a  living  thing  on  board  except 
tha  worms  in  the  "nice  eating  apples!" 

The  sun  cannot  be  examined  through  an  ordinary  telescope  with  impunity. 
Only  one  man  every  tried  that,  and  he  is  now  wearing  a  glass  eye  that  cost 
hiaia 

If  you  examine  the  sun  through  an  ordinary  solar  microscope,  you  discover 
that  it  has  a  curdled  or  mottled  appearance,  as  though  suffering  fi'om  bilious- 
ness. It  is  also  marked  here  and  there  by  long  streaks  uf  light,  called  faculae, 
which  look  like  foam  flecks  below  a  cataraci  The  spots  on  the  sun  vary  from 
minate  pores  the  size  of  an  ordinary  school  district  to  spots  100,000  miles  in 
diameter,  visible  to  the  nude  eye.  The  center  of  these  spots  is  as  black  as  a 
brunette  cat,  and  is  called  the  umbra,  so  called  because  it  resembles  an  umbrella. 
The  next  circle  is  less  dark,  and  called  the  penumbra,  because  it  so  closely 
resembles  the  penumbra. 

There  are  many  theories  regarding  these  spots,  but,  to  be  perfectly  candid 
with  the  gentle  reader,  neither  Prof.  Proctor  nor  myself  can  tell  exactly  what 
tliey  are.  If  we  could  get  a  Uttle  closer,  we  flatter  ourselves  that  we  could 
speak  more  definitely.  My  own  theory  is  they  are  either,  first,  open  air  caucuses 
held  by  the  colored  people  of  the  sun ;  or,  second,  they  may  be  the  dark  horses 
in.  tho  campaign ;  or,  third,  they  may  be  tha  spots  knocked  off  tlie  defeated 
candidate  by  the  opposition. 

.  ,  Frankly,  however,  I  do  not  believe  either  of  thwe  theories  to  be  tenabla 
Prot  Proctor  sneers  at  these  theories  also  on  tha  ground  that  these  spots  do 
not  appear  to  revolve  so  fast  as  the  sun.  This,  however,  I  am  prepared  ia 
•zplain  apon  the  theory  that  this  might  be  the  result  of  delays  in  the  retnmft 
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However,  I  am  tree  to  confess  that  speonlative  science  is  filled  with  th» 
intangible. 

The  sun  revolves  npon  h.ia  or  her  axlelree,  as  the  case  may  be,  once  in  25 
to  28  of  our  djiys,  so  that  a  man  living  there  would  have  almost  two  years  to 
pay  a  30-day  note.  We  should  so  live  that  when  we  come  to  die  we  may  go  at 
once  to  the  sun. 

Regarding  the  sun's  temperature,  Sir  John  Herschel  says  that  it  is  suffix 
dent  to  melt  a  shell  of  ice  covering  its  entire  surface  to  a  depth  of  40  feet     1 
do  not  know  whether  he  made  this  experiment  personally 
or  hired  a  man  to  do  it  for  him. 

The  sun  is  like  the  star  spangled  banner — as  it  ia 
"still  there."  You  get  up  to-morrow  morning  just  be- 
fore sunrise  and  look  away  toward  the  east,  and  keep  on 
looking  in  that  direction,  and  at  last  you  will  see  a  fine 
sight,  if  what  I  have  been  told  is  true.  If  the  Bunrise 
is  as  grand  as  the  sunset,  it  indeed  must  be  one  of 
nature's  most  sublime  phenomena. 

The  sun  is  the  great  source  of  light  and  heat  for  our 
earth.  If  the  sun  were  to  go  somewhere  for  a  few  weeks 
for  relaxation  and  rest,  it  would  be  a  cold  day  for  oa. 
The  moon,  too,  would  be  useless,  for  she  is  largely  de- 
Animal  life  would  soon  cease  and  real  estate  would  be- 
come depressed  in  price.  We  owe  very  much  of  our  enjoyment  to  the  sun, 
and  not  many  years  ago  there  were  a  large  number  of  people  who  worshiped 
the  son.  When  a  man  showed  signs  of  emotional  insanity,  they  took  him  up 
on  the  observatory  of  the  temple  and  sacrificed  him  to  the  sun.  They  were  a 
very  prosperous  and  happy  people.  If  the  conqueror  had  not  come  amon^ 
them  with  civilization  and  guns  and  grand  juries  they  would  have  been  v^ry 
happy,  indeed. 

THE   8TAR8. 

There  is  much  in  the  great  field  of  astronomy  that  is  discouraging  to  the 
savant  who  hasn't  the  time  nor  means  to  rummage  around  through  the  heav- 
ens. At  times  I  am  almost  hopeless,  and  feel  like  saying  to  the  great  yeam- 
ful,  hungry  world:  "Grope  on  forever.  Do  not  ask  me  for  another  soientifi* 
faoi.     Find  it  out  yourselL     Hunt  up  your  own  new-laid  planets,  and  let  m» 
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l»ftT«  ft  rest     Nerer  ask  me  again  to  eit  up  aO  night  and  take  eare  of  a  new- 
bom  world,  while  you  lie  in  b«(l  and  reck  not" 

1  get  ua  salary  for  oynrnining  tho  trackless  void  night  after  night  when  I 
ongfat  to  be  in  bed  I  sacrificxi  my  health  in  order  that  the  public  may  know 
%%  once  of  the  presence  of  a  red-hot  comet,  freeh  from  the  factory.  And  yet, 
what  thanks  do  I  get? 

Is  it  8ur()rising  that  every  little  while  I  contemplate  withdrawing  from  Bcien- 
iifio  research,  to  go  and  skLa  an  eight-mole  team  down  through  the  dim  vista  of 
relentless  years? 

Then,  again,  you  take  a  certain  style  of  star,  which  you  learn  from  Profee- 
Bor  Simon  Newcomb  is  such  a  distance  that  it  takes  BO,0(X)  years  for  its  light  to 
reach  Boston.  Now,  we  will  suppose  that  after  lix>king  over  the  large  stock  of 
new  and  second-hand  stars,  and  after  examining  the  spring  catalogue  and 
price  list,  I  decide  that  one  of  the  smaller  size  will  do  me,  and  I  buy  it  How 
do  I  know  til  at  it  was  there  when  I  bought  it?  Its  cold  and  silent  rays  may 
have  ceased  49,000  years  before  I  was  bom  and  the  intelligence  be  still  on  the 
Tray.  There  is  too  much  margin  between  sale  and  delivery.  Every  now  and 
Iben  another  astronomer  cwmes  to  me  tind  says:  " Professor,  I  havedtsoovered 
another  new  star  and  intend  to  file  it  Found  it  last  night  about  a  mile  and  a 
half  south  of  the  zenith,  running  loose.  Haven't  heard  of  anybody  who  hott 
lost  a  star  of  the  fifteenth  magnitude,  alx>ut  thirteen  hands  high,  with  light 
mane  and  tail,  have  you?"  Now,  how  do  I  know  that  he  has  discovered  a 
brand  new  star  ?  How  can  I  discover  whether  he  is  or  is  not  playing  an  old, 
Ibare  Kt-ar  on  me  for  a  new  one? 

•  e  are  told  that  there  has  been  no  perceptible  growth  or  decay  in  the  star 
business  since  man  began  to  roam  around  through  space,  in  his  mind,  and 
make  figures  on  the  barn  dnor  with  red  chalk  showing  the  celestial  time  table. 

No  serious  accidents  have  occurred  in  the  starry  heavens  since  I  began  to 
sbser^'e  and  study  their  habits.  Not  a  star  has  waxed,  not  a  st&r  has  waned  to 
my  kni)wle<lge.  Not  a  planet  has  season-cracked  or  shown  any  of  the  injuri- 
ov  -  '  -^  of  our  rigorous  climate.  Not  a  star  has  ripened  prematurely  or 
tu.i  ..  ;i  the  trees.  Tho  varuish  on  the  very  oldest  stars  I  find  on  close  and 
critical  examination  to  be  in  splendid  condition.  Tlioy  will  ail  no  doubt  wear 
as  long  Hs  we  need  them,  and  wink  on  long  after  we  have  ceased  to  wink  Imck. 

In  lSn6  there  appeared  suddenly  in  tho  northern  crown  a  star  of  about  tta 
iliird  magnitude  uud  worth  at  least  $250.     It  was  generally  uuncf  ^ed  b/ 
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astronomers  ihnt  this  was  a  brand  new 
star  tbftt  had  never  been  used,  bni  apon 
consulting  Argelander's  star  catalugne  and 
price  list  it  was  £onnd  that  this  was  not  a 
new  star  at  all,  but  an  old,  faded  star  of 
the  ninth  magnitude,  with  the  front 
breadths  turned  wrong  side  out  and 
trimmed  with  moonlight  along  the  seamb. 
After  a  few  days  of  phenomenal  bright- 
ness, it  gently  ceased  to  draw  a  salary  as 
a  star  of  the  third  magnitude,  and  walked 
home  with  an  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin  companyj^ 
It  is  such  things  us  this  that  make  ihi 
life  of  the  astronomer  one  of  constant  and 
discouraging  toil.  I  have  long  contem-jl 
plated,  as  I  say,  the  advisability  of  retir- 
ing from  this  field  of  science  and  allowing 
others  to  light  tlie  northern  lights,  skim 
the  milky  way  and  do  other  celestial 
chores.  I  would  do  it  myself  cheerfully  if 
my  health  would  permit,  but  for  years  I  have  realized,  and  so  has  my  wife, 
that  my  duties  as  an  astronomer  kept  me  up  too  much  at  night,  and  my  wife 
is  oertftinly  right  about  it  when  she  says  if  I  insist  on  scanning  the  heaveBS 
night  after  night,  coming  home  late  with  the  cork  out  of  ray  telescope  and  my 
eyes  red  and  swollen  with  these  exhausting  night  vigils,  I  will  be  cut  down  in 
my  prime.  So  I  am  liable  to  abandon  the  great  labor  to  which  I  had  intended 
to  devote  my  life,  my  dazzling  genius  and  my  princely  income,  x  hope  that 
other  savants  will  spare  me  the  pain  of  another  refusal,  for  my  mind  is  fully 
made  up  that  unless  another  akimmist  is  at  once  secured,  the  milky  way  wiij 
henceforth  remain  unskum. 
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f\  '\\)r\\\\T)(^  ExperieF>ee. 

HAD  a  Tery  thrilling  experience  the  other  evening.     I  had  just  filled  as 
engagement  in  a  strange  city,  and  retired  to  my  cozy  room  at  the  hotel 

The  thunders  of  applause  had  died  away,  and  the  opera  honse  had  been 
locked  up  to  await  the  arrival  of  an  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin  Company.  Th» 
at  loiterer  had  returned  to  his  home,  and  the  lights  in  the  palace  of  the  pork 
oker  were  extinguished 
No  sound  was  heard,  save  the  low,  tremulous  swash  of  tlie  sleet  outside,  or 
the  death-rattle  in  the  throat  of  the  bath-tub.  Then  all  was  still  as  the  bosom 
of  a  fried  chicken  when  the  spirit  haa  departed. 

The  swallow-tail  coat  hung  limp  and  weary  in  the  wardrobe,  and  the  gross 
receipts  of  the  evening  were  under  my  pillow.  I  needed  sleep,  for  T  was  worn 
out  with  travel  and  anxiety,  but  the  fear  of  being  robbed  kept  me  from  repose. 
I  know  how  desperate  a  man  becomes  when  he  yearns  for  another's  gold.  I 
know  how  cupidity  drives  a  wicked  man  to  mangle  his  victim,  that  he  may  win 
.pr<M5ariou8  prosperity,  and  how  he  will  often  take  a  short  cut  to  wealth  by 
t  means  of  murder,  when,  if  he  would  enter  jwlitics,  he  miglit  accomplish  Jiis 
purpose  as  surely  and  much  more  safely. 

Anon,  however,  tired  nature  succumbed.  I  know  I  had  succumbed,  for  the 
bell-boy  afterward  testified  that  he  heard  me  do  so. 

The  gentle  warmth  of  the  steam-heated  room,  and  the  comforting  assurance 
of  duty  well  done  and  the  approved  of  friends,  at  last  lulled  me  into  a  gentle 
repose. 

Anyone  who  might  have  looked  upon  me,  as  I  lay  there  in  that  innocent 

Itimnber,  with  the  winsome  mouth  slightly  ajar  and   the  playful  limbs  cawt 

wildly  about,  while   a  merry  smile  now  and  then   flitted  across  the  regular 

.£e»tare8,  would  have  said  that  no  heart  could  be  so  hard  as  to  harbor  ill  (or 

[one  so  guileless  and  so  simple. 

I  do  not  know  what  it  was  that  caused  mo  to  wake.     Some  slight  o^und  or 
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other,  no  doubt,  broke  my  b1  amber,  and  I  opened  my  eyes  wfldly.     The  room 
▼as  in  Bemi-darkness. 

Hark! 

A  slight  movement  in  the  comer,  and  the  low,  regular  breathing  of  a  hnman 
being!  I  was  now  wide  awake.  Possibly  I  couJd  have  opened  my  eyes  wider, 
bat  not  Avithout  spilling  them  ont  of  their  sockets. 

Eegularly  came  that  soft,  low  breathing.  Each  time  it  eeemetl  like  a  sigh 
of  relief,  but  it  did  not 'relieve  me.  Evidently  it  was  not  done  for  that  purpose. 
It  sounded  like  a  sigh  of  blessed  relief,  such  as  a  woman  might  heave  aftei 
she  has  returned  from  church  and  transferred  herself  from  the  embrace  of  hei 
new  Russia  iron,  black  silk  dress  into  a  friendly  wrapper. 

Regularly,  like  the  rise  and  fall  of  a  wave  on  the  summer  sea,  it  rose  and 
fell,  while  my  pale  lambrequin  of  hair  rose  and  fell  fitfully  with  it 

I  know  that  people  who  read  this  will  laugh  at  it,  but  there  was  nothing  to 
laugh  at.  At  first  I  feared  that  the  sigh  might  be  that  of  a  woman  who  had 
entered  the  room  through  a  transom  in  order  to  see  me,  as  I  lay  wrapt  in 
slumber,  and  tlien  carry  the  picture  away  to  gladden  her  whole  life. 

But  no.  That  was  hardly  possible.  It  was  cupidity  that  had  driven  some 
cruel  villain  to  enter  my  apartments  and  to  crouch  in  the  gloom  till  the  proper 
moment  should  come  in  which  to  spring  upon  me,  throttle  me,  crowd  a  hotel 
pillow  into  each  lung,  and,  while  I  did  the  Desdemona  act,  rob  me  of  my  hard- 
earned  wealth. 

Begularly  still  rose  the  soft  breathing,  as  though  the  robber  might  be  try 
ing  to  suppress  it  I  reached  gently  under  the  pillow,  and  securing  tha 
money  I  put  it  in  the  pocket  of  my  robe  de  nuit.  Then,  with  great  care,  I 
pulled  out  a  copy  of  Smith  &  Wesson's  great  work  on  "  How  to  Ventilate  the 
Hnman  Form."  I  said  to  myself  that  I  would  sell  my  life  as  dearly  as  possible, 
so  that  whoever  bought  it  would  always  regret  the  trade. 

Then  I  opened  the  volume  at  the  fii'st  chapter  and  addressed  a  thirty -eight 
calibre  remark  in  the  direction  of  the  breath  in  the  comer. 

When  the  echoes  had  died  away  a  sigh  of  relief  weUed  up  from  the  dark 
corner.     Also  another  sigh  of  relief  later  on. 

I  then  decided  to  light  the  gas  and  fight  it  out  You  have  no  doubt  seen 
A  man  scratch  a  match  on  the  leg  of  his  pantaloons.  Perhaps  you  have  also 
seen  an  •bsent-mindetl  man  undertake  to  do  so,  forgetting  that  his  pantaloons 
vera  hiayng  on  a  chair  at  the  other  end  of  the  room. 
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However,  I  lit  the  gas  -mth  my  left  hand  and  kept  my  reTolver  pointod  to- 
ward the  dark  comer  where  the  breath  was  still  rising  and  falling. 

People  who  had  heard  my  lecture  came  mshing  in,  hoping  to  find  that  I  had 
snicided,  bnt  they  foond  that,  instead  of  humoring  the  public  in  that  way,  I  had 
shot  the  yalye  off  the  steam  radiator. 

It  is  hmniliating  to  write  the  foregoing  myself,  bat  I  would  rathor  do  ao 
ihan  have  the  affair  garbled  '  y  careless  hand& 


(5at(;l?ip$  a  Buffalo. 


PLEASING  anecdote  is  being  told  throngh  the  press  colomns  recently, 
of  an  encounter  on  the  South  Platte,  which  occurred  some  years  age 
between  a  Texan  and  a  buffalo.  The  recital  sets  forth  the  fact  thai 
the  Texans  went  out  to  hunt  buffalo,  hoping  to  get  enough  for  a  mess 
during  the  day.  Toward  evening  they  saw  two  gentlemen  buffalo  on  a  neighs 
boring  hill  near  the  Platte,  and  at  once  pursued  their  game,  each  selecting 
animal  They  separated  at  once,  Jack  going  one  way  galloping  after  his  beast 
while  Sam  went  in  the  other  direction.  Jack  soon  got  a  shot  at  his  game,  but 
the  bullet  only  tore  a  large  hole  in  the  fleshy  shoulder  of  the  bull  and  buried 
itself  in  the  neck,  maddening  the  animal  to  such  a  degree  that  he  turned  at 
once  and  charged  upon  horse  and  rider. 

The  astonished  horse,  with  the  wonderful  courage,  sagacity  and  sang  froid 
peculiar  to  the  broncho,  whirled  around  two  consecutive  times,  tangled  his  feet 
in  the  tall  grass  and  fell,  throwing  his  rider  about  fifty  feet  He  then  rose 
and  walked  away  to  a  quiet  place,  where  he  conld  oonsider  the  matter  and  give 
the  buffalo  an  opportunity  to  recover. 

The  infuriated  bull  then  gave  chase  to  Jack,  who  kept  out  of  the  way  for  a 
few  yards  only,  when,  getting  his  legs  entangled  in  the  grass,  he  fell  so  sud- 
denly that  his  pursuer  dashed  over  him  without  doing  him  any  bodily  injury. 
However,  as  the  animal  went  over  his  prostrate  form,  Jack  felt  the  buffalo's 
tail  brush  across  his  face,  and,  rising  suddenly,  he  caught  it  with  a  terrific 
grip  and  hung  to  it,  thus  keeping  out  of  the  reach  of  his  enemy's  horns,  tiU 
his  strength  was  just  giving  out,  when  Sam  hove  in  sight  and  put  a  large 
bullet  through  the  bull's  heart. 

This  tale  is  told,  apparently,  by  an  old  plainsman  and  scout,  who  reels  it 
off  88  though  he  might  be  telling  his  own  experience. 

Now,  I  do  not  wish  to  seem  captious  and  always  sticking  my  nose  into 
what  ia  none  of  my  business,  but  as  a  logical  and  zoological  fact,  I  desire,  in 
my  cursory  way,  to  coolly  take  up  the  subject  of  the  buffalo  tail  Those  who 
hftTS  been  in  the  habit  of  killing  buffaloes,  instead  of  running  an  account  at 
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tb«>  batcher  shop,  will  remember  that  this  i:>>[)i»  nmmal  has  a  genaine  ciamel's 
hair  tail  about  eight  inches  long,  with  n  clieiiilie  ttu38el  at  tho  end,  which  ho 
Uirows  np  into  tho  mrified  atmoiphere  of  the  far  west,  whenever  he  is  Barprised 
or  agitated. 

In  passing  over  a  prostrate  man,  therefore,  I  apprehend  that  in  order  to 
brush  Iiis  i&ce  with  the  average  buffalo  tail,  it  would  be  necessary  for  him  to 
sit  down  on  the  bosom 
of  the  prostrate  scout 
and  fan  his  features  with 
the  miniature  caudal 
bud. 

The  buffalo  does  not 
gallop  an  hundred  miles 
a  day,  dragging  his  tail 
ocroBS  the  bunch  grass 
and  alkali  of  the  bound- 
less plains. 

He  vnorts  a  little, 
turns  hia  bloodshot  eyes 
toward  the  enemy  a  mo- 
ment and  then,  throwing 
his  cunning  little  taillet 
over  the  dash-boardlet, 
he  wingh  away  in  an  op- 
posite direction. 

Tho  man  who  oould 
lie  on  his  back  and  grab 
that  ^'isiun  by  the  tail 
i^rould  hare  to  be  moder- 
ately active.  If  he  suc- 
otedetl,  hcwever,  it  woidd  bo  a  question  of  the  sixteenth  part  of  a  second  only, 
whether  ho  had  his  arms  J6rke<l  out  by  the  roots  and  scattered  through  spaCA 
or  wliother  he  hatl  strength  of  will  sufficient  to  yank  out  the  withered  little 
Iri/JK  and  hold  the  quivering  ornament  in  his  hantbj.  Few  people  have  tho 
moral  •ourage  to  follow  a  buffalo  around  over  half  a  day  hoUllng  on  by  tlie 
UiL     it  iB  said  that  a  Sioux  brave  obco  med  it,  and  thoy  say  his  tracks  wera 
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thirteen  miles  apart     After  merrily  sauntering  around  mth  the  buffalo  one 
hour,  during  which  time  he  crossed  the  territories  of  Wyoming  and  Dakota 
twice  and  sorrounded  the  regular   army  three  times,  he  became  discouraged 
and  ilied  from  the  injuries  ho  had  received.     Perhaps,  however,  it  may  have^j 
been  fatigue.  ^H 

It  might  be  possible  for  a  man  to  catch  hold  of  the  meager  tail  of  a  meteor^" 
and  let  it  snatch  him  through  the  coming  years. 

It  might  be,  that  a  man  with  a  strong  constitution  could  catch  a  cyclone 
and  ride  it  bareback  across  the  United  States  and  then  have  a  fresh  one  read; 
to  ride  back  again,  but  to  catch  a  buffalo  bull  in  the  full  flush  of  manhood.  aa\ 
it  were,  and  retain  his  tail  while  he  crossed  three  reservations  and  two  moun- 
tain ranges,  requires  great  tenacity  of  purpose  and  unusual  mental  equipoise.^ 

Remember,  I  do  not  regard  the  story  I  refer  to  as  false,  at  least  I  do  not 
iriBh  to  l>e  so  understood.  I  simply  say  that  it  recounts  an  incident  that  is] 
rather  out  of  the  ordinary.  Let  the  gentle  reader  lie  down  and  have  a  Jack- 1 
rabbit  driven  across  his  face,  for  instance.  The  J.  Rabbit  is  as  likely  to  brush  I 
your  face  with  his  brief  and  erect  tail  as  the  buffalo  would  be.  Then  carefullyl 
note  how  rapidly  and  promptly  instantaneous  you  must  be.  Then  closely  at- J 
tend  to  the  manner  in  which  you  abruptly  and  almost  simultaneously,  have  noi| 
retained  the  tail  in  your  memory. 

A  few  people  may  have  successfully  seized  the  grieved  and  startled  buffalo 
bj  the  tail,  but  they  are  not  here  to  testify  to  the  circumstances.  They  ar* 
d<^,  abnormally  and  eiitremely  dead. 


Jof?9  /^dams. 


sFTEB  viewing  the  birthplace  of  the  Adamflea  out  at  Qnincy  I  felt  mors 
reconciled  to  my  own  birthplace.     Comparing  the  house  in  which  I  wft» 
bom  with  those  in  which  other  eminent  philanthropiflta  and  high-priced 
statesmen  originated,  I  find    that  I    have  no  reason  to  complain* 
{[either  of  the  Adamses  were  born  in  a  larger  house  than  I  was,  and  for  gen- 
ral  tone  and  eclat  of  front  yard  and  cook-room  on  behind,  I  am  led  to  beliere 
thai  I  have  the  advantaga 

John  Adams  was  bom  before  John  Quincy  Adams.  A  popular  idea  seems 
♦o  prevail  in  some  sections  of  the  Union  that  inasmuch  as  John  Q.  was  bald, 
headed,  he  was  the  elder  of  the  two ;  but  I  inquired 
About  that  while  on  the  ground  where  they  were  both 
bom,  and  ascertained  from  people  who  were  familiar 
ith  the  circumstances,  that  John  was  bom  first 
John  Adams  was  the  second  president  of  the  United 
Stntes,  He  was  a  lawyer  by  profession,  but  his  atten- 
tion was  called  to  politics  by  the  passage  of  the 
act  in  1765.  Ho  was  one  of  the  delegates- who 
^presented  Massachusetts  in  the  first  C5ontinontal 
rees,  and  about  that  time  he  wrote  a  letter  in 
he  said:  "The  die  is  now  cast;  I  have  passed 
le  rubicon-  Sink  or  swim,  live  or  die,  survive  or  per- 
with  my  country  is  my  unalterable  determination." 
Some  have  expressed  the  opinion  that  "the  rubicon"  alluded  to  by  Mr.  Adams 
I  this  letter  was  a  law  which  he  had  succeeded  in  getting  passed ;  but  this  is  not 
net  Tlie  idea  of  passing  tlie  rubicon  first  originated  with  Julius  Csesar,  a 
foreigner  of  some  not©  who  flourished  a  good  deal  B.  0. 

In  Jiuie,  1776,  Mr.  Adama  seconded  a  resolution,  moved  by  Eichard  Henry 
Lee,  that  the  United  States  "are,  and  of  right  ought  to  be,  free  and  independ- 
ent" Whenever  Mr.  Adams  could  get  a  chance  to  whoop  for  liberir  now  aud 
(orerer,  one  and  inseparable,  he  invariably  did  so, 
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In  1796,  Mr.  Adams  ran  for  president.     In  the  oonvention  it  was  nip  <mH 


tuck  between  Thomas  Jefferson  and  himself,  bat  Jefferson  was  understood  to  ^fl 
be  0.  Universalist,  or  an  Universalist,  whichever  would  look  the  best  in  print,  ^1 
and  So  he  only  got  68  votes  out  of  a  possible  139.     In  1800,  however,  Jeffersoa 
turned  the  tables  on  him,  and  Mr.  Adams  only  received  65  to  Jefferson's  73  votes. 

Mr.  Adams  made  a  good  president  and  earned  his  salary,  though  it  wasn't 
ao  much  of  a  job  as  it  is  now.  When  there  was  no  Indian  war  in  those  days 
the  president  could  put  on  an  old  blue  flannel  shirt  and  such  other  clothes  <ut 
he  might  feel  disposed  to  adopt,  and  fish  for  bull-heads  in  the  Potomac  '^  hi 
nose  peeled  in  the  full  glai-e  of  the  fervid  sun. 

Now  it  is  far  different  By  the  time  we  get  through  with  a  pfZ^imm*  aow- 
adays  he  isn't  good  for  much.  Mr.  Hayes  stood  the  fatigu*"  j£  being  presi- 
dent better,  perhaps,  than  any  other  man  since  the  republic  became  so  large  a. 
machine.  Mr.  Hayes  went  home  to  Fremont  with  his  mind  just  as  fresh  and 
his  brain  as  cool  as  when  he  pulled  up  his  coat  tails  to  sit  down  in  the  presi- 
dential chair.  The  reason  why  Mr.  Hayes  saved  his  mind,  his  brain  and  hia 
salary,  was  plain  enough  when  we  stop  to  consider  that  he  did  not  use  them 
much  during  his  administration. 

John  Quincy  Adams  was  the  sixth  president  of  the  United  States  and  the 
eldest  son  of  John  Adams.  He  was  one  of  the  most  eloquent  of  orators,  and 
shines  in  history  as  one  of  the  most  polished  of  our  eminent  and  bald-headed 
Americans.  When  he  began  to  speak,  his  round,  smooth  head,  to  look  down 
npon  it  from  the  gallery,  resembled  a  nice  new  billiard  ball,  but  as  he  warmed 
up  and  became  more  thoroughly  stirred,  his  intellectual  dome  changed  to  a 
delicate  pink.  Then,  when  he  rose  to  the  full  height  of  his  eloquent  flight, 
and  prepared  to  swoop  down  upon  his  adversaries  and  carry  them  into  camp, 
it  ia  said  that  his  smooth  intellectual  rink  was  as  red  as  the  flush  of  rosy  da- 
on  the  5th  day  of  July. 

He  was  educated  both  at  home  and  abroad.     That  is  the  reason  he  was 
polished.     After  he  got  so  that  he  could  readily  spell  and  pronounce  the  most 
difficult  words  to  be  found  in  the  large  stores  of  Boston,  he  was  sent  to  Europe, 
where  he  ac-quired  several  foreign  tongues,  and  got  so  that  he  could  converse 
with  the  people  of  Europe  very  fluently,  if  they  were  familiar  with  English 
■he  is  spoke. 

John  Quincy  Adams  was  chosen  president  by  the  House  of  BepresentatiTee, 
titer«  being  no  choice  in  the  electoral  contest,  Adams  receiving  84  votes,  Aadrew 
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Jookson  09,  William  H.  Crawford  41,  and  Henry  Clay  37.  Clay  stood  in  with 
Mr.  Adams  in  the  House  of  Bepresentatives  deal,  it  was  said,  and  was  appointed 
secretary  of  atata  under  Mr.  Adams  as  a  result  This  may  not  be  true,  but  a 
party  told  me  about  it  who  got  it  straight  from  Washington,  and  he  also  told^ 
I  me  in  confidence  that  he  made  it  a  rule  never  to  prevaricate. 

Mr.  Adams  was  opposed  to  American  slavery,  and  on  several  oooasions  in 
Congress  alluded  to  his  convictions. 

He  was  in  Congress  seventeen  years,  and  during  that  time  he  was  £re> 
qnently  on  his  feet  attending  to  little  matters  in  which  he  felt  an  interest,  and 
when  he  began  to  make  allusions,  and  blush  all  over  tlie  top  of  his  head,  and 
kick  the  desk,  and  throw  ink-bottlos  at  the  presiding  officer,  they  say  that  John 
Q.  made  them  pay  attention.  Seward  says,  "  with  unwavering  firmness,  against 
a  bitter  and  unscrupulous  opposition,  exasperated  to  the  highest  pitch  by  his 
pertinacity — amidst  a  perfect  tempest  of  vituperation  and  abuse — he  persevered 
in  presenting  his  anti-slavery  petitions,  one  by  one,  to  the  amount  sometimoa 
of  200  in  one  day."  As  one  of  his  eminent  biographers  has  truly  said: 
"  John  Quincy  Adams  was  indeed  no  slovch.*' 


E\)e  U/ail  of  a  U/ife. 

llTHEL"  has  written  a  letter  to  me  and  asked  for  a  printed  rept 
Leavijig  off  the  opening  sentences,  which  I  would  not  care  to  hav^ 
fall  into  the  hands  of  my  wife,  her  note  is  about  as  follows: 

" Vt.,  Feb.  28,  1885. 

"My  Deak  Sm:       ••         ••♦•         «««• 

•  •         •  •         •  •         •  [Tender  jwirt  of  letter  omitted  for 

obvious  reasons.]     Would  it  be  asking  too  much  for  me  to  request  a  brief 

reply  to  one  or  two  qttfestions  which  many  other  married  women  as  well  as 

myself  would  like  to  have  answered? 

I  have  been  married  now  for  five  years.  To-day  is  the  anniversary  of  ray 
marriage.  When  I  was  single  I  was  a  teacher  and  supported  myself  in  com- 
fort. I  had  more  pocket-money  and  dressed  fully  as  well  if  not  better  than  I 
do  now.  Why  should  girls  who  are  abundantly  able  to  earn  their  own  liveli- 
hood struggle  to  become  the  slave  of  a  husband  and  children,  and  tie  them- 
Belvos  to  a  man  when  they  might  be  free  and  happy? 

I  think  too  much  is  said  by  the  men  in  a  light  and  flippant  manner  about 
the  anxiety  of  young  ladies  to  secure  a  home  and  a  husband,  and  still  they  do 
deserve  a  part  of  it,  as  I  feel  that  I  do  now  for  assuming  a  great  burden  when 
I  was  comparatively  independent  and  comfortable. 

Now,  will  you  suggest  any  advice  thai  you  think  would  benefit  the  y^ 
unmarried  and  self-supporting  girls  who  are  liable  to  make  the  same  mistake 
that  I  did,  and  thus  warn  them  in  a  manner  that  would  be  so  much  more  uni- 
versal in  its  range,  and  reach  so  many  more  people  than  I  could  if  I  should 
raise  my  voice?     Do  this  and  you  will  be  gratefully  remembered  by  " 

Ethel." 

It  would  indeed  be  a  tough,  tough  man  who  could  ignore  thy  gentle  plea, 
Ethel;  tougher  far  than  the  pale,  intellectual  hired  man  who  now  addresaea 
you  in  this  private  and  underhanded  manner,  unknown  to  your  husband. 
Fleafio  destroy  this  letter,  Ethel,  as  soon  as  you  see  it  in  print,  so  that  it  will 
not  fall  into  the  hands  of  Mr.  Ethel,  for  if  it  should,  I  am  gone.     If  your  has* 
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btuxl  were  to  ran  across  thiB  letter  in  the  public  press  I  could  never  look  hiia 
in  tlie  eye  again. 

You  say  tLnt  you  had  more  iiocket-monwy  before  you  were  married  tliaa 
you  have  since,  Ethel,  and  you  regret  your  rash  step.  I  am  sorry  to  hear  iL  J 
You  also  say  that  you  wore  better  clothes  when  you  were  single  than  you  do 
now.  You  are  also  pained  over  that.  It  seems  that  marriage  with  you  has 
not  paid  any  cash  dividends.  So  tliat  if  you  married  Mr.  Ethel  as  a  financial 
venture,  it  was  a  mistake.  You  do  not  state  how  it  has  affected  your  husband. 
Perhaps  he  had  more  pocket-money  and  better  clothes  before  he  married  than 
he  iiiis  since,  Somotimes  two  people  do  well  in  business  by  themselves,  but 
when  they  go  into  partnership  they  bust  higher  than  a  kite,  if  you  will  allow 
me  the  free,  English  translation  of  a  Boman  expression  which  you  might 
fully  understand  if  I  should  give  it  to  you  in  the  original  Boman. 

Lota  of  self-supporting  young  la- 
dies have  married  and  had  to  go 
very  light  on  pin-money  after  that, 
[  and  still  they  did  not  squoiU,  as  you, 
dear  Ethel.  They  did  not  marry  for 
revenue  only.  They  married  for  pro- 
tection. (  This  is  a  little  political  bon 
mot  which  I  thought  of  myselt 
Some  of  my  best  jokes  this  spring 
KTQ  jokes  that  I  thought  of  myself. ) 

No,  Ethel,  if  you  married  expect- 
ing to  be  a  dormant  partner  during 
the  day  and  then  to  go  through  Mr. 
Ethers  pantaloons  pocket  at  night 
and  declare  a  dividend,  of  course  life 
is  full  of  bitter,  bitter  regret  and  dis- 
appointment Perhaps  it  is  also  for  Mr,  Ethel.  Anyhow,  I  can't  help  feel 
a  pang  of  sympathy  for  him.  You  do  not  say  that  he  is  unkind  or  that  he  so 
far  forgets  himself  as  to  wake  you  up  in  the  morning  with  a  harsh  tone  of 
voice  and  a  yearling  club.  You  do  not  say  that  he  asks  you  for  pocket-monay, 
or,  if  so,  whether  you  give  it  to  him  or  not. 

Of  course  I  want  to  do  what  is  right  in  the  solemn  warning  basinoem  bo 
will  give  notice  to  all  simple  young  women  who  are  now  Belf-supportu)^  an* 
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hajjpy,  that  there  is  no  statute  requiring  them  to  assume  the  burdens  of  wife- 
hood and  motherhood  unless  they  prefer  to  do  so.  If  they  now  have  abund- 
ance of  pin-money  and  new  clothes,  they  may  remain  single  if  they  wish  with- 
out violating  the  laws  of  the  land.  This  rule  is  also  good  when  applied  to 
young«and  self-supporting  young  men  who  wear  good  clothes  and  have  funds 
in  their  pockets.  No  young  man  who  is  free,  happy  and  independent,  need  in- 
vest his  money  in  a  family  or  carry  a  colicky  child  twenty-seven  milea  and  two 
laps  ill  one  night  unless  he  prefers  it  But  those  who  go  into  it  with  the  right 
spirit,  Ethel,  do  not  regret  it 

I  would  just  as  soon  tell  you,  Ethel,  if  you  will  promise  that  it  shall  go 
no  farther,  that  I  do  not  wear  as  good  clotlies  as  I  did  before  I  waa 
married.  I  don't  have  to.  My  good  clothes  have  accomplished  what  I  got 
them  for.  I  played  them  for  all  they  were  worth,  and  since  I  got  married  the 
idea  of  wearing  clothes  as  a  vocation  has  not  occurred  to  me. 

Please  give  my  kind  regards  to  Mr.  Ethel,  and  toll  him  that  although  I  do 
not  know  him  personally,  I  cannot  help  feeling  sorry  for  him. 


4 

4 
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^  AST  week  for  the  first  time  I  visited  the  granite  ol^elisk  known  all  over 
the  civilized  world  as  Bunker  Hill  monument.  Sixty  yxMn  ago,  if  iny 
memory  servos  me  correctly,  General  La  Fayette,  since  deceased,  laid 
the  comer-stone,  and  Daniel  Webster  made  a  few  desultory  remark! 
which  I  cannot  now  recall.  Eighteen  years  later  it  was  formally  dedicated, 
and  Daniel  spoke  a  good  piece,  composed  mostly  of  things  that  he  had  thought 
up  himself.  There  has  never  been  a  feature  of  the  early  history  and  luioeas- 
ing  struggle  for  American  freedom  which  has  so  roused  my  admiration  as  this 
custom,  quite  prevalent  among  congressmen  in  those  days,  of  writing  their 
own  speeches. 

Many  of  Webster's  most  j)Owerful  speeches  were  written  by  himself  or  at 
his  suggestion.  He  was  a  plain,  unassuming  man,  and  did  not  feel  above 
writing  his  speeches.  I  have  always  had  the  greatest  respect  and  admiration 
for  Mr.  Webster  as  a  citizen,  as  a  scholar  and  as  an  extemporaneous  speaker, 
»nd  had  he  not  allowed  his  portrait  to  appear  last  year  in  the  Century,  wear- 
ing an  air  of  intense  gloom  and  a  plug  hat  entirely  out  of  style,  my  rospeot 
and  admiration  would  have  continued  indefinitely. 

Bunker  HiU  monument  is  a  great  success  as  a  monument,  and  the  tkjw 
from  its  summit  is  said  to  be  well  worth  the  price  of  admission.  I  did  not 
ascend  the  obelisk,  because  the  inner  staircase  was  closed  to  visitors  on  the  day 
of  my  visit  and  the  lightning  rod  on  the  outside  looked  to  me  as  though  it  hod 
been  recently  oiled. 

On  the  following  day,  however,  I  engaged  a  man  to  ascend  the  monument 
and  tell  me  his  sensations.  He  assured  me  that  they  were  first-rate.  At  the 
feot  of  the  spectator  Boston  and  it«  environments  are  spread  out  in  the  glad 
sunshine.     Every  day  Boston  sprearls  out  her  environments  just  that  way. 

Bunker  Hill  monument  is  221  feet  in  height,  and  has  been  entirely  paid 
for.  The  spectator  may  look  at  the  monument  with  perfect  impunity,  witboat 
being  solicited  to  buy  some  of  its  mortgage  bonds.  This  adds  mu«h  to  th*  goBB- 
ino  thrill  of  pleasure  while  gazing  at  it 
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Thore  is  a  Bunker  Hill  in  Macoupin  Coiinty,  Illinois,  also  in  Ingham 
Count)-,  MicMgan,  aj»d  in  Rossell  County,  Kansas,  but  General  Warren  was 
not  killed  at  eithfir  cf  these  points. 

One  hundrei  ard  ten  years  ago,  on  the  17th  day  of  the  present  month,  one 
of  America's  most  noted  battles  with  the  British  was  fought  near  where  Bunker 
HiU  monument  now  stands.  In  that  battle  the  British  lost  1,050  in  killed  and 
wounded,  while  the  American  loss  numbered  but  450.  WWle  the  people  of 
Uiis  country  are  showing  such  an  interest  in  our  war  history,  I  am  surprised 
that  something  has  not  been  said  about  Bunker  Hill.  The  Federal  forces  from 
Rosbury  to  Cambridge  were  under  command  of  General  Artemus  Ward,  the 
great  American  humorist  When  the  American  humorist  really  puts  on  hia 
war  paint  and  sounds  the  tocsin,  he  can  organize  a  great  deal  of  mourning. 

General  Ward  was  assisted  by  Putnam,  Starke,  Prescott,  Gridley  and  Pom- 
eroy.  Colonel  William  Prescott  was  sent  over  from  Cambridge  to  Charlestown 
for  the  purix>Be  of  fortifying  Bunker  HiU.  At  a  council  of  war  it  was  decided 
to  fortify  Breeds  Hill,  not  so  high  but  nearer  to  Boston  than  Bunker  HiU. 
So  a  redoubt  was  thrown  up  during  the  night  on  the  ground  where  the  monu- 
ment now  stands. 

The  British  landed  a  large  force  under  Generals  Howe  and  Pigot,  and  at 
2  P.  M.  the  Americans  were  reinforced  by  Generals  Warren  and  Pomeroy. 
General  Warren  was  of  a  literary  turn  of  mind  and  during  the  battle  took  hia 
hat  off  and  recited  a  little  poem  beginning:, 

"Stand,  thegroand's  your  own,  my  bravael 
Will  ye  give  it  np  to  slaves?  " 

A  man  who  could  deUver  an  impromptu  and  extemporaneous  address  like 
that  in  public,  and  whUe  there  W6is  such  a  bitter  feeling  of  hostility  on  the 
part  of  the  audience,  must  have  been  a  good  scholar.  In  our  great  fratricidal 
strife  twenty  years  ago,  the  inferiority  of  our  generals  in  tliis  respect  was 
jminfuUy  noticeable.  We  did  not  have  a  commander  who  could  address  hia 
troops  in  rhyme  to  save  his  uecL  Several  of  them  were  pretty  good  in  blank 
versd,  but  it  was  so  blank  that  it  was  not  just  the  thing  to  fork  over  to  poster- 
ity and  speak  in  school  afterward. 

Colonel  Prescott's  statue  now  stands  where  he  is  supposed  to  have  stood 
wbeu  he  told  his  men  to  reserve  their  fire  tiU  they  saw  the  whites  o      '_> 
enemy's  eyes.     Those  who  have  examined  the  cast-iron  flint-lock  weapol    asz^ 
in  those  days  wiU  ailmit  that  this  order  was  wise.     Those  guns  were  ii  aiictJ: 
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(o  hcaliL,  of  coarse,  wlien  used  to  excess,  bat  not  necessarilj  or  immetllately 
fatal. 

At  the  time  of  the  third  Rttack  by  the  British,  the  Americans  were  ont  ol 
ammnnition,  bat  they  mot  the  enemy  with  clubbed  muskets,  and  it  was  found 
that  one  end  of  the  rebel  flint-lock  was  about  as  fatal  as  the  other,  if  noi 
more  sa 

Boston  still  meets  the  invader  with  its  club.  The  mayor  says  to  the  citi- 
BPtis  of  Boston:  "  Wait  till  you  can  see  the  whites  nf  the  visitor's  eyes,  and 
thou  go  for  him  with  your  clubs."     Then  the  visitor  surrenders. 

1  ho[>e  that  many  years  may  pass  before  it  wiU  again  be  nocessar)'  for  nft 
to  Botdi  tliis  fair  lund^iu  British  blooiL  The  boundaries  of  our  land  are  now 
more  extended,  and  so  it  would  take  more  blood  to  soak  it. 

Boston  has  just  reason  to  bo  proud  of  Bunker  Hill,  and  it  was  certainly  a 
great  stroke  of  enterprise  to  have  the  battle  located  there.  Bunker  Hill  ii 
dear  to  every  Amorican  heart,  and  thfro  are  none  of  us  who  would  not  haTC 
cheerfully  gone  into  the  battle  then  if  we  had  known  about  it  in  time. 


f\  ljLi/T\b(^r  ^amp. 


HAVE  just  retnrnod  from  a  little  impromptu  farewell  lour  in  the  Ininbe* 
camps  toward  Lake  Superior.  It  vtub  my  idea  to  wade  around  in  the  snow 
lor  a  few  weeks  and  swallow  baked  beans  and  ozone  on  the  ^  shelL  The 
affair  was  a  success.  I  put  up  at  Bootjack  camp  on  the  raging  Willow 
Riror,  where  the  gay-plumaged  chipmunk  and  the  spruce  gum  have  their  homec 
Winter  in  the  pine  woods  is  fraught  with  fun  and  frolic.  It  is  more 
fraught  with  fatigue  than  funds,  however.  This  winter  a  man  in  the  Michi- 
gan and  Wisconsin  lumber  camps  cnuld  arfee  at  -4:30  A.  M.,  eat  a  patent  pail 
full  of  dried  apples  soaked  with  Young  Hyson  and  sweetened  with  Persian 
glucose,  go  out  to  the  timber  with  a  lantern,  hew  down  the  giants  of  the  for- 
est, with  the  snow  up  to  the  pit  of  his  stomach,  till  tha  gray  owl  in  the  gath- 
ering gloom  whooped  and  hooted  in  derision,  and  all  for  $12  per  mouth  and 
stewed  prunes. 

I  did  not  try  to  accumulate  wealth  while  I  was  in  camp.  I  just  allowed  others 
to  enter  into  the  mad  rush  and  wrench  a  fortune  from  the  hand  of  fate  while  I 
studied  human  nature  and  the  cook.  I  had  a  good  many  pleasant  days  there, 
too.  I  read  such  literary  works  as  I  could  find  tu-ouud  the  camp  and  smoked 
the  royal  Havana  smoking  tobacco  of  the  cookee.  Those  who  have  not  loA- 
bered  much  do  not  know  much  of  true  joy  and  sylvan  smoking  tobacco. 

They  are  not  using  a  very  good  grade  of  the  weed  in  the  lumber  regions  thil 
winter.  Wliea  I  say  lumber  regions  I  do  not  refer  entirely  to  the  circum 
stances  of  a  weak  back.  (Monkey-wrench,  oil  can  and  screwdriver  sent  with 
this  joke ;  also  rules  for  working  it  in  all  kinds  of  gtxnls. )  The  tobacco  used 
by  the  pine  choppers  of  the  nothem  forest  is  called  the  Soandihoovian.  I  do 
not  laiow  why  they  call  it  that,  unless  it  is  because  yon  can  smoke  it  in  Wm> 
oonsin  and  smell  it  in  Scandihoovia, 

AVhen  night  came  we  would  gatlier  around  the  blazing  fire  and  talk  orat 
old  times  and  smoke  this  tobacco.  I  smoked  it  till  lost  week,  then  I  bought  • 
•ew  mouth  and  resolved  to  lead  a  different  life. 
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■  1  shall  nev9T  fotget  the  eyenings  we  spent  together  ia  that  log  shack 
in  the  heart  of  the  forest  They  are  graven  on  my  memory  where  tune's  effa 
ing  fingers  can  not  monkey  with  them.  We  would  most  always  conver 
The  crew  talked  the  Norwegian  language  and  I  am  using  the  English  langasga 
mostly  this  winter.  So  each  enjoyed  himself  in  his  own  quiet  way.  Thia 
seemed  to  throw  the  Nomegians  a  good  deal  together.  It  also  threw  me  a 
good  deal  together.  The  Scandinavians  soon  learn  our  ways  and  our  lan-_ 
gnage,  but  prior  to  that  they  are  quite  clannish. 

The  cook,  however,  was  an  Ohio  man.     He  B{X)ke  the  Sandusky  dialect  with ' 
«  rioh,  nut  brown  flavor  that  did  me  much  good,  so  that  after  I  talked  with 
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the  rrew  a  few  hours  in  English,  and  received  their  harsh,  corduroy  replies  in 
Norske,  1  gladly  fled  to  the  cook  shanty.  There  I  could  rapidly  change  to 
the  smoothly  flowing  sentences  peculiar  to  the  Ohio  tongue,  and  while  I  ate 
the  common  twisted  doughnut  of  commerce,  we  would  talk  on  and  on  of  the 
pleasant  days  we  had  spent  in  our  native  land  I  ilon't  know  how  many  hour 
I  have  thus  spent,  bringing  the  glad  light  into  the  eye  of  the  cook  a»  I  spoki' 
to  him  of  Mrs.  Hayes,  on  estimable  liuiy,  partially  married,  and  now  living  at 
Fremont,  Ohio. 

I  talketl  to  him  of  his  old  home  till  the  tears  would  nnbidden  start,  oa  hi 
ftdlod  out  tJie  dough  with  a  common  Badweiser   beer  buttle,  and  shed 
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ecalding  into  the  flom  barrel  Tears  are  always  unsTalliiig,  bat  sometimQS  '. 
think  they  are  more  so  when  they  are  shed  into  a  barrel  of  flour.  He  was  at 
easy  weeper.  He  would  shed  tears  on  the  slightest  provocation,  or  anything 
else.  Once  I  told  him  something  so  touchful  that  his  eyes  were  blinded  ^svitb 
tears  for  the  nonce.  Then  I  took  a  pie,  and  stole  away  so  that  he  could  be 
alone  with  his  sorrow. 

He  used  to  grind  the  coffee  at  2  A.  M.  The  coffee  mill  was  nailed  up 
against  a  partition  on  the  opposite  side  from  my  bed.  That  is  one  reason  I 
did  not  stay  any  longer  at  the  camp.  It  takes  about  an  hour  to  grind  coffee 
enough  for  thirty  men,  and  as  my  ear  was  generally  against  the  pine  boards 
when  the  cook  began,  it  ruffled  my  slumbers  and  made  me  a  morose  man. 

We  had  three  men  at  the  camp  who  snored.  If  they  had  snored  in  my 
own  language  I  could  have  endured  it,  but  it  was  entirely  unintelligible  to  me 
8S  it  was.  Still,  it  wasn't  bad  either.  They  snored  on  different  keys,  and 
still  there  was  harmony  in  it — a  kind  of  chime  of  imjjorted  snore  as  it  were. 
I  used  to  lie  and  listen  to  it  for  hours.  Then  the  cook  would  begin  his  coffeo 
mill  overture  and  I  would  arise. 

Wlien  I  got  home  I  slept  from  Monday  morning  tUl  Washington's  Blrtlv 
day,  without  food  or  watei; 


/T^  Ijaeture  /Ibroad. 

^AVING  at  last  yielded  to  the  entreaties  of  Great  Britain,  I  lia^*  d» 
cided  to  miike  a  professional  farewell  tour  of  England  with  my  new  ana 
thrilling  lecture,  entitled  "Jerked  Across  the  Jordan,  or  the  Sudde* 
and  Deserved  Elevation  of  an  American  Citizen." 

I  have,  therefore,  already  written  Bome  of  the  cablegrams  which  will  bo 
§ent  to  the  Associated  Press,  in  order  to  open  the  campaign  in  good  shape  in 
America  on  my  return. 

Though  I  have  been  supplicated  for  some  time  by  the  people  of  England 
to  come  over  there  and  thrill  them  with  my  eloquence,  my  tliriller  has  been 
out  of  order  lately,  bo  that  I  ilid  not  daro.  venture  abroad. 

This  lecture  treats  incidentally  of  the  ease  with  wliich  an  American  citizen 
may  rise  in  the  Teiritories,  when  he  has  a  string  tied  aro\ind  his  neck,  with  a 
few  personal  friends  at  the  other  end  of  the  string.  It  also  treats  of  the  va- 
rious styles  of  oratory  peciiliar  to  America,  with  specimens  of  American  ora- 
tory that  have  been  pressed  and  dried  especially  for  this  lecture.  It  is  a  good 
lecture,  and  the  few  straggling  facts  scattered  along  through  it  don't  interfera 
with  the  lecture  itself  in  any  way. 

I  shtdl  api^ear  in  costume  during  the  lectura 

At  each  lecture  a  different  costume  will  be  worn,  and  the  coetame  worn  at 
the  previous  lecture  will  be  promptly  returned  to  tlie  owner. 

persons  attending  the  lecture  need  not  be  identified. 

Polite  American  dude  nshers  will  go  through  the  audience  to  keep  tht 
flies  away  from  those  who  wish  to  sleep  during  the  lecture. 

Should  the  lecture  be  encored  at  its  close,  it  will  be  repeated  only  onoa 
This  encore  business  is  being  overdone  lately,  I  think. 

Following  are  some  of  the  cablegrams  I  have  already  written.  If  any  on« 
has  any  suggestions  as  to  change,  or  other  additional  favorable  criticiams,  th^ 
win  be  gratefully  receiTod;  but  I  wish  to  reserve  the  right,  however,  to  do  as  I 
lilaase  about  using  them: 

Loin>OR, , w    — Bill  Nye  openetl  his  foreign  lecture  engagement 

'  was  found  to  be  in  good  otda.    Aa 


remng 


1 -opener. 
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Boon  B8  the  doors  were  opened  there  was  a  mad  msh  for  Beats,  daring  whioa 

three  men  wei'e  fatally  injured-  They  insisted  on  remaining  through  the  lec- 
ture, however,  and  adding  to  its  horrors.  Before  8  o'clock  600  people  hiid 
been  turned  away.  Mr.  Nye  announced  that  he  would  deliver  a  matinee  this 
afterncKui,  but  he  hns  been  petitioned  by  tradesmen  to  refrain  from  doing  so^ 
as  it  will  paralyze  the  business  interests  of  the  city  to  such  a  degree  that  they 
offer  to  •'  buy  the  house,"  and  allow  the  lecturer  to  cancel  his  engagement 


London, 


— The  great  lecturer  and  contortionist,  Bill  Nye, 


last  night  closed  his  six  weeks'  engagement  here  with  his  famous  lecture  on 
"The  Bise  and  Fall  of  the  American  Horse  Thief,"  with  a  grand  benefit  and 
ovation.  The  elite  of  London  was  present,  many  of  whom  have  attended 
every  evening  for  six  weeks  to  hear  this  same  lectura  Those  who  can  afford 
it  will  foUow  the  lecturer  back  to  America,  in  order  to  be  where  they  can  hear 
this  lecture  almost  constantly. 

Mr.  Nye,  at  the  beginning  of  the  season,  offered  a  prize  to  anyone  who 
should  neither  be  absent  nor  tardy  through  the  entire  six  weeks.  After  some  hot 
discussion  last  evening,  the  pri^e  was  awarded  to  the  janitor  of  the  halL 

(AB»acUt«d  Pres  Ctblegnun.] 

IJONDON, , .    — Bill  Nye  will  sail  for  America  to-morrow  in  the 

steamship  Seiiegambia.  On  his  arrival  in  America  he  will  at  onc^  pay  off  the 
national  debt  and  found  a  large  asylum  for  American  dudes  whose  mothers  are 
too  old  to  take  in  washing  and  support  their  sons  in  afflaenoe. 


Jl?e  /T\i9er  at  )^o/r^e. 


SCElViNG  another  noUcf  of  uspis^ment  on  my  st<>ck  in  the  Aladdin* 
mine  the  other  day,  reminded  luo  timt  I  w(u)  atill  interested  in  a  bottom- 
less hole  that  was  siippoeed  at  ona  time  to  yield  funds  instead  o£  ab* 
Borbing  them.  The  Aladdin  claim  was  located  in  the  spring  of  '70  by 
8  syndicate  of  journalists,  none  of  whom  had  ever  boon  openly  accused  of 
wealth.     If  we  had  been,  we  could  have  proved  an  alibi. 

We  secured  a  gang  of  miners  to  sink  on  the  discovery,  consisting  of  e 
Chinaman  nametl  How  Long.  How  Long  spoke  the  Chinese  language  with 
great  fluency.  Being  [perfectly  familiar  with  that  language,  and  a  little  mnsty 
in  the  trans-Missouri  English,  lie  would  converse  with  us  in  his  own  language, 
Bometimes  by  the  hour,  courteously  overlooking  the  fact  that  we  did  not  reply 
to  him  in  the  same  tongue.  He  would  converse  in  this  way  till  he  ran  down, 
generally,  and  tlien  he  would  refrain  for  a  while. 

Finally,  How  Long  signified  that  he  would  like  to  draw  his  salary.  01 
course  he  was  ignorant  of  our  ways,  and  as  innocent  of  any  knowledge  of  the 
intricate  details  peculiar  to  a  mining  syndicate  as  the  child  unlxirn.  So  he 
had  gone  to  the  president  of  our  syndicate  and  had  been  referred  to  the  super- 
intendent>  and  he  had  sent  How  Long  to  the  auditor,  and  the  auilitor  had  told 
him  to  go  to  the  gang  boss  and  get  his  time,  and  then  [iroceed  in  the  proper 
manner,  after  which,  if  his  claim  turned  out  to  bo  all  right,  we  would  call  a 
meeting  of  the  syndicate  and  take  early  action  in  relation  to  it.  By  tliis,  the 
reader  will  readily  see  that,  although  we  were  not  wealthy,  we  knew  how  to 
do  business  just  the  same  as  though  we  liad  been  a  wealthy  corporation. 

How  Long  attended  one  of  our  meetings  and  at  tlie  close  of  the  Bosnion  mads 
a  few  remarks.  As  near  as  I  am  able  to  recall  his  language,  it  was  very  much 
'Uj  follows: 

"  China  boy  no  sabbe  you  dam  slyndicate.  You  allee  same  foolee  me  t«io 
luaohee.  How  Long  no  chopee  big  hole  in  the  glound  alloe  day  for  health. 
You  Melican  boy  Laddee  silver  mine  all  same  funny  business.  Me  do  Hkoo 
slyndicate.  SI yndicaffl  heap  gone  all  same  woo<Ibine.  Yon  sabbe  me?  How 
\«)n^  make  em  slyndicate  pay  t«ntion.     You  April  foolee  me.     You  makoo 
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too  much  on  em  slate.     Sljndicate  no  good.     Alleo  tii 
You  iillee  time  chin  chin.     Dlirideud  allee  time  heap 


tlirod.     Tou  pntos  m( 

stauemoff  China  boy. 

gone." 

Owing  to  a  strike  which  then  took  place  in  oar  mine,  we  fonnd  that,  in  order 

to  complete  our  assessment  work,  we  mnst  got  in  another  crew  or  do  the  job 

ourselves.     Owing  to  scarcity  of  help  and  a  feeling  of  antagonism  on  the  part 

of  the  laboring  classee  toward  our 
giant  enterprise,  a  feeling  of  hos- 
tility which  naturally  exists  be- 
tween lalxir  and  capital,  we  had  to 
go  out  to  the  mine  ourselves.  We 
had  heard  of  other  men  who  had 
shoveled  in  their  own  mines  and 
were  afterward  worth  millions  of 
dollars,  so  we  took  some  bacoo  and 
other  delicacies  and  hied  us  to  the 
Aladdin. 

Buck,  our  mining  expert,  went 
down  first.  Then  he  requested  us 
to  hoist  him  out  again.  We  did 
BO.  I  have  forgotten  what  his 
first  remark  was  when  he  got  out 
of  the  backet,  but  that  don't  make 
any  difference,  for  I  wouldn't  care 
to  use  it  here  anyway. 

It  seems  that  How  Long,  owing 
to  his  heathenish  ignorance  of  oar 
customs  and  the  iinavoidable  delay 

in  adjusting  his  claim  for  work,  labor  and  services,  had  allowed  his  temper  to 

got  the  better  of  him,  and  he  bad  planted  a  colony  of  American  skonks  in  the 

ibaft  of  the  Aladdin. 

That  is  the  reason  we  Lft  the  Aladdin  mine  and  no  one  jamped  it,     We 

had  not  done  the  necessary  work  in  ord3r  to  hold  it,  but  when  we  went  oat 

there  the  following  spring  we  found  that  no  one  had  jumped  it 

Even  the  rough,  coarse  miner,  far  from  civilizing  influences  and  beyond 

^M  raaoh  of  social  adiiiintages.  recognizes  the  foot  that  this  Uttla,  upwitoat^ 
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tlou8  nnim  ing  along  ihrougli  life  in  its  oirn  mod«i  wqr«  J^  witldi  • 

woaderfoi  unjujii  u  orer  the  deetiiiieB  of  man.  Bo  the  Aladdin  mis*  wm 
oot  di8tarl>e<l  tbnt  Bommer. 

We  paid  How  Long,  and  in  the  following  spring  bad  a  flattering  offor  foi 
(he  cl&im  if  it  assayed  as  well  ne  we  said  it  woald,  so  Back,  our  expert,  went 
oni^to  the  Aladdin  with  an  assayer  and  the  porchaeer.  The  assay  of  the 
Aladdin  showed  np  very  rich  indeed,  far  above  anything  that  I  had  erer  hoj)ed 
for,  and  so  we  made  a  sale.  Bat  we  never  got  the  money,  for  when  the  aaaayer 
got  home  he  casaally  assayed  his  apparatus  and  found  that  his  whole  outfit 
had  been  salted  prior  to  the  Aladdin  assay. 

I  do  not  think  our  expert,  Buck,  would  salt  an  assayer^a  kit,  but  he  was 
charged  with  it  at  this  time,  and  he  said  he  would  rather  lose  his  trade  than 
have  trouble  over  it  Ho  would  rather  suffer  wrong  than  to  do  wrong,  he  said, 
and  so  the  Aladdin  came  bock  on  our  hands. 

It  is  not  a  very  good  mine  if  a  man  wants  it  as  a  source  of  rerenue,  but  it 
makes  a  mighty  good  well.  The  wat«r  is  cold  and  clear  as  oiystaL  If  it  stood 
in  Boston,  instead  of  out  there  in  northern  Colorado,  where  you  oanH  get  al 
H  more  than  three  months  in  the  }*ear,  it  would  be  worth  |150.  The  great 
fault  of  the  Aladdin  mine  is  its  poverty  aa  a  mine,  and  its  iaolatiaa  u  a  walL 


[\\)  Operatic  Eptertair^mept. 

AST  week  we  went  up  to  the  Coliseum,  at  Minneapolis,  to  hear  Theodore 
Thomas'  orchestra,  the  Wagner  trio  and  Christine  Nilsson,  The  Oolieema 
is  a  lai'ge  rink  just  out  of  Minneapolis,  on  the  road  between  that  city 
and  St.  Paul  It  can  seat  4,000  people  comfortably,  but  the  management 
fike  to  wedge  4,600  people  in  there  on  a  warm  day,  and  then  watch  the  j^r- 
Bpiration  trickle  out  through  tlie  clapboards  on  the  outsida  On  the  closing 
afternoon,  during  the  matinee  performance,  the  building  was  struck  by  light- 
ning and  a  hole  knocked  out  of  4.he  Corinthian  duplex  that  surmounts  the 
oblique  portcullis  on  the  off  side.  The  reader  will  see  at  once  the  location  of 
the  bolt 

The  Ughtuing  struck  the  flag-staff,  ran  down  the  leg  of  a  man  who  was 
repairing  the  electric  light,  took  a  chew  of  his  tobacco,  turned  his  boot 
wrong  side  out  Eind  induced  him  to  change  his  sock,  toyed  with  a  chilblain, 
wrenched  out  a  soft  corn  and  rogtiishly  put  it  in  his  ear,  then  ran  down  the 
electric  light  wire,  a  part  of  it  filling  an  engagement  in  the  C-oliseum  and  the 
balance  following  the  wire  to  the  depot,  where  it  made  double-pointed  tooth- 
picks of  B  pole  fifty  feet  high.  All  this  was  done  very  briefly.  Those  who 
have  seen  lightning  toy  with  a  cottonwood  tree,  know  that  this  fluid  makes  h 
specialty  of  it  at  once  and  in  a  brief  manner.  The  lightning  in  this  case,  broke 
the  glass  in  the.  skjdight  and  deposited  the  broken  fragments  on  a  half  dozen 
pnrquette  chairs,  that  were  empty  because  the  speculators  who  owned  them 
couldn't  get  but  §50  apiece,  and  were  waiting  for  a  man  to  mortgage  his  resi- 
(leuoe  and  sell  a  team.  He  couldn't  make  the  ti'ansfer  in  time  for  the  matinee, 
so  the  seats  were  vacant  when  the  lightning  struck.  The  immediate  and  previ- 
OBB  fluid  then  shot  athwart  the  auditorium  in  the  direction  of  the  platform, 
where  it  nearly  fiightened  to  death  a  large  chorus  of  children.  Women  fainted, 
tioket  speculators  fell  $2  on  desirable  seats,  and  strong  men  coughed  up  a 
cloTo.  The  scene  beggared  description.  I  intended  to  have  said  that  before, 
but  forgot  it.  Theodore  Thomas  drew  in  a  full  breath,  and  Christine  Nilsson 
drew  her  salary.     Two  thousand  strong  men  thought  of  their  w«st«d  lives,  and 
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two  thousand  women  felt  for  tlioir  back  hair  to  »W)  if  it  was  still  there.  I  B»y 
Aareforo,  witlkoat  Bocoeesful  contradiction,  thai  th*  8««it*  bagymad  dMeripttoM. 
ObeBtnnts! 

In  the  evening  several  people  eang,  "The  Creation."  Nilsaon  was  Gabriel 
Qabria)  has  a  beautifol  voice  cut  low  in  the  neck,  and  sings  like  a  joj'ona  bobo- 
link in  the  dow-salurated  mead.  How's  tlmt?  Nilsson  is  proud  and  hnught 
in  her  demeanor,  and  I  had  a  good  notion  to  6eud  a  note  up  lo  her,  stating  tha 
ahe  neednH  feel  so  lofty,  and  if  she  could  sit  up  in  the  peanut  gallery  where  I 
was  in  J  look  at  herself,  with  her 
dross  kind  of  sawed  off  at  the 
top,  she  would  not  be  so  rain. 
She  wore  a  diamond  necklace 
cmd  silk  skirt  The  skirt  was 
cut  princesse,  I  think,  to  har- 
monize with  her  salary.  As  an 
old  neighbor  of  mine  said  when 
ho  painted  the  top  board  of  his 
fence  green,  he  wanted  it  "to 
kind  of  corroborate  with  Ids 
blinds."  He's  the  same  man  who 
went  to  "Washington  about  the 
time  of  the  Guitoau  trial,  and 
said  he  was  present  at  the  "  post 
mortise"  examination.  But  the 
{muueeit  thing  of  all,  he  said, 
Wtfl  to  ser  Dr.  Mary  Wfdker 
riding  one  of  these  "philoso- 
phers" around  on  the  streets. 

But  I  am  wandering.  Wc 
irere  speaking  of  the  Festival 
Theodore  Thomas  is  certainly  a  great  lender.  What  a  pity  he  is  out  of  |K>Illia 
He  pounded  the  air  all  up  fine  there,  Thursday.  I  Ihlnk  ho  has  2o  muull-sizfl 
fldiUee,  10  mediiun-size,  and  5  of  those  big,  fat  ouca  tlmt  a  h.iUl-hnnded  uintt'^ 
generally  annoys.  Th«n  there  were  a  lot  of  wind  inBiruiuouts,  drums,  et  cetera. 
Th«n  were  COO  performars  on  the  stag«,  ooonting  th«  chorus,  with  4,500  jmw- 
• '     '"  the  house  and  8,000  outnido  yellinp  at  the    ticket  officp — also  at   thw  topj 
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of  their  roicea — and  swearing  because  they  couldn't  mortgage  their  immc 
ftoula  and  hear  Nilsson'a  coin  silver  notes.  It  was  frightfuL  The  building 
Bottled  twelve  inches  in  those  two  hours  and  a  half,  the  olectrio  lights  went  out 
nine  times  for  refreshments,  and,  on  the  whole,  the  entertainment  was  a  grand 
success.  Tlio  first  time  the  lights  adjourned,  an  usher  came  in  on  the  stage 
through  a  side  entrance  with  a  kerosene  lamp.  I  guess  he  would  have  stood 
there  and  held  it  for  Nilsson  to  sing  by,  if  4,500  people  hadn't  with  one  voice 
laughed  him  out  into  the  starless  night.  You  might  as  well  have  tried  to 
light  benighted  Africa  with  a  white  bean.  I  shall  never  forget  how  proud  and 
buoyant  he  looked  as  he  sailed  in  with  that  kerosene  lamp  with  a  soiled  chim- 
ney on  it,  and  how  hurt  and  grieved  he  seemed  when  he  took  it  and  gropetl  his 
way  out,  while  the  Coliseum  trembled  with  ill-concealed  merriment.  I  ua« 
the  term  "ill-concouled  merriment"  with  permifision  of  the  proprietors,  f.n  this 
season  only. 
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Doijs  ai)d  Do(§  Days. 

TAKE  occasion  at  this  time  to  ask  the  Amorican  people  as  one  man,  wt 

are  we  to  do  to  prevent  the  spread  of  the  most  insitlions  and  disagreeable 

disoaso  known  as  hydrophobia?  When  a  fellow-being  has  to  be  smoth- 
*^  ered,  as  was  the  case  the  other  day  right  here  in  our  fair  land,  a  land 
where  tyrant  foot  hath  never  trod  nor  bigot  forged  a  chain,  we  look  anxiously 
into  each  other's  faces  and  inci^uiro.what  shall  we  do? 

Shall  we  go  to  France  at  a  great  expense  and  fill  our  systems  full  of  tlog 
virus  and  then  return  to  our  glorious  land,  where  we  may  fork  over  that  virus 
U>  j)08terity  and  thus  mix  up  French  hydrophobia  with  the  navy-blue  blood  i>f 
£re&-born  American  citizens? 

I  wot  not 

If  I  knew  that  would  bo  my  last  xrot  I  would  not  change  it  That  Is  just 
wot  it  would  he. 

But  again. 

What  shall  we  do  to  avoid  getting  impregnated  with  the  American  dog  and 
then  satui'ating  our  systems  with  the  alien  dog  of  Paris  ? 

It  is  a  serious  matt<.>r,  nnd  if  we  do  not  want  to  piny  the  Dosdemona  act  wo 
must  take  some  timely  precnutions.     What  must  those  precautions  be? 

Did  it  ever  occur  to  the  average  thinking  mind  that  we  might  squeeze  along 
for  weeks  without  a  dog?     Whole  families. have  existed  for  years  after  being 
deprived  of  doga     Look  nt  the  wenlthy  of  our  land.     They  go  on  comfort;^' • 
through  life  and  die  at  last  with  the  unanimous  consent  of  their  heirs  do'^ 

Then  why  cannot  the  poor  gradually  tjiper  off  on  dogs?  They  ought  not 
to  stop  all  of  a  sudden,  but  they  could  leave  off  a  dog  at  a  time  until  at  luot 
they  overcame  the  pernicious  habit 

I  saw  a  man  in  8t  Paul  la»t  week  who  was  once  poor,  and  so  owned  seven 
Tariogated  dogs.  He  was  confirmed  in  that  habit  But  he  summoned  all  his 
ynV  r  at  last  and  said  ho  wunld  shake  o(T  these  dogs  and  become  a  ma 

H<  .  and  to-day  he  owns  a  city  lot  in  St  Paul,  and  seems  to  b«  HiA  ] 

taro  of  health. 

(IBT) 
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The  trouble  about  maintaining  a  dog  is  that  he  may  go  on  for  jeara  in  v 
quiet,  gentlemanly  way,  winning  the  regard  of  all  who  know  him,  and  then  all 
of  a  sudden  he  may  liydrophobe  in  the  raoet  violent  manner.  Not  only  that, 
but  he  may  do  bo  while  we  have  company.  He  may  also  bite  our  twins  or  tha 
twins  of  our  warmest  frioncb.  He  may  bite  us  now  and  we  may  laugh  at  it., 
but  in  five  yeai's  from  now,  while  we  ai'e  delivering  a  humorous  lecture,  we 
may  burst  forth  into  the  audience  and  bite  a  beautiful  young  lady  in  the  par- 
Q  uoi  or  ou  the  ear. 

It  is  a  solemn  thing  to  think  of,  fellow-citizens,  and  I  apfieal  to  those  whe 
may  road  this,  as  a  man  who  may  not  live  to  see  a  satisfactory  political  re- 
Jorm — I  appeal  to  you  to  refrain  from  the  dog.  He  is  purely  ornamental. 
We  may  love  a  good  dog,  but  we  ought  to  love  our  children  more.  It  woul<l 
be  a  very,  very  noble  and  expensive  dog  that  I  would  agree  to  feed  with  my 
only-aon. 

I  know  that  we  gradually  become  attached  to  a  good  dog,  but  some  day  be 
may  become  attached  to  us,  and  what  can  be  sadder  than  the  sight  of  a  leading 
fitizou  di'awing  a  reluctant  mad  dog  down  the  street  by  main  strength  and  th» 
seat  of  his  pantaloons?  (I  mean  his  own,  not  the  dog's  pants.  ^^This  joke 
will  appear  in  book  form  in  April  The  book  will  be  very  readable,  and  there 
will  bo  another  joke  in  it  also,  eod  tf. ) 

I  have  said  a  good  deal  about  the  dog,  pro  and  con,  and  I  am  not  a  rabid 
dog  abolitionist,  for  no  one  loves  to  have  his  clear-cut  features  licked  by  the 
warm,  wet  tongue  of  a  noble  dog  any  more  than  I  do,  but  rather  than  see  hy- 
dro{<hobia  become  a  national  characteristic  or  a  leading  iudusta^  here,  I  would 
£orogo  the  dog- 
Perhaps  all  men  are  that  way,  however.  When  they  get  a  little  forehande<l 
they  forget  that  they  were  once  poor,  and  owned  dogs.  If  so,  I  do  not  wish  to 
be  unfair.  I  want  to  be  just,  and  I  believe  I  am.  Let  ns  yield  up  our  dogs 
and  lake  the  affection  that  we  would  otherwise  bestow  on  them  on  some  human 
being.  I  have  tried  it  and  it  works  well.  There  are  thousands  of  people  in 
the  world,  of  both  sexes,  who  are  pining  and  starving  for  the  love  and  money 
that  we  daily  shower  on  the  dog. 

If  the  dog  would  be  kind  enough  to  refrain  from  introducing  his  justly  cele- 
brated virus  into  the  person  of  those  only /who  kiss  him  on  the  cold,  moist  nose, 
it  would  be  all  right;  but  when  a  dog  goes  mad  he  is  very  impulsive,  and  he 
mtky  bestow  himself  ou  an  obscure  man.     So  I  feel  a  little  nervous  mysell 


Qjristopf^er  QoltJmbu5. 

lOBABLY  fow  jieopln  have  been  more  successfiii  in  the  discovermg  iini 
than  Christo|)her  Columbua.  Living  as  he  iiid  in  a  day  when  a  great 
many  things  were  still  in  an  undiscovered  state,  the  horizon  waa  tiUe<l 
with  golden  opportunities  for  a  man  piissosaed  of  Mr.  C.'s  pluck  and  am- 
bition. His  life  at  first  was  filled  witli  rebuffs  and  ilisappointmenta.  but  at  last  he 
grew  to  be  a  man  of  importfuice  in  his  own  profession,  and  the  peojJo  who  wanted 
anything  discovered  would  always  bring  it  to  him  rather  than  take  it  elsewhere. 

And  yet  the  life  of  Columbus  was  a  stormy  one.  Tliough  ho  di^oorernd  m 
continent  wherein  a  millionaire  attracts  no  attentioji,  he  himself  was  very  poor. 

Tliough  he  rescued  fi'om  barbarism  a  broad  and  beautiful  land  in  whoso 
metropolis  the  tlieft  of  less  than  half  a  million  of  dollars  is  reganlod  as  petty 
larceny,  Chris  himself  often  went  to  be«l  hungry.  Is  it  not  singular  that  the 
gray-ey6<i  and  gentle  Columbus  should  have  added  a  hemisphere  to  the  history 
of  our  globe,  a  hemisphere,  too,  where  pie  is  a  common  thing,  not  only  on  Sun- 
day, but  throughout  the  week,  and  yet  that  he  should  have  gone  down  to  hia 
»vfl  pieless! 

Such  is  the  history  of  progress  in  all  ages  and  in  all  lines  of  tliough^  and 
investigation.     Such  is  tlie  meagre  reward  of  tlie  pioneer  in  new  fields  of  action. 

I  presume  that  America  to-day  has  a  larger  [lie  area  than  any  other  land  in 
which  the  Cockney  Eiigliali  Jangungfi  is  spoken,  Bight  here  where  millions  o( 
native  born  Americans  dwell,  many  of  whom  are  ashamed  of  the  fact  that  thoy 

re  lx)m  here  and  which  shame  is  entirely  mutual  between  the  Goddcfts  of 

srty  and  tlaemselvos,  we  liave  a  stylo  of  pie  that  no  other  land  can  boast  of. 

Prom  the  bleak  and  acid  dried  apple  pie  of  Maine  to  the  irrigated  mince 
pie  of  the  blue  Pa^^ific,  all  along  down  the  long  Lino  of  igneous,  volcanic  and  straU 
ified  pie,  America,  ihe  land  of  the  freedom  bird  with  the  high  instep  to  his 
nose,  leads  the  world 

Other  lauds  may  point  with  ondissembled  pride  to  their  polygamy  and  tboir 
cholera,  but  wo  reck  not.  Our  jwlygamy  here  is  still  in  its  infancy  and  our 
loprosy  has  hud  the  disadvantage  of  a  cold,  backwai'd  spring,  but  look  " ' 1''*. 

Throughout  a  long  and  disastrous  war,  somotimes  referred  to  as  a  t  ,  i| 

war,  during  which  this  fair  land  was  drenched  in  blood,  and  also  during  whiok 


BEMABKS   BY   BUJ.  KIE. 

aTeeaid  war  numerons  frightful  blunders  were  made  which  are  fast  coming 
'to  the  surface — througli  the  courtesy  of  participants  in  said  war  who  have 
patiently  waite<i  for  those  who  blundered  to  die  off,  and  now  admit  that  said 
participants  who  are  dead  did  blunder  exceedingly  throughout  all  this  long  and 
deiidly  struggle  for  the  supremacy  of  liberty  and  right — as  I  was  about  to  aay 
when  my  miud  began  to  wobble,  the  American  pie  has  shown  forth  resplendent 
in  the  full  glare  of  a  noonday  sun  or  beneath  the  pale-green  of  the  electric 
light,  and  she  stands  forth  proudly  to-day  with  her  undying  loyalty  to  dysjjep- 
sitt  untrarameled  and  her  deep  and  deadly  gastric  antipathy  still  fiercely  burn* 
ing  ill  her  breast. 

That  is  the  proud  historj'  of  American  pie.  Powers,  principalities,  kingdoms 
and  hand-made  dynasties  may  crumble,  but  the  republican  form  of  pie  does  not 
cruml'le.  TjTanny  may  totter  on  its  throne,  but  the  American  pie  does  not  tot- 
t*ir.  Not  a  tot  No  foreign  threat  has  ever  been  able  to  make  our  common  cliick- 
en  pie  quaiL  I  do  not  say  this  because  it  is  smart ;  I  simply  say  it  to  fill  uji. 
But  would  it  not  do  Columbus  good  to  come  among  us  to-day  and  look  over 
our  free  institutions?  Would  it  not  please  him  to  ride  over  this  continent 
which  has  been  rescuedby  his  presence  of  mind  from  the  thraldom  of  barbarism 
and  forked  over  to  the  gonial  and  refining  influences  of  prohibition  and  pie? 
America  fills  no  mean  niche  in  the  great  history  of  nations,  and  if  you  lis- 
ten carefully  for  a  few  moments  you  will  hear  some  American,  with  his  month 
full  of  pie,  make  that  remark.  The  American  is  always  frank  and  perfectly 
free  to  state  that  no  other  countrj'  can  approach  this  one.  We  allow  no  little 
two-for-a-quarter  monarchy  to  excel  us  in  the  size  of  our  failures  or  in  tlie 
calm  and  self-jxiised  deliberation  with  which  wo  erect  a  monument  to  the  glorjf 
of  s  worthy  citizen  who  is  dead,  and  therefore  politically  uselesa 

The  careless  student  of  the  career  of  Columbus  will  find  much  in  these 

lines  that  he  has  not  yet  seen.     He  will  realize  when  ho  comes  to  read  tlus 

little  sketch  the  pains  and  the  trouble  and  the  research  necessary  before  such  I 

bm  article  on  the  life  and  work  of  Columbus  could  be  written,  and  he  will  thank 

Mno  for  it;  but  it  is  not  for  that  that  1  have  doue  it.     It  is  a  pleasure  for  me  to 

bunt  up  and  arrange  historical  and  biograpliical  data  in  a  pleasing  form  for 

the  student  and  savani     I  am  only  too  glad  to  please  and  gratify  the  student  and 

the  savant.    I  was  that  way  myself  once  and  I  know  how  to  sympathize  with  them. 

P.  S. — I  neglected  to  state  that  Columbus  was  a  married  mau.^  Still,  he 

did  not  murmur  oi  repindi 


Office  of  Daily  Boomebano,  Laramie  Citt,  Wy.,  Aug.  0,  1882. 
l^f^RlY  DEAR  GENERAL.— I  have  received  by  telegraph  the  news  <W 
^y  j|l|f    my  nomiufttioii  by  the  President  and  my  confirmntion  by  the  Sen- 
.  i  ^J^\    ate,  as  postmaster  at  Laramie,  and  wish  to  extend  my  thanks  for  the 
^^~"*~"     same. 

I  have  ordered  an  entirely  new  set  of  boxes  and  postoffice  outfit,  inclnding 
"new  corrui^atJid  cuspidors  for  the  lady  clerks. 

I  look  upon  the  appointment,  myself,  as  a  great  triivmph  of  eternal  trutli 
over  error  and  wrong.     It  is  one  of  the  epochs,  I  may  say,  in  the  Nation's 

onward  march  toward  political  purity  and 
perfection.     I  do  not  know  when  I  have  no- 
ticed any  stride  in  the  atTairs  of  state,  which 
so  thoroughly  impressed  me  with  its  wisdom 
Now  that  we  are  co-workers  in  the  samt. 
department,  I  trust  that  you  will  not  feel  8hy 
or  backward  in  consulting  mo  at  any  time 
relative  to  matters  concerning  postoflSce  af- 
fairs.    Be  perfectly  frank  with  me.  an<l  feel 
perfectly  free  to  just  bring  anything  of  that 
kind  right  to  me.     Do  not  feel  reluctant  be- 
c-ause  I  may  at  times  appear  haughty  and 
indifferent,  cold  or  reserved.     Perhaps  you 
do  not  think  I  know  the  difference  lietween 
a  general  delivery  window  and  a  throe-ta 
quad,  but  that  is  a  mistake. 
My  general  information  is  far  beyond  my  years. 
With  profouiidest  regard,  and  a  hearty  endorsement  of  tlio  policy  of  the 
Preaidcut  and  the  Senate,  whatever  it  may  be, 

I  remain,  sincerely  yours,         Bill  Nye,  P.  M. 
Gen.  Frank  IIatton,  Wiishington,  D.  C. 
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f\  Joijr^alijtie  Jepderfoot 


<08T  everyone  who  lias  tried  the  publication  of  a  newspaper  will  call 
to  luiud  as  be  reads  this  item,  a  similar  experience,  though,  perhaps, 
not  8o  pronounced  and  protuberant. 
Early  one  summer  morning  a  gawky  young  tenderfoot,  both  as  to 
the  West  and  the  details  of  journalism,  came  into  the  office  and  asketl  me  for  a 
job  as  correspondent  to  write  up  the  mines  in  North  Park.  He  wore  his  hair 
longish  and  tried  to  make  it  curl.  The  result  was  a  greasy  coat  collar  and  the 
general  tout  rmsemble  of  the  genus  "smart  Aleck."  He  had  also  clothed  him- 
self in  the  extravagant  clothes  of  the  dime  novel  scout  and  beautiful  girl- 
rescuer  of  the  Indian  country.  He  had  been  driven  west  by  a  wild  desire  to 
hunt  the  flagrant  Sioux  warrior,  and  do  a  general  Wild  Bill  business;  hoping, 
no  doubt,  before  the  season  closed,  to  rescue  enough  beautiful  captive  maidens 
to  get  up  a  young  Vassar  College  in  Wyoming  or  Montana. 

I  told  him  that  we  did  not  care  for  a  mining  correspondent  who  did  not 
know  H  piece  of  blossom  rock  from  a  geranium.  I  knew  it  took  a  man  a 
good  many  years  to  gain  knowledge  enough  to  know  where  to  sink  a  prospect 
shaft  even,  and  as  to  passing  opinions  on  n  vein,  it  would  seem  almost  wicked 
and  sacriligiouB  to  send  a  man  out  there  among  those  old  grizzly  miners  who 
had  spent  their  lives  in  bitter  experience,  unless  the  young  man  could  readily 
distinguish  the  points  of  difference  between  a  chunk  of  free  milling  quartz  and 
a  fragment  of  bologna  sausage. 

He  still  thought  he  could  write  us  letters  that  would  do  the  paper  some 
eternal  good,  and  though  I  told  him,  as  he  wrung  my  hand  and  left,  to  refrain 
from  writing  or  doing  any  work  for  us,  he  wrote  a  letter  before  he  had  reached 
the  home  station  on  the  stage  road,  or  at  least  sent  ua  a  long  letter  from 
there.     It  might  have  been  written  before  he  started,  howe*-er. 

The  letter  was  of  the  "we-have-went"  and  "I-have-never-saw"  variety, 
and  he  spelt  curiosity  "qrossity."  He  worked  hard  to  get  the  word  into  hi* 
alleged  letter,  and  then  assassinated  it 
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▼ell,  we  paid  no  attention  whatever  to  the  letter,  but  meantime  he  got  inlr: 
tlio  mines,  and  the  way  he  dead-headed  feed  and  sonr  mash,  on  the  stren!»th  nf 
his  relations  with  the  press,  made  the  older  miners  weep. 

Buck  Bramel  got  a  little  worried  and  wrote  to  mn  abont  it.  Ht;  snui  liial 
oar  soft-eyed  mining  savant  was  getting  us  a  gt)od  mauy  subscribers,  and  writ- 
ing up  every  little  gopher  hole  in  North  Park,  and  living  on  Cincinnati  qaoil, 
aa  ve  miners  call  bacon;  but  he  said  that  none  of  these  fine,  blooming  letters, 
regarding  the  assays  on  "The  Weasel  Asleep,"  "The  Pauper's  Dream,"  "Tho 
Mary  Ellon"  and  "The  Over  Draft,"  ever  seemed  to  crop  out  in  the  paper. 

Why  was  it? 

I  wrote  back  that  the  wliite-eyed  pelican  from  the  buckwheat-enanielle 
plains  of  Arkansas  had  not  remitted,  was  not  employed  by  ns,  and  that  I  would 
write  and  publish  a  little  card  of  introduction  for  the  bilious  litterateur  that 
would  make  people  take  in 
their  doraestio  animals,  and 
lock  up  their  front  fences  and 
garden  fountains. 

In  tliQ  meantime  they  sent 
him  up  the  gulch  to  find  some 
"float"  He  had  wandered 
away  from  camp  thirty  miles 
before  he  remembered  that 
he  didn't  know  what  float 
looked  like.  Then  he  thought 
ho  woTild  go  back  and  in- 
quire. He  got  lost  while  in  a 
dark  brown  study  and  drifted 
into  the  bosom  of  the  unknow- 
a ble.  Heflidn't  miss  the  trail 
tin  til  B  perpendicular  wall  of 
the  Bocky  Mountains,  about 
OOO  feet  high,  rose  up  and 
bit  him  atliwart  the  nose. 

He  oommaned  with  nature  and  the  coyotes  one  night  and  had  a  pretty  tough 
time  of  it.  He  froze  his  nose  partially  off,  and  the  coyotes  came  and  gnawed 
bit  little  dimpled  toea     He  passed  a  wretched  night,  and  was  greatly  annoj^ 
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hj  the  oold,  which  at  that  elevation  sends  the  mercury  toward  zero  all  throngl 
the  Slimmer  nights. 

Of  course  he  pulled  the  zodiac  partially  over  him,  and  tried  to  button  his 
alapaca  duster  a  little  closer,  but  his  sleep  was  troubled  by  the  sociability  of 
the  coyotes  and  the  midnight  twitter  of  the  mountidii  lion.  He  ate  moss  agates 
rare  and  spruce  gum  for  breakfast.  Wlien  he  got  to  the  camp  he  looked  like  a 
forty-day  starvationist  hunting  for  a  job. 

They  asked  him  if  he  found  any  float,  and  he  said  he  didn't  find  a  blame 
drop  of  water,  say  nothing  about  float,  and  then  they  all  laughed  a  mer 
laugh,  and  said  that  if  he  showed  up  at  daylight  the  next  morning  within  the 
limits  of  the  park,  the  orders  were  to  burn  him  nt  the  stake. 

The  next  morning  neither  he  nor  the  best  l)ay  mule  on  the  Troublesome 
was  to  be  seen  with  naked  eye.  After  that  we  beard  of  him  in  the  San  Juan 
oountry. 

He  had  lacerated  the  finer  feelings  of  the  miners  down  there,  and  had  vio- 
lated the  etiquette  of  San  Juan,  so  tliey  kicked  a  flour  barrel  out  from  under 
him  one  day  when  he  was  looking  the  other  way,  and  being  a  poor  tight-rope 
performer,  he  got  tangled  up  with  a  piece  of  inch  rope  in  such  a  way  that  he 
died  of  his  injuriM. 


Jbe  f\[r\a{eur  (^arperjter. 

my  opinion  every  profesfiional  man  Bhould  keep  a  chest  of  caqientera' 
tools  in  his  barn  or  shop,  and  busy  himself  at  odd  hours  with  them  in 
constructing  the  varied  articles  that  are  always  needed  alwut  the  house. 
There  is  a  great  deal  of  pleasure  in  feeling  your  own  independence  oi 
other  trades,  and  more  68i>ecially  of  the  carpenter.  Every  now  and  then  your 
wife  will  want  a  bracket  put  up  in  some  comer  or  other,  and  with  your  new, 
bright  saw  and  glittering  hammer  you  can  put  up  one  upon  which  she  can 
lisng  a  cast-iron  horse-blanket  lambrequin,  with  inflexible  water  lilies  sewed 
in  it 

A  man  will,  if  he  tries,  reatlily  learn  to  do  a  great  many  such  little  things 
and  his  wife  will  brag  on  him  to  other  ladies,  and  they  will  make  invidious 
comparisons  between  their  husbands  who  can't  do  anything  of  that  kind  what- 
ever, and  you  who  are  "so  handy." 

Firstly,  you  buy  a  set  of  amateur  carpenter  tools.  Tou  do  not  need  to  saj 
that  you  are  an  amateur.  The  dealer  will  find  that  out  when  you  ask  him  for 
an  easy -running  broad-ax  or  a  green-gage  plumb  line.  He  will  sell  you  a  set 
of  amateur's  tools  that  will  be  made  of  old  sheet-iron  with  basswood  handles, 
and  the  saws  will  double  up  like  a  piece  of  stovepipe. 

After  you  have  nailed  a  board  on  the  fence  successfully,  you  will  very 
naturally  desire  to  do  something  much  better,  more  difficult.  You  will  prob- 
able try  to  erect  a  parlor  table  or  rustic  settee. 

I  made  a  very  handsome  bracket  last  week,  and  I  was  naturally  proud  ol 
it  In  fastening  it  together,  if  I  hadn't  inadvertently  nailed  it  to  the  bam 
floor,  I  guess  I  could  have  used  it  very  well,  but  in  tearing  it  Iooko  from  th« 
bam,  so  that  the  two  could  l>e  used  separately,  I  ruined  a  bracket  that  was  in- 
t«»ded  to  serve  as  the  base,  as  it  were,  of  a  lambrequin  which  cost  nine  dol- 
lars, aside  from  the  time  expended  on  it 

Daring  the  month  of  March  I  built  an  ice-chest  for  this  summer.  It  was 
not  hundsome,  but  it  was  roomy,  and  would  be  very  nice  for  the  season  of  1886, 
I  thought  It  worked  pretty  well  through  March  and  April,  but  as  the  weather 
begins  to   warm  up  that  ioe-ohest  is  about  the   warmest  place  around  th» 
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bouse.  There  w  actually  a  glow  of  heat  around  that  ice-choat  that  I  don't 
notice  elsewhero.  I've  shoiru  it  to  several  personal  frieuda  They  seem  to 
think  it  is  not  built  tightly  enough  for  an  ice-chest.  My  brother  looked  at  it 
yesterday,  and  said  that  his  idea  of  an  ic«-chest  was  that  it  ought  to  be  tight 
enough  at  least  to  hold  the  larger  chunks  of  ice  so  that  they  would  not  escape 
through  the  poros  i>f  the  ic<»-box.  He  says  he  never  built  one,  but  that  it 
Btofjd  to  reason  that  a  refrigerator  like  that  ought  to  be  constructed  bo  that  it 
would  keep  the  cows  out  of  it  Tou  don't  want  to  have  a  refrigerator  that  the 
cattle  can  get  through  the  cracks  of  and  eat  up  your  Btrawberries  on  ice, 
he  says. 

A  neighbor  of  mine  who  once  built  a  hen  resort  of  laths,  and  now  wears  a 
thick  thumb-nail  that  looks  like  a  Brazil  nut  as  a  memento  of  that  pullet  cor- 
ral, says  my  ice-chest  is  all  right  enough,  only  that  it  is  not  suited  to  this  cli- 
mate. He  thinks  that  along  Behring's  Strait,  during  the  holidays,  my  ice- 
ehest  would  work  like  a  charm.  And  even  here,  he  thought,  if  I  could  keep 
the  fever  out  of  my  chest  there  would  be  less  pain. 

I  have  made  several  other  little  articles  of  luyrtn  this  spring,  to  the  con- 
etruction  of  which  I  have  contributed  a  gootl  deal  of  time  and  two  finger  nails. 
I  have  also  sawed  into  my  leg  two  or  three  times.  The  leg,  of  course,  will  get 
well,  but  the  pantaloons  will  not.  Parties  wishing  to  meet  me  in  my  studio 
during  the  morning  hour  will  turn  into  the  alley  between  Eighth  and  Ninth 
streets,  enter  the  third  stable  door  on  the  left,  pass  around  behind  my  Gothio 
horse,  and  give  the  countersign  and  three  kicks  on  the  door  in  an  ordinary 
toDS  t>fvoic& 
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AM  conMnced  that  there  is  groat  economy  in  keeping  hens  i£  we  h 
Bofficicnt  room  for  them  and  a  thorough  knowledge  of  liow  to  manage  the 
fowl  j)roi<erty.  But  to  the  professional  man,  who  is  not  familiar  with  the 
habits  of  the  hen,  and  whose  mind  does  not  naturally  and  instinctively 
turn  hen  ward,  I  woukl  say:  Shun  her  as  you  would  the  deadly  upas  tree  of 
Pificataquis  county,  Me. 

Kature  hae  endowed  the  hen  with  but  a  limited  amount  of  brain-force. 
.4iiy  one  will  notice  that  if  he  will  compare  the  skull  of  the  average  self-made 
hen  with  that  of  Daniel  Webster,  taking  careful  measurements  directly  over 
the  top  from  one  ear  to  the  other,  the  well-informed  brain  student  will  at  onca 
notice  a  great  faUiug-off  in  the  region  of  reverence  and  an  abnormal  bulging 
out  in  the  locatiim  of  alimentiveness. 

Now  take  your  tajw-meaeure  and,  beginning  at  memory,  pass  carefully  over 
the  occiputal  bone  to  the  base  of  the  brain  in  the  region  of  love  of  home  and 
offspring  and  you  will  see  that,  while  the  hen  suffers  much  in  oomjiarison  witli 
tJie  statement  in  tlie  relative  size  of  sublimity,  reflection,  Bpiritualitj',  time, 
tone,  etc.,  when  it  comes  to  love  of  home  and  offsjtrijig  she  sliines  forth  with 
great  splendor. 

The  hen  does  not  care  for  tJio  sublime  in  nature.  llv:ither  does  she  car© 
for  music.  Music  hath  no  charms  to  eofton  her  tough  old  breast.  But  she 
tovem  her  home  and  her  country.  I  have  sought  to  juomote  the  interests  of 
fhe  hon  to  some  extent,  but  I  have  not  been  a  marked  success  in  that  line. 

1  can  write  a  poem  in  fifteen  minutes.  I  always  could  dash  oflF  a  poem 
whenever  I  want«d  to,  and  a  very  good  poem,  too,  for  a  dashod  poem.  I  could 
write  a  6i>eech  for  a  friend  in  congress — a  speech  that  would  be  printed  in  the 
Congressional  Record  and  go  all  over  the  United  States  and  be  read  by  no  one. 
I  oonld  enter  the  field  of  letters  anywhere  and  attract  attention,  but  when  it 
_«omeB  to  setting  a  hen  I  fool  that  I  am  not  worthy.  I  never  feel  my  utter  un- 
ortliiness  as  I  do  in  the  presence  of  a  setting  ben. 
Wlien  the  adidt  hen  in  my  presence  expresses  a  oesire  Uy  set  T  excuse  my- 

mU  and  go  away.     That  is  the  supreme  moment  vhon  a  hen  detiras  to  b« 
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^^m     aloBtk     That  is  no  iimo  for  me  to  introduce  mj  shalloTr  leritj.     I  never  do  if 
^f  It  ia  after  death  that  I  most  ftdly  appreciate  the  hen.     When  she  has  boon 

cut  down  early  in  life  and  fried  I  respect  her.  No  one  can  look  upon  the  still 
toatures  of  a  young  hen  overtaken  by  death  in  life's  young  morning,  snuffed 
out  as  it  were,  like  an  old  tin  lantern  in  a  gale  of  wind,  without  being  visibly 
affected. 

But  it  J8  not  the  hen  who  desires  to  set  for  the  pujpose  of  getting  out  an 
early  edition  of  spring  chickens  that  I  am  averse  to.  It  ia  the  aged  hen,  who 
is  in  her  dotage,  and  whose  eggs,  also,  are  in  their  second  childhootL  Upon 
this  hen  I  shower  my  anathemas.  Overlooked  by  the  pruning-hook  of  time, 
shallow  in  her  remarks,  and  a  wall-flower  in  societj',  she  deposits  her  quota  of 
eggs  in  the  catnip  conservatory,  far  from  the  haunts  of  mon,  and  then  in  Au- 
gust, when  eggs  are  extremely  low  and  her  collection  of  no  value  to  any  one 
but  the  antiquarian,  she  proudly  calls  attention  to  her  summer's  worL 

This  hen  does  not  win  the  general  confidence.  Bhnnnetl  Xiy  good  society 
during  life,  her  death  is  only  regretted  by  those  who  are  called  upon  to  assist 
at  her  obsequies.  Selfish  through  life,  her  death  is  regarded  as  a  calamity  by 
those  alone  who  are  expected  to  eat  her. 

And  what  has  such  a  hen  to  look  back  upon  in  her  closing  hours  ?  A  long 
)j£e,  perhaps,  for  longevity  is  one  of  the  characteristics  of  this  class  of  hens ; 

but  of  what  has  that  life  been  productive?  How 
many  golden  hours  has  she  frittered  away  hovering 
over  a  porcelain  door-knob  trying  to  hatch  out  a 
litter  of  Queen  Anne  cottages.  How  many  nighta 
has  she  passed  in  solitude  on  her  lonely  nest,  with  a 
heart  filled  with  bitterness  toward  all  mankind, 
hoping  on  against  hope  that  in  the  fall  she  would 
come  off  the  nest  with  a  cunning  little  brick  block, 
perhaps. 

Such  is  the  hi8tt)ry  of  the  aimless  hen.  "While 
others  were  at  work  she  stood  around  with  her 
bands  in  her  pockets  and  criticised  the  policy  of  those  who  labored,  and  when 
the  summer  wane<l  she  came  forth  with  nothing  but  regret  to  wander  listlessly 
about  and  freeze  off  some  more  of  her  feet  during  the  winter.  For  sooh  a_ 
ben  death  can  Lave  no  terrora 
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had  about  as  ornery  and  triflin'  a  crop  of  kids  in  Calaveras 
county,  thirty  years  ago,  as  you  could  gather  in  with  a  fine-tooth 
oomb  and  a  brass  band  in  fourteen  States.  For  ways  that  wa 
kittensome  they  were  moderately  active  and  abnormally  protuj 
berant.  That  was  the  prevailing  style  of  Calaveras  kid,  when  Mr.  George  W. 
Mnlqueen  come  there  and  wanted  to  engage  the  school  &t  the  old  camp,  where 
I  hung  uj)  in  the  days  when  the 
eomitry  was  new  and  the  mur- 
mur of  the  six-shooter  was  heard 
in  the  land. 

"  George  W.  Mulqueen  was 
a  slender  young  party  from  the 
effete  East,  with  conscientious 
scruples  and  a  hectic  flush. 
ik>t}t  of  these  was  agin  him  for 
■  promoter  of  school  discipline 
and  square  root  He  had  a 
heap  of  information  and  big 
Borrowfril  eyes. 

"So  fur  as  I  was  concerned, 
I  didn't  feel  like  swearing  around 
George  or  using  any  language 
tbftt  would  sound  irrelevant  in  a 
ladies'  boodore ;  but  as  for  tlie  kids  of  the  school,  they  didn't  care  a  blamed 
cent     They  just  hollered  and  whooped  like  a  passle  of  Sioux. 

"They  didn't  seem  to  respect  literary  attainments  or  expensive  knowledgalj 
Th«y  just  simply  seemed  to  respect  the  genius  that  come  to  that  country  to 
•win  their  young  love  with  a  long-handled  sliovel  and  a  blood-ehot  tone  ot 
voico.     That's  what  seemed  to  catch  the  Calaveras  kids  in  the  early  days. 
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lungs,  and  they  kept  to  work 


lungs,  and  they  kept  to  work  at  bim  till  they  drove 
into  u  mountain  fever,  and  fiunlly  into  a  metallic  sarcophagus. 

*'  Aloug  about  the  holidays  the  sun  went  down  on  George  W.  Mulqueen'6 
life,  just  as  the  eternal  sunlight  lit  up  the  dewy  eyes.  You  will  pardon  my 
maimer,  Nye,  but  it  seemed  to  me  just  as  if  George  had  climbed  up  to  the  top 
of  Mount  Cavalrj',  or  wherever  it  was,  with  that  whole  school  on  his  back,  and 
had  to  give  up  at  last. 

"It  seemed  kind  of  tough  to  me,  and  I  couldn't  help  blamin'  it  onto  the 
school  some,  for  there  was  a  half  a  dozen  big  snoozers  that  didn't  go  to  school 
to  learn,  but  just  to  raise  Ned  and  turn  up  Jack. 

"  Well,  they  killed  him,  anyhow,  ejad  that  settled  it 

"The  school  run  kind  of  wild  till  Feboowary,  and  then  a  husky  young  ten- 
derfoot, with  a  fist  like  a  mule's  foot  in  full  bloom,  made  an  application  for  the 
place,  and  allowed  he  thought  he  could  maintain  discipline  if  they'd  give  him 
a  chance.  Well,  they  ost  him  when  he  wanted  to  take  his  place  as  tutor,  and 
he  reckoned  he  could  begin  to  tute  about  Monday  follering. 

"  Sunday  afternoon  he  went  up  to  the  school-house  to  look  over  the  ground, 
and  to  arrange  a  plan  for  an  active  Injin  campaign  agin  the  hostile  hoodlumB 
of  Calaveras. 

"Monday  he  sailed  in  about  9  A-  M.  with  his  grip-sack,  and  begun  the 
discharge  of  his  juties. 

"He  1>rought  in  a  bunch  of  mountnin-willers,  and,  after  driving  a  big  rail- 
road-spike  into  the  door-Lqsing,  over  the  latch,  he  said  the  senate  and  house 
would  sit  with  closed  doors  during  the  morning  session.  Several  large,  white- 
•ycd  holy  terrors  gazed  at  him  in  a  kind  of  dxuub,  inquiring  tone  of  Toi«e,  bat 
h«  didn't  say  much.  He  seemed  considerably  reserveti  as  to  the  plan  of  the 
campaign.  The  new  teacher  then  unlocked  his  alligator-skin  grip,  and  took 
oat  a  Bible  and  a  new  self-cocking  wecpon  that  had  an  automatic  dingus  foi 
throwing  out  the  empty  shells.  It  was  one  of  the  bull-dog  variety,  and  had 
th«  laugh  of  a  joyous  child. 

"  He  read  a  short  passage  from  the  Scriptures,  and  than  pulltd  off  his  cm4 
and  hang  it  on  a  noil.  Then  ha  mado  a  few  extamporaa«oHs  rtmarks,  after 
wkUk  ks  salivated  the  palm  of  his  right  hand,  took  tke  self  lUMiuay  »m§ftm 
ill  his  loft,  and  proceeded  to  wear  out  the  gads  over  the  varied  protuberanoea  of 
bis  pupils. 
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"People  passing  by  thonght  they  must  be  beating  carpets  in  the  sokool- 
honse.  He  pointed  the-  gun  at  his  charge  with  his  left  and  manipulated  the 
gad  with  his  right  duke.  One  large,  overgrown  Missourian  tried  to  crawl  out 
of  the  winder,  but,  after  he  had  looked  down  the  barrel  of  the  shooter  a  moment, 
he  changed  his  mind.  He  seemed  to  realize  that  it  would  be  a  violation  of  the 
rules  of  the  school,  so  he  came  back  and  sat  down. 

"After  he  wore  out  the  foliage.  Bill,  he  pulled  the  spike  out  of  that  door, 
put  on  his  coat  and  went  away.  He  never  was  seen  there  again.  He  didn't 
ask  for  any  salary,  but  just  walked  off  quietly,  and  that  summer  we  accidently 
heard  that  he  was  George  W.  Mulqueen's  broths." 
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HAVE  Just  returned  from  a  polite  and  reclierche  party  hero.  Washing 
ton  is  the  hot-bed  of  gayety,  and  general  hoadquartera  for  the  recherche  ^J 
bosineBS.  It  would  be  hard  to  find  a  bontonger  aggregation  than  the  one  ^M 
I  was  just  at,  to  use  the  woi-ds  of  a  gentleman  who  was  there,  and  who 
asked  me  if  I  wrote  "The  Heathen  Chinee." 

He  was  a  very  talented  man,  with  a  broad  sweep  of  skull  and  a  Tague  yearn- 
ing for  something  more  tangible — to  drink.     He  was  in  Washington,  he  said, ' 
in  the  interests  of  Mingo  county.     I  forgot  to  ask  him  where  Mingo  county 
might  be.     He  took  a  great  interest  in  me,  and  talked  with  me  long  after  ho 
really  had  anything  to  say.     Ho  was  one  of  those  fluent  conversationalists  fre-     k| 
quently  met  with  in  society.     He  used  one  of  these  web-perfecting  talkers —  ^M 
the  kind  that  can  be  fed  with  raw  Roman  punch,  and  that  will  turn  out  pnno-  ^ 
tuated  talk  in  links,  like  varnished  sausages.     Being  a  poor  talker  myself,  and 
rather  more  fluent  as  a  listener,  I  did  not  interrupt  him. 

Ho  said  that  he  was  sorry  to  notice  how  young  girls  and  their  parents  come 
to  Washington  as  they  would  to  a  matrimonial  market 

I  was  Borry  also  to  hear  it  It  pained  me  to  know  that  young  ladies  should 
allow  themselves  to  be  bamboozled  into  matrimony.  Why  was  it,  I  asked,  that 
matrimony  should  ever  single  out  the  young  and  fair?  ^M 

"Ah,"  said  he,  "it  is  indeed  rough!"  ™i 

He  then  breathed  a  sigh  that  shook  the  foilage  of  the  speckled  geraniom 
near  by,  and  killed  an  artificial  caterpillar  that  bung  on  its  branches. 

"Matrimony  is  all  right,"  said  he,  "if  properly  brought  about  It  breaks 
my  heart,  though,  to  notice  how  AVnshingtin  is  nse<l  as  a  matrimonial  market 
It  seems  to  me  almost  as  if  these  here  young  ladies  were  brought  here  like 
slaves  and  exposed  for  sale."  I  had  noticed  that  they  were  somewhat  exposed, 
but  I  did  not  know  that  they  were  for  sale.  I  asked  him  if  the  waists  of  party 
dresses  had  alwaj's  been  so  sadly  in  the  minority,  and  he  said  they  had. 

I  danced  with  a  beautiful  young  lady  whose  trail  )ia<l  evidently  caught  in 
a  doorway.  She  hadn't  noticed  it  till  she  had  walked  out  partially  through 
her  oostuma 
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!  do  not  think  a  lady  ought  to  give  too  maeh  thonght  to  her  apparel; 
09iUier  should  elie  feel  too  tunch  above  hor  clothes.  I  Bay  thia  in  the  kindest 
spirit,  because  I  believe  ihat  man  should  be  a  friend  to  woman.  No  family 
circle  ia  complete  without  a  woman.  She  is  like  a  glad  landscape  to  the  weary 
eye.  Individually  ana  collectively,  woman  is  a  great  adjunct  of  civilization 
and  progress.  The  electric  light  is  a  good  thing,  but  how  pale  and  feeble  it 
looks  by  the  light  of  a  good  woman's  eyes.  The  telephone  is  a  great  inven- 
tion. It  is  a  good  thing  to  talk  at.  and  murmur  into  and  deposit  profanity  in ; 
but  to  take'  up  a  conversation,  and  keep  it  np,  and  follow  a  man  out  through  the 
front  door  with  it,  the  telephone  has  still  much  to  learn  from  woman. 

It  is  said  that  our  government  officials  are  not  sufficiently  paid  '^  and  I  pre- 
sume that  is  the  case,  so  it  became  necessary  to  economize  in  every  way ;  bat, 
why  should  wives  concentrate  all  their  economy  on  the  waist  of  a  dreea^ 
When  chest  protectors  are  so  cheap  as  they  now  are,  I  hate  to  see  people  suffer,  and 
there  is  more  real  suffering,  more  privation  and  more  destitution,  pervading 
the  Washington  scapula  and  clavicle  this  winter  than  I  ever  saw  before. 

But  I  do  not  hope  to  change  this  custom,  though  I  spoke  to  several  ladier 
about  it,  and  asked  them  to  think  it  over.  I  do  not  think  they  will  It  seemt 
almost  wicked  to  cut  off  the  best  port  of  a  dress  and  put  it  at  the  other  end  of 
the  skirt,  to  be  trodden  under  feet  of  men,  as  I  may  say.  Thoy  smiled  good 
humoredly  at  me  as  I  tried  to  impress  my  views  upon  them,  but  should  I  go 
there  again  next  season  and  mingle  in  the  mad  whirl  of  Washington,  where 
these  fair  women  are  also  mingling  in  said  mad  whirl,  I  presume  that  I  will  find 
them  clothed  in  the  same  gaslight  waist,  with  trimmings  of  real  yertebrie  down 
the  bacL 

Still,  what  does  a  man  know  about  the  proper  costume  of  a  woman  ?  H* 
knows  nothing  whatever.  He  is  in  many  ways  a  little  inconsistent  Why  does 
t  man  frown  on  a  certain  costume  for  his  wife,  and  admire  it  on  the  first  woman 
Ae  meets?  Why  does  ho  fight  shy  of  religion  and  Christianity  and  talk  very 
freely  about  the  chuich,  but  get  mad  if  hie  wife  is  an  infidel ? 

Crops  aroun<l  Washington  are  looking  well     Winter  wheat,  crocusseB 
indefinite  postponements  were  never  in  a  more  thrifty  condition.     Qmt«  a 
nambor  of  people  are  here  who  are  waiting  to  be  confirmed.     Judging  from 
their  habits,  they  are  lingering  around  here  in  order  to  become  ooufirmed 
dronkarda. 

I  teavs  here  to-morrow  with  a  large,  wet  towel  in  my  plug  bat    iftiAafa 
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I  should  have  said  nothing  on  this  dress  reform  qaestion  while  my  hat  ia  fit- 
ting me  so  immediately.  It  is  seldom  that  I  step  aside  from  the  beaten  path 
of  rectitude,  but  last  evening,  on  the  way  home,  it  seemed  to  me  that  I  didn't 
do  much  else  but  step  aside.  At  these  parties  no  charge  is  made  for  punch. 
It  is  perfectly  free.  I  asked  a  colored  man  who  was  standing  near  the  punch 
howl,  and  who  replenished  it  ever  and  anon,  what  the  damage  was,  and  he  drew 
himself  up  to  his  fuU  lieight. 

Possibly  I  did  wrong,  but  1  hate  ien  on   anyone.     It  seemed 

sjiid  to  me  to  go  to  a  first-class  danc<  Bupper  and  the  band  and  the 

ma  &&  paid  for.    It  must  cost  a  go  itiey  to  run  this  govemmeoi 
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lAURlNQ  the  paet  Beason  1  was  considerably 
interested  in  agriculture.  I  met  with  some 
success,  but  not  enough  to  madden  me  with 
joy.  It  takes  a  good  deal  of  sut-cesa  txi  un- 
screw my  reason  and  make  it  totter  on  ita 
throne.  I've  had  trouble  with  my  liver,  and 
various  other  abnormal  conditions  of  the  vital 
organs,  but  old  reason  sits  there  on  liia  or  her 
throne,  aa  the  case  may  be,  through  it  all. 

AgricuUnre  has  a  charm  about  it  which  I 
can  not  adequately  describe.  Every  j)rotiuct 
of  the  farm  is  famished  by  nature  with  something  that  loves  it,  bo  that  it  will 
tierer  be  neglected  The  grain  crop  is  loved  by  the  weevil,  the  Hessian  fly. 
and  the  chinch  bug ;  the  watermelon,  tlie  squash  and  the  cucumber  are  loved 
by  the  squash  bug ;  the  |)otato  is  loved  by  the  potato  bug ;  the  sweet  com  is 
loved  by  the  ant,  thou  sluggard ;  the  tomato  is  loved  by  the  cut-worm ;  the 
plum  is  loved  by  the  curculio,  and  so  forth,  and  so  forth,  so  that  no  plant  that 
grows  need  he  a  wall-flower.  [Early  blooming  and  extremely  dwarf  joke  for 
the  table.  Plant  as  soon  as  there  is  no  danger  of  frosts,  in  drills  four  inchus 
apart  When  ripe,  pull  it,  and  eat  raw  with  vinegar.  The  red  ant-s  may 
be  addeii  Ui  taste.  ] 

Well,  I  began  early  to  specie  up  my  angle-worms  and  other  pets,  to  seo  if 
they  had  withstood  the  severe  winter.  I  found  tliey  had.  They  were  unnsu- 
bIIv  bright  and  cheerful.  The  jKitato  bugs  wore  a  little  sluggish  at  first,  but 
as  the  spring  opened  and  the  ground  warmed  up  they  pitched  right  in,  find 
did  firHt-rat».  Every  one  of  my  bugs  in  May  hroked  splonditily.  I  was  most 
worried  about  my  out-womis.  Away  along  in  April  I  had  not  seen  a  col- 
worm,  and  I  l>ogan  to  fear  they  had  suffered,  and  perhape  perished,  in  ih» 
extrofiw  cold  of  the  previous  wint«r. 


One  morning  late  in  the  month,  ho-nrerer,  I  saw  ft  ont-worm  come  oat  from 
behind  a  cabbage  stump  and  take  off  his  ear  mafL  He  was  a  little  stiff  in  the 
joints,  but  he  had  not  lost  hope.  I  saw  at  once  now  was  the  time  to  assist 
him  if  I  had  a  spark  of  humanity  left  I  searched  every  work  I  could  find 
On  agriculture  to  find  out  what  it  was  that  farmers  fed  their  blamed  cut- worms, 
bat  all  scientists  seemed  to  be  silent  I  read  the  agricultural  reports,  the 
dictionary,  and  the  encyclopedia,  but  they  tlidn't  throw  any  light  on  the  sub- 
ject I  got  wild.  I  feared  that  I  had  brought  but  one  cut-worm  fiirough  tho 
winter,  and  I  was  liable  to  lose  him  unless  I  could  find  out  what  to  feed  him. 
[  asked  some  of  my  neighbors,  but  they  spoke  jeeringly  and  sarcastically.     I 

know  now  how  it  was.  All  their 
out- worms  had  frozen  down  last  win  • 
ter,  and  they  couldn't  bear  to  see  me 
get  ahead. 

All  at  once,  an  idea  struck  me.  ] 
haven't  recovered  from  the  concus- 
sion yet  It  was  this:  the  worm  had 
wintered  under  a  cabbage  stalk;  no 
doubt  he  was  fond  of  the  beverage. 
I  acted  upon  this  thought  and  bought 
him  two  dozen  red  cabbage  plants,  at 
fifty  cents  a  dozen.  I  had  hit  it  the 
first  pop.  He  was  passionately  fond 
of  these  plants,  and  would  eat  three 
in  one  night  He  also  had  several 
matinees  and  sauerkraut  lawn  festi- 
vals for  his  friends,  and  in  a  week  I 
bought  three  dozen  more  cabbage 
THEY  SPOKE  JEERINOLY.  plants.     By  this  time  I  had  collected 

a  large  group  of  common  scrub  cut-worms,  early  Swedish  out-worms,  dwarf 
Hubbard  cut-worms,  and  short-horn  cut-worms,  all  doing  well,  but  still,  I 
thought,  a  little  hide-bound  and  bilious.  Thoy  acted  languid  and  listless.  As 
my  squash  bugs,  currant  worms,  potato  bugs,  etc.,  were  all  doing  well  without 
care,  I  devoted  myself  almost  exclusively  to  my  cut-worms.  They  were  all 
strong  and  well,  but  they  seemed  melancholy  with  nothing  to  eat,  day  after 
day,  but  cabbages. 
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I  therefore  bonght  five  dozen  tomato  plants  that  were  tender  and  large. 
These  I  fed  to  the  cut-worms  at  the  rate  of  eight  or  ten  in  one  night  In  a 
ireek  the  cut- worms  had  thrown  off  that  air  of  ennui  and  languor  that  I  had 
fomerlj  noticed,  and  were  gay  and  light-heartetl.  I  got  them  some  moK 
tomato  plants,  and  then  some  more  cabbage  for  change.     On  the  whole  I  was 

pnjud  as  any  young  farmer  who  has  made  a  success  of  anything. 

One  moniing  I  noticed  that  a  cabbage  plant  was  left  standing  unchanj 
The  next  day  it  waa  still  there.  I  was  thunderstruck.  I  dug  into  the  ground- 
Jly  cut-worms  were  gone.  I  spaded  up  the  whole  patch,  but  there  wasn't  one. 
Just  afl  I  had  become  attached  to  them,  and  they  had  learned  to  look  forward 
d»ch  day  to  my  coming,  when  they  would  almost  come  up  and  eat  a  tomato- 
plant  out  of  my  hand,  some  one  had  robbetl  me  of  them.  I  was  almost  wild 
with  despair  and  grief.  Suddenly  something  tumbled  over  ray  foot.  It  was 
mostly  stomach,  but  it  had  feet  on  each  corner.  A  neighbor  said  it  was  a 
warty  toatL  He  had  eaten  up  my  summer's  work  I  He  had  swallowed  my 
cunning  little  cut- worms.  I  tell  you,  gentle  reader,  unless  some  way  is  pro- 
vided, whereby  this  warty  toad  scourge  can  be  wiped  out,  I  for  one  shall 
relinquish  the  joys  of  agi-icultural  pursuits.  When  a  common  toad,  with  h 
sallow  complexion  emd  no  intellect,  can  swallow  up  my  summer's  work,  it  if 
time  to  pauM. 


f\  flevu  f\uto^rap\)  fWbufiy. 


[S  autograph  businees  is  getting  to  be  a  little  bit  tediou?.  It  IB  all 
one-sided.  I  wont  to  get  even  some  how,  on  some  one.  If  I  can*t 
come  back  at  the  autograph  fiend  himself,  perhaps  I  might  make  some 
other  fellow  creature  unhappy.  That  would  take  my  mind  off  the 
woes  that  are  inflicted  by  the  man  who  is  making  a  collection  of  the  autographs 
of  "prominent  men,"  and  who  sends  a  printed  circular  formally  demanding 
your  autograph,  as  the  tax  collector  would  demand  your  tax. 

John  Comstock,  the  President  of  the  First.  National  Bank,  of  Hudson,  tke 
other  day  suggested  an  idea.  I  gave  him  an  autograph  copy  of  my  last  great 
work,  snd  he  said:  "Now,  I'm  a  man  of  business.  Yoxi  gave  me  your  aoto> 
grnpli,  I  give  you  mine  in  return.  That's  what  we  call  business."  He  then 
signed  a  brand  new  $5  national  bank  note,  the  cashier  did  ditto,  and  the  two 
ttutograplis  were  turned  over  to  me. 

Now,  how  would  it  do  to  make  a  collection  of  the  signatures  of  the  presi- 
snta  and  cashiei-s  of  national  banks  of  the  United  States  in  the  above  mannerT 
An  album  containing  the  autographs  of  these  bank  officials  would  not  only  fae 
a  handsome  heirloom  to  fork  over  to  posterity,  but  it  would  possess  intrinsic 
value.  In  pursuance  of  this  idea,  I  have  been  considering  the  advisability  of 
issuing  the  following  letter: 

To  the  Presidents  and  Cashiers  of  the  National  Banks  of  the  United  States. 

Gentlemen' — I  am  now  engaged  in  making  a  collection  of  the  autographs 
of  the  presidents  and  cashiers  of  national  banks  throughout  the  Union,  and  to 
make  the  collection  uniform,  I  have  decided  to  ask  for  autographs  written  at 
the  foot  of  the  national  currency  bank  note  of  the  denomination  of  $5.  I  am 
ni>t  sectarian  in  my  religious  views,  and  I  only  suggest  this  denomination  for 
the  sake  of  uniformity  throughout  the  album. 

Cord  collections,  oat  albums  and  so  forth,  may  please  others,  but  I  prefer 
to  make  a  collection  that  shall  show  future  ages  who  it  was  that  built  up  our 
finnucos,  and  furnished  the  sinews  of  war.  Some  may  look  upon  this  mov«  na 
A  uiorceuary  one,  but  with  me  it  is  a  passion.  It  is  not  simply  a  £t«ak,  it  iv  a 
desire  of  my  heart 
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In  rotrini  I  ironld  b«  glad  to  give  mj  own  autn^aph,  either  by  itself  or 
Attaobad  to  eome  littla  gem  of  tbooght  which  might  occur  to  tny  mind  at  thu 
time. 

I  have  always  taken  a  great  interest  in  the  currency  of  tke  co\intry. 
far  as  possible  I  have  mode  it  a  gtudy.  I  haye  watched  its  gi-owth,  and  noted 
%ith  acme  regret  its  natural  reserva  I  may  say  that,  considering  meagre 
opportiuiities  and  isolated  advantages  afforded  me,  no  one  is  more  fnmUiur  with 
tlie  habits  of  our  national  currency  than  I  am.  Yet,  at  times  ray  laboratory 
has  not  been  so  abundantly  supplied  with  specimens  as  I  could  have  wished. 
This  has  been  my  chief  drawback. 

I  began  a  collection  of  railroad  passes  some  time  ago,  intending  to  fila 
them  away  and  pass  the  collection  down  through  the  dim  vista  of  coming  yearB, 
bat  in  a  rash  moment  I  took  a  trip  of  several  thousand  miles,  and  those  passes 
were  taken  up. 

I  deeire,  in  conclusion,  gentlemen,  to  call  your  attention  to  the  fact  that  I 
have  always  been  your  friend  and  champion.  I  have  never  robbed  the  bank 
of  a  personal  friend,  and  if  I  held  your  autogra{)h8  I  should  deem  you  my 
personal  friends,  and  feel  in  honor  bound  to  discourage  any  movement  hK)k- 
ing  toward  an  unjust  appropriation  of  the  funds  of  your  bank  The  auto- 
graphs of  yourselves  in  my  possession,  and  my  own  in  your  hands,  woidd  bo 
.regarded  as  a  tacit  agreement  on  my  part  never  to  rob  your  bank.  I  would 
even  be  willing  to  enter  into  a  contract  with  you  not  to  break  into  your  vaults, 
if  you  insist  ujron  it  I  would  thus  be  compelled  to  confine  myself  to  the 
stage  coaches  and  railroad  trains  in  a  great  measure,  but  I  am  getting  now  bo 
I  like  fo  spend  my  evenings  at  home,  anyhow,  and  if  I  do  well  thia  year,  I 
ehall  sell  my  burglars'  tools  and  give  myself  up  to  the  authorities. 

You  will  understand,  gentlemen,  the  delicate  nature  of  this  request,  I  tmst, 
and  not  misconstrue  my  motives.  My  intentions  are  perfectly  honorable,  and 
my  idea  in  doing  this  is,  I  may  say,  to  supply  a  long  felt  want. 

Hoping  that  what  I  have  said  will  meet  with  your  approval  and  hearty  co- 
operation, and  that  our  very  friendly  business  relations,  as  thoy  have  existed 
in  the  post,  may  continne  through  the  years  to  come,  and  that  your  bank  may 
wallow  iu  success  till  the  cows  come  home,  or  words  to  that  effect,  I  beg  leave 
to  eabeoribe  myself,  youra  in  favor  of  one  country,  one  flag  and  one  bank  account, 
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PosTOFFiCE  Divan,  Labamie  City,  W.  T.,  Oct  1,  1888. 
fO  THE  PRESIDENT  OF  THE  UNITED  STATES: 

Sir. — I  beg  leave  at  this  time  to  officially  tender  my  resignation' 
R8  postmaster  at  this  place,  and  in  due  form  to  deliver  the  great  seal 
and  the  key  to  the  front  door  of  the  office.     The  safe  combination  is^* 
•et  on  the  numbers  33,  06  and  99,  though  I  do  not  remember  at  this  moment 
which  comes  first,  or  how  many  times  you  revolve  the  knob,  or  which  direction 
you  should  turn  it  at  first  in  order  to  make  it  o])erate. 

There  is  some  mining  slock  in  my  private  drawer  in  the  safe,  which  I 
have  not  yet  removed.  This  stock  you  may  have,  if  yon  desire  it  It  is  a 
luxury,  but  you  may  have  it  I  have  decided  t<^)  keep  a  horse  instead  of  this  min* 
ing  stock.     The  horse  may  not  be  so  pretty,  but  it  will  cost  less  to  keep  him,| 

You  will  find  the  jostal  cards  tliat  have  not  been  used  under  the  distribut 
table,  and  the  coal  down  in  the  celloi-.     If  the  stove  draws  too  hard,  close  the 
damper  in  the  pipe  and  shut  the  general  delivery  window. 

Looking  over  my  stormy  and  eventful  administration  as  postmaster  bere|l 
I  find  abundant  cause  for  thanksgiving.    At  the  time  I  entered  upon  the  dutie 
of  my  office  the  department  was  not  yet  on  a  paying  basis.    It  was  not  even  self- ' 
■nstaining.     Since  that  time,  with  the  active  co-operation  of  the  chief  executive 
and  the  heads  of  the  department,  I  have  been  able  to  make  oar  postal  system 
a  paying  one,  and  on  top  of  that  I  am  now  able  to  redtice  the  tarifif  on  avera 
sized  letters  from  three  cents  to  two.     I  might  add  that  this  is  rather  too 
but  I  will  not  say  anything  that  might  seem  undignified  in  on  official  resigna«| 
lion  which  is  to  become  a  matter  of  hi8t«')ry. 

Through  all  the  vicissitudes  of  a  tempestuous  term  of  office  I  have  safely 
passed.  I  am  able  to  tiim  over  the  office  to-day  in  a  highly  improved  condi- 
tioa,  and  to  present  a  purified  and  renovated  institution  to  my  successor. 

Acting  under  the  advice  of  Gen.  Hatton,  a  year  ago,  I  remove*!  the  featfaei* 
Wil   witti   whiob   my  predeoessor,  Deacon  Hayford,  had  bolstered   up  his 
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administr»tion  by  ettiffing  the  window,  aud  eabstitntod  glasa     Finding  notl 
in  the  book  of  instructions  to  postmasterB  which  made  the  feather  bed  a 
of  tnj  official  duties,  I  filed  it  away  in  an  obecure  place  and  burned  it  in  «iBgy, 
also  in  the  gloaming.     This 
act  maddened    my    prede- 
oeast^r  to   such    a    degree, 
that  he  then  aud  there  be- 
came a  candidate  for  justice 
of  the  peaoo  on  the  Demo- 
cratio  ticket     The   Demo- 
cratic party  was  able,  how- 
ever, with  what  aid  it  secured 
from   the    Bepublicans,   to 
plow  the  old  man  under  to  a 
great  degree. 

It  was  not  long  after  I 
had  taken  my  official  oath 
before  an  era  of  unexampled 
prosperity  opened  for  the 
American  people.  The  price 
of  beef  rose  (o  a  remarkable 
altitude,  and  other  vegeta- 
bles commanded  a  good  fig- 
ure and  a  ready  market  We 
then  began  to  make  active 
preparations  for  the  intro- 
duction of  the  strawberry- 
rcMUi  twro-oentstampa  and  the 
black-and-tan  postal  note. 
One  reform  has  crowded  up- 
on the  heels  of  another,  until  the  country  is  to-day  upon  the  foam-crested  i 
of  permanent  prosperity. 

yb.  President,  I  cannot  close  this  letter  without  thanking  yourself  and  tl 
lisadfi  of  departments  at  Washington  for  your  active,  chftory  and  prompt 
>peraaon  in  these  matters.     You  can  do  as  you  see  fit,  of  course,  about  incor- 
porating this  idea  into  your  Thanksgiving  proclamation,  but  rest  assured  11 
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would  n9t  be  ill-timed  er  inopportana.  It  is  not  al«ne  a  credit  to  inysell  It 
reflacte  credit  upon  the  administration  aleo. 

I  need  not  Bay  that  I  herewith  tranamit  my  resignation  with  great  sorrow 
and  genuine  regret.  We  have  toiled  on  together  month  after  month,  asking 
for  no  reward,except  the  innate  consciousness  of  rectitude  nud  the  salary  us 
fixed  by  law.  Now  we  are  to  separate.  Here  the  roads  seem  to  fork,  as  it 
were,  and  you  and  I,  and  the  cabinet,  must  leave  each  other  at  this  point 

You  will  find  the  key  under  the  door-mat,  and  you  had  better  turn  the  oat 
out  at  night  when  you  close  the  office.  If  she  does  not  go  readily,  you  can 
make  it  clearer  to  her  mind  by  throwing  the  cancelling  stamp  at  her. 

If  Deacon  Hayford  does  not  pay  up  his  box-rent,  you  might  as  well  put 
hifl  mail  in  the  general  delivery,  and  when  Bob  Head  gets  drunk  and  ineiate  on 
a  letter  from  one  of  his  wives  every  day  in  the  week,  you  can  salute  him 
through  the  box  delivery  with  an  old  Queen  Anne  tomahawk,  which  you  will 
find  near  the  Etruscan  water-paiL  This  wiU  not  in  any  manner  surprise  either 
of  these  parties. 

Tears  are  unavailing.  I  once  more  become  a  private  citizen,  clothed  only 
with  the  right  to  read  such  postal  cards  as  may  be  addressed  to  me  personally, 
and  to  curse  the  inefficiency  of  the  jiostoffice  department.  I  believe  the  voting 
class  to  be  divided  into  two  parties,  viz:  Those  who  are  in  the  postal  service, 
and  those  who  are  m^  because  they  cannot  receive  a  registered  letter  every 
fifteen  minutes  of  each  day,  inclu<^ling  Sunday. 

Mr.  President,  as  an  official  of  this  Government  I  now  retire.  My  term  of 
office  would  not  expire  until  1886.  I  must,  therefore,  beg  ptirdon  for  my 
eccentricity  in  resigning.  It  will  lie  best,  perhaps,  to  keep  the  heart-breaking 
news  from  the  ears  of  European  {wwers  until  the  dangers  of  a  financial  panic 
are  folly  past.     Then  hurl  it  broadcast  with  a  sickening  thud. 
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HAVE  decided  to  sacrifice  imotlicr  valaablo  piece  of  mining  proporij-  thlfl 

spriiiji^.     II  would  not  be  Bold  if  I  had  the  neeessery  capital  to  develop  ii. 

It  ia  a  good  miue,  for  I  locntpd  it  myself.  I  remember  well  the  day  I 
^  climlxHi  up  on  tlie  ridge-pole  of  the  universe  and  nailed  my  location  aotioe 
to  tlifl  envea  of  Iho  sky. 

!  t  \nis  in  August  that  I  discovered  the  Yanderbilt  claim  in  a  siiovr-gtonn. 
It  croppo<l  oiit  apparently  a  little  southtuist  of  a  point  where  the  arc  of  the 
orbit  of  "Venus  bisects  the  milky  way,  and  ran  due  east  eiglitj'  chains,  three 
UnkB  and  a  swivel,  thence  south  fifteen  paces  and  a  half  to  a  blue  spot  in  tho 
sky,  thence  proceeding  west  eighty  chains,  three  links  of  sausage  and  a  htU 
U)  a  fisoil  etfir,  thonce  north  across  the  load  to  place  of  boginniog. 

The  Yanderbilt  sot  out  tti  l>e  a  carlwnate  fleposit,  but  changed  its  mind.  I 
sent  a  piece  of  the  cropping  to  a  man  over  in  Salt  Lake,  who  is  a  good  asaayer 
and  quite  a  scientist,  if  ho  would  brace  up  and  avoid  humor.  Eis  assay  road 
08  follows  to-wit: 

Salt  Lake  City,  V.  T.,  August  25,  1877. 

Mb.  Bill  Nye: — Tonr  specimen  of  or©  No,  30832,  current  series,  has  been 
ibmitted  to  assay  and  shows  the  following  result: 

MeuL  OonoWi  Valw  per  tatk 

Gold ....—_..,.     .. 
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-ifvl  irrm .................. ..^      1 

rty 0 

■:ippoiDtraent 90 

MoVtoKZB,  AB88(fer. 

Note. — I  also  find  that  the  formation  le.  i;::noou8,  prehistoric       '  na. 

If  I  were  you  I  would  sink  a  prospect  sliaft  Vielow  the  vertical  bi  ; .  dm 

fdd  red  brimstone  and  preadamite  slag  cross-cut  the  malac^hite  and  intersect 
the  schist.  1  think  that  would  be  srliist  about  as  good  a»  anything  you  could  da 
Then  send  me  specimens  with  $2  for  assay  and  wo  shall  boo  what  we  shall  see. 

Well,  I  didn't  know  ho  was  "on  humorist,"  yoa  «ce,  so  I  weut  to  work  oa 
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the  Vanderbilt  to  try  and  do  what  Mac.  said,  I  eank  a  shaft  and  ereryti 
else  I  oould  get  hold  of  on  that  claim.  It  was  so  high  that  wo  had  to  cany 
water  up  there  to  drink  when  we  began  and  before  fall  we  had  struck  a  vein 
of  the  richest  water  you  over  saw.  We  had  more  water  in  that  mine  than  the 
regular  army  could  use. 

When  we  got  down  sixty  feet  I  sent  some  pieces  of  the  pay  streak  to  the 
[lyer  again.     This  time  he  wrote  me  q^uite  a  letter,  and  at  the  same  time 
"inclosed  the  certificate  of  assay. 

Salt  Lake  City,  U.  T.,  October  3,  1877. 
Mb.  Bill  Nye  : — ^Tour  specimen  of  ore  No.  36132,  current  ser^e,  has  been 
submitted  to  assay  and  shows  the  following  result: 

Metal.                                                                           ChmoM.  /a' .te  per  ton. 

Gold 

Hilver - 

Stove  poUsb trace  JBl 

Old  gray  whetstone trace  jOl 

Bromide  of  axle  grease Btain 

Copperss.  truce  Soworth 

Bine  vitrol trace  6o  worth 

McYiOKXB,  Aseajar. 

In  the  letter  he  said  there  was,  no  doubt,  something  in  the  claim  if  I  could 
get  the  true  contact  with  calcimine  walls  denotijig  a  true  fissure.  He  thought 
I  ought  to  run  a  drift     I  told  him  I  had  already  run  adrift. 

Then  he  said  to  stope  out  my  stove  polish  ore  and  sell  it  for  enough  to  go 
on  with  the  development  I  tried  that,  but  capital  seemed  coy.  Others  had 
l)een  there  before  me  and  capital  bade  me  soak  my  head  and  said  other  thingit 
which  grated  harshly  on  my  sensitive  nature. 

The  Vanderbilt  mine,  with  all  its  dips,  spurs,  angles,  variations,  veins, 
sinuositios,  rights,  titles,  franchises,  prerogatives  and  assessments  is  now  for 
sale.  I  sell  it  in  order  to  raise  the  necessary  funds  for  the  development  of  the 
Governor  of  North  Carolina.  I  had  so  much  trouble  with  water  in  the  Vander- 
bilt,  tiiat  I  named  the  new  claim  the  Qovemor  of  North  Carolina,  because  k* 
was  always  dry. 
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ATELT  I  hare  been  giving  a  good  deal  of  attention  to  hygiene — ^in  other 
people.  The  gentle  reader  will  notice  that,  as  a  role,  the  man  who  gives 
the  most  time  and  thought  to  this  enbject  is  an  invalid  himself;  jnst  as 
the  young  theological  student  devotes  his  first  sermon  to  the  care  of 
children,  and  the  ward  jHilitician  talks  the  smoothest  on  the  subject  of  how  and 
when  to  plant  ruta-bagas  or  wean  a  calf  from  the  parent  stem. 

Having  been  thrown  into  the  society  of  physicians  a  great  deal  the  past  two 
years,  mostly  in  the  role  of  patient,  I  have  given  some  study  to  the  human 
form;  its  structure  and  idiosyncJacies,  as  it  were.  Perhaps  few  men  in  the 
same  length  of  time  have  successfully  acquired  a  larger  or  more  select  rejjer- 
ioiro  of  choice  diseases  than  I  have.  I  do  not  say  this  boastfully.  I  simply 
desire  to  call  the  attention  of  our  growing  youth  to  the  glorious  possibilitias 
that  await  the  ambitious  and  enterprising  in  this  line. 

Starting  out  as  a  poor  boy,  with  few  advantages  in  the  way  of  disease,  I 
have  resolutely  carved  my  way  up  to  the  dizzy  heights  of  fame  as  a  ohrooio 
invalid  and  drug-soaked  relic  of  other  days.  I  inherited  no  disease  whatever. 
My  ancestors  were  poor  and  healthy.  They  bequeathed  me  no  snug  little 
nucleus  of  fashionable  malaria  such  as  other  boys  had.  I  was  oblige<l  to 
acquire  it  myself.  Yet  I  was  not  discouraged.  The  results  have  shown  that 
disease  is  not  alone  the  heritage  of  the  wealthy  and  the  great.  The  poorest 
of  us  may  become  eminent  invalids  if  we  will  only  go  at  it  in  the  right  way. 
But  I  started  out  to  say  something  on  the  subject  of  health,  for  there  are  still 
many  common  people  who  would  rather  be  healthy  and  unknown  than  obtain 
distinction  with  some  dazzling  new  disease. 

Noticing  many  years  ago  that  imperfect  mastication  and  dysfiepsia  walketl 
Hand  in  hand,  so  to  speak,  Mr.  Gladstone  adopted  in  his  family  a  regular  mas- 
tication scale;  for  instance,  thirty-two  bites  for  steak,  twenty -two  for  fish,  and 
BO  forth.  Now  I  take  this  idea  and  improve  upon  it  Two  statesmen  can 
klways  act  better  in  concert  if  they  will  do  sa 
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With  Mr.  OladsioBo'a  kuowleii^e  of  th«  laws  of  keal6h  and  mj  own  mosioal 
(^niofl,  I  ksTO  hit  on  a  way  to  make  eatizig  not  only  a  dnty,  bnt  a  pleasure. 
Eating  is  too  frequently  irksome.  There  is  nothing  about  it  to  make  it 
attractive. 

What  we  need  is  a  union  of  mush  and  melody,  if  I  may  be  allowed  that 
expression.  Mr.  Gladstone  has  given  us  the  graduated  scale,  so  that  we  know 
just  what  metre  a  bill  of  fare  goes  in  as  quick  as  we  look  at  it.  In  this 
way  the  day.  is  not  far  distant  when  music  and  mastication  will  march  down 
through  the  dim  vista  of  years  together. 

The  Baked  Bean  Chant,  the  Vermicelli  Waltz,  the  Mush  and  Milk  Mfirch, 
the  sad  and  touchful  Pumpkin  Pie  Refrain,  the  gay  and  rolIiftkiDg  Oxtail  Soup 
Gallop,  and  the  melting  Ice  Cream  Serenade  will  yet  lie  common  musical  names. 

Taking  different  classes  of  food,  I  have  set  them  to  music  in  such  a  way 
that  the  meal,  for  instance,  may  o[»en  with  a  Soup  Overture,  to  be  followed  by 
a  Boast  Beef  March  in  C,  and  so  on,  closing  with  a  kind  of  Mince  Pie  LaSom- 
uambula  pianissimo  in  O.  Space,  of  course,  forbids  an  extended  descriptior, 
of  tliis  idea  as  I  propose  to  carry  it  out,  but  the  conception  is  certainly  grand. 
Let  us  picture  the  jaws  of  a  whole  family  moving  in  exact  time  to  a  Strauss 
waltz  on  the  silent  remains  of  the  late  lamented  hen,  and  we  see  at  once  how 
much  real  pleasure  may  be  added  to  the  process  of  mastication. 


Jl?e  Blase  Yoi}T)(^  f[\aT). 

HAVE  juBt  formed  the  acquaintance  of  a  blase  young  man.  I  have  bean 
on  an  extended  trip  with  him.  He  is  about  twentj-two  years  old,  but  be 
i»  already  weary  of  life.  He  was  very  careful  all  the  time  never  to  be 
exuberant  No  matter  liow  heautiful  the  landscape,  he  never  allowed  him- 
self to  exube. 

Several  timea  I  eucceeded  in  startling  him  enough  to  say  "Ah I"  but  that 
was  ftlL  He  had  the  air  all  the  time  nf  a  man  who  had  been  reared  in  luxury 
amd  fondled  bo  much  in  the  lap  of  wealth  that  he  was  weai-y  of  life,  and  yearned 
for  a  bright  immortality.  I  have  often  wished  that  the  pruning-hook  of  time 
would  use  a  little  more  discretion.  The  blase  young  man  seemed  to  be  tired 
all  the  time.     He  was  weary  of  life  because  life  was  hollow. 

He  seemed  to  hanker  for  the  cool  and  quiet  grave.  I  wished  at  times  that 
the  hankering  might  have  been  more  mutual.  But  'what  does  a  cool,  quiet 
grave  want  of  a  young  man  who  never  did  anything  but  breathe  the  nice  pore 
air  into  his  froggy  limgs  and  spoil  it  for  everybody  else  ? 

This  young  man  had  a  large  grip-sack  with  him  which  he  frequently  oon- 
Bultod.  I  glanced  into  it  once  while  he  left  it  open.  It  was  not  right,  bat  I 
did  it     I  saw  the  following  articles  in  it: 


31  Assorted  Neckties. 

1  pair  Socks  (whole^. 

1  pair  do.  (not  so  wnole). 
17  OoUars. 

1  Shirt 

1  quart  Cuff- Buttons. 

1  suit  discouraged  Gauze  Underwear. 

1  box  Speckled  Handkerchief& 

1  Ikix  Condition  Powders. 

1  T<x)thbnish  (prematurely  bald). 

1  copy  Martin  F.  Topper's  Worka 

1  booc  Prepared  ChalL 

1  Pair   Tweesers   for  eaoonraging 
Ifonstacbe  to  come  out  to  break- 


lui 


1  Powder  Rag. 

1  Gob  ecru-colored  TaflFy. 

1  Hair-brush,  with  Ginger  Hair  in  it 

1  Pencil  to  pencil  Moustache  at  night 

1  Bread  and  Milk  Poultice  to  put  on 

Moustache  on  retiring,  so  that  it 

will  not  forget  to  come  otii  again 

the  next  day. 
1  Box  Trii  for  the  breath. 
1  Box  Chloride  of  Lime  to  use  in  caea 

breath  becomes  unmanagoabla 
1  Ear-spoon  (large  size). 
1  Plain  Mourning  Head  for  Cane. 
1  Vulcanized  Rubber  Head  for  Cane 

(to  bito  on). 


owj 


1  Shoe-horn  to  use  in  working  Ears 

into  Ear-Muffs. 
1  Pair  Corsets. 
1  Dark-brown  Wash  for  Mouth,  to  be 

used  in  the  morning. 
1  Large  Box  Ennui,  to   be   used  in 

Society. 
1  Box  Spruce  Gum,  made  in  Chicago 

and  warranted  pure. 
I  Gallon  Assorted  Sliirt  Studs. 
1  Polka-dot  Handkerchief  to   pin  in 

side  pocket,  but  not  for  nose. 
1  Plain  Handkerchief  for  nosa 
1  Fancy  Head  for  Cane  (morning). 


1  Fancy  Head  £or  Cana  (eTeuiag). 

1  Picnic  Head  for  Cantt. 

1  Bottle  Peppermint 

1     do.     Catnip. 

1  Waterbury  Watch. 

7  Chains  for  same. 

1  Box  Letter  Paper. 

1  Stick  Sealing  Wax  (baby  blue). 

1     do  "     (Bismarck  brindle). 

1     do  "  (mashed    goose- 

berry). 
1  Seal  for  same. 
1  Family  Crest  (wash-tub  rampant  oi 

a  field  calico). 

There  were  other  little  articles  of  virtal 
and  bric-a-brac  till  you  couldn't  rest,  but 
these  were  all  that  I  could  see  thoroughly 
before  he  returned  from  the  wash-room, 

I  do  not  like  the  bluse  young  man  as 
traveling  companion.     He  is  nix  bonw 
He  is  too  E  pluribus  for  me.    He  is  not 
trop  or  aciaiica  enough  to  suit  my  etyla. 

li  he  belonged  to  me  I  would  picket 
him  out  somewhere  in  a  hostile  Indian 
country,  and  then  try  to  nerve  myself  u 
for  the  result 

It  is  better  to  go  through  life  reading 

the  signs  on  the  ten-story  buildings  and^^ 

acquiring  knowledge,  than  to  dawdle  and^^ 


SI 
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HE  IB  KIX   BONUU. 


"Ahl"  adown  our  pathway  to  the  tomb 
^""^    and  leave  no  record  for  posterity  except 
that  we  had  a  good  neck  to  pin  a  necktie 
apon.     It  is  not  pleasant  to  be  called  green,  but  I  would  rather  be  green  ani 
aspiring  than  blase,  and  hide-bound  at  nineteen. 

Let  us  so  live  that  when  at  last  we  pass  away  our  friends  will  not  be  imme 
diately  and  uproariously  reconciled  to  our  death. 


Jlijtory  of  Babyloi). 


tistory  of  Babylon  is  fraoght  with  sadness.  It  illufltrates,  only  too 
painfully,  that  the  people  of  a  tovm  make  or  mar  its  success  rather 
than  the  natural  resources  and  advantages  it  may  possess  on  the  start 
Thus  Babylon,  with  3,000  years  the  start  of  Minneapolis,  is  to-day 
a  hole  in  the  ground,  while  Minneapolis  socks  her  XXXX  flour  into  every 
comer  of  the  globe,  and  the  price  of  real  estate  "would  make  a  common  dynasty 
totter  on  ite  throne. 

Babylon  ia  a  good  illustration  of  the  decay  of  a  town  that  does  not  ke 
op  with  the  procession.  Compare  her  to-day  with  Kansas  City.  While  Baby- 
lon was  the  capital  of  Chaldea,  1,270  years  before  the  birth  of  Christ,  an<j 
Kansas  City  was  organized  so  many  years  after  that  event  that  many  of 
people  there  have  forgott<>n  all  about  it,  Kansas  City  has  doubled  her  popula- 
tion in  ten  years,  while  Babylon  is  simply  a  gothic  hole  in  the  ground. 

Why  did  trade  and  emigration  turn  their  backs  upon  Babylon  and  seek  onl 
Minneapolis,  St.  Paul,  Kansas  City  and  Omaha?  Was  it  because  they  wer« 
blest  with  a  bluer  sky  or  a  more  genial  sun  ?  Not  by  any  means.  Whili 
Babylon  lived  upon  what  she  had  been  and  neglected  to  advertise,  other  towns  witi 
no  history  extending  back  into  the  mouldy  past,  whooped  with  an  exceeding 
great  whoop  and  tore  up  the  ground  and  shed  printers'  ink  and  showed  marke4 
signs  of  vitality.     That  is  the  reason  that  Babylon  is  no  more. 

This  life  of  ours  is  one  of  intense  activity.  We  cannot  rest  long  in  idle- 
ness without  inviting  forgetfidness,  death  and  oblivion.  "Babylon  was  prob- 
ably the  largest  and  most  magnificent  city  of  the  ancient  world."  Isaiah, 
who  lived  about  300  years  before  Herodotus,  and  whose  remarks  are  unusually 
free  from  local  or  political  prejudice,  refers  to  Babylon  as  "the  glory  of  king-r 
doma,  the  beauty  of  the  Chaklic's  excellency,"  and,  yet,  while  Cheyenne 
the  electric  light  and  two  daily  papers,  Babylon  hasn't  got  so  much  as  a  skat- 
lag  rinL 
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BBICABES  BT  BILL  NTK. 


A  drj  foarteen  nules  square  witli  a  brick  wall  aroimd  it  355  feet  bigfa,  iIiA 
Las  quietly  forgotteu  to  advertise,  and  in  torn  she,  also,  is  forgotten. 

Babylon  was  remarkable  for  the  Uvo  beautiful  palaces,  one  on  each  side 
the  river,  and  the  great  temple  of  Belus.     Connected  with  one  of  these  pal- , 
ftCf.8  WQB  the  hanging  garden,  regarded  by  the  Greeks  aa  one  of  the  seven 
wonders  of  the  world,  but  that  was  prior  to  the  erection  of  the  Wjishiugton  i 
ujontunent  and  civil  service  reform. 

This  was  a  square  of  400  Greek  feet  on  each  side.  The  Greek  foot  was 
not  so  long  aa  the  modem  foot  introduced  by  Miss  MUls,  of  Ohio.  This  gar- 1 
don  was  supjjorted  on  several  tiers  of  open  arches,  built  one  over  the  other,  ] 
liko  the  walls  of  a  classic  theatre,  and  sustaining  at  each  stage,  or  story,  a] 
solid  platform  from  which  the  arches  of  the  next  story  spmng.  This  strao-l 
ture  was  also  supfxirted  by  tha  common  council  of  Babylon,  who  came  forward 
with  tlie  city  funds,  and  helped  to  sustain  the  immense  weight. 

It  is  j)re8nraeil  that  Nebuchadnezzar  erected  this  garden  before  his  mind 
became  atfectecL  The  tower  of  Belus,  supposed  by  historians  with  a  good 
lueniory  to  have  been  600  feet  high,  as  there  is  still  a  red  chalk  mark  in  the 
sky  where  the  top  came,  was  a  great  thing  in  its  way.  I  am  glad  I  was  not 
contiguous  to  it  when  it  fell,  and  also  that  I  had  omitted  being  bom  prior  to  ^ 
that  lime.  ^M 

"  When  we  turn  from  this  picture  of  tlie  past,"  says  the  historian,  Rawlin-  ^^ 
son,  referring  to  the  beauties  of  Babylon,  "to  oomtemplate  the  present  condi-^Hi 
fdon  of  these  locAlitiee,  we  are  at  first  strucJc  with  astonishment  at  the  small  ^M 
traces  which  remain  of  so  vast  and  wonderful  a  metropolis.     The  broad  walls  of 
Babylon   are   utterly  broken   down.     God  has  swept  it  with  the  besom  of 
Jeslraction," 

One  cannot  help  wondering  why  the  use  of  the  besom  should  have  been 
abandoned.  As  we  gaze  upon  the  former  site  of  Babylon  we  are  forced  to 
admit  that  the  new  besom  sweeps  clean.  On  its  old  site  no  crumbling  arches 
or  broken  columns  are  found  to  indicate  her  former  beauty.  Here  and  there 
huge  heaps  of  debris  alone  indicate  that  here  Godless  wealth  and  wicked,  sel- 
fish, indolent,  enervating,  ephemeral  pomp,  rose  and  defied  the  supreme  laws 
to  which  the  bloated,  selfish  millionaire  and  the  hard-handed,  hungry  labori 
alike  must  bow,  and  they  are  dust  to-day. 

Babylon  has  fallen.     I  do  not  say  this  in  a  sensational  way  or  to  depreciate 
the  valao  of  real  estate  there,  but  from  actual  observation,   and  after  a  full 


BmOUT  O?  BAfiYLOK. 

iaTOstfgfiilan,  T  cwtKftt  Trithout  fear  of  succe^sfnl  cootradiction,  tlxat  Babylon 
I  lum  seen  bar  b&st  d'i^'B.     Her  boomlot  ia  bdsted,  and,  to  ase  a  political  pliraaa^j 
her  oricniix]  liido  is  on  the  Chaldeou  fence. 

Bach  is  life.  Wu  enter  upon  it  reluctantly;  we  wade  through  it  doabt 
fciUy,  tuid  die  at  last  timidly.  How  we  Americans  do  blow  about  what  we  can  da 
before  breakfast,  and,  yet,  even  in  our  own  brief  history,  how  we  have  doinon- 
Btrated  what  a  little  tiling  the  common  two-legged  man  is.  He  rises  up  rapidly 
to  acquire  much  weidth,  and  if  he  delayr  about  going  to  Canada  he  goes  to 
Sing  Sing,  and  we  forget  alwut  him.  There  are  lots  of  modem  Babyloniana 
in  Now  York  City  to-day,  and  if  it  were  my  business  I  would  call  their  atten- 
tion to  it  The  assertion  that  gold  will  procure  all  things  has  been  so  commoni 
Bod  60  popular  that  too  many  consider  first  the  bank  account^  and  after  that 
honor,  homo,  roligion,  humanity  and  common  decency.  Even  some  of  the 
churches  have  fallen  into  the  notion  that  first  comes  the  toll  church,  then  tho 
debt  and  mortgage,  the  ice  cream  sociable  and  the  kingdom  of  Heaven.  Cash 
and  Christianity  go  hand  in  h;uid  sometimes,  but  Christianity  ought  not  to 
ooiifer  respectability  on  anbody  who  comes  into  the  church  to  purchase  it 

I  often  think  of  the  closing  appeal  of  the  old  preacher,  who  was  moro 
eareest  than  refined,  perhaps,  and  in  winding  up  his  brief  sermon  on  the  Chris- 
tian life,  said:  "A  man  may  lose  all  his  wealth  and  get  poor  and  hungry  and 
still  recover,  he  may  lose  his  health  and  oome  down  oloat  to  the  dark  streaib 
And  still  git  well  again,  bat,  when  ha  loses  his  immortaJI  soul  it  ia  good-b]n 
Joha." 


IjDwely  J^orror8. 


1)B0PPED  in  tbo  other  day  to  Boe  New  York's  great  congress  of  WBi 

figures  and  6oft  statnary  caraivaL     It  is  quite  a  success.     The  fii-st  thing 

you  do  on  entering  is  to  contribute  to  the  pedestal  fund.  New  York  this 
spring  is  mostly  a  large  rectangular  box  with  a  hole  in  the  top,  through 
which  the  gonial  public  is  cordially  requested  to  slide  a  dollar  to  give  the 
goildess  of  liberty  a  boom. 

I  waa  astonished  and  appalled  at  the  wealth  of  apertures  in  Gotham 
through  which  I  was  expected  to  slide  a  tlime  to  assist  some  deserving  objoot 
Every  little  while  you  run  into  a  free-lunch  room  where  there  is  a  model  ship 
that  will  start  up  and  operate  if  you  feed  it  with  a  nickle.  I  never  visited  a 
town  that  otTered  so  many  inducements  for  early  and  judicious  investments  bp 
Now  York. 

But  we  were  speaking  of  the  wax  works.  I  did  not  tarry  long  to  notice 
the  presidents  of  the  United  Status  embalmed  in  wax,  or  to  listen  to  the  band 
of  lutists  who  fm'nished  music  in  the  winter  gardem  I  ascertained  where  thf 
chamber  of  horrors  was  located,  and  wont  there  at  once.  It  is  lovely.  I  have 
never  seen  a  more  successful  aggregation  of  horrors  under  one  roof  and  at 
one  price  of  admission. 

If  you  want  to  be  shocked  at  cost,  or  have  your  pores  opened  for  a  merely 
nominal  price,  and  see  a  show  that  you  will  never  forget  as  long  as  you  live, 
that  is  the  place  to  find  it  I  never  invested  my  money  so  as  to  get  so  large  a 
return  for  it,  because  I  frequently  see  the  whole  show  yet  in  the  middle  of  the 
night,  and  the  cold  perspiration  ripples  down  my  spinal  column  just  as  it  ilid 
the  first  time  I  saw  it. 

The  chamber  of  horrors  certainly  fmnishes  a  very  durabl  show.  I  don't 
think  I  was  ever  more  successfully  or  economically  hoiTifiecL 

I  got  quite  nervous  after  a  whil<*,  standing  in  the  dim  religious  light  watch- 
ing the  lovely  horrors.  But  it  is  tlie  saving  of  money  that  I  look  at  most*  I 
have  known  men  to  pny  out  thousands  of  dollars  for  a  collection  of  delirium 
ireiuous  and  new-laid  horrors  no  better  than  these  that  yon  get  on  week  dan 


UJTOJi  HOBBOB& 

Ibt  fifty  cents  autl  on  Sundays  for  two  bits.     Certainly  New  York  is  tho  plo 
wbere  you  get  your  luom-y's  worth. 

There  are  horrors  there  in  that  crypt  that  are  well  worth  donble  thu  j>ric4 
of  Admission.  Ouo  peculiaritj  of  tho  chamber  of  horrors  is  thiit  yoii  finally 
got  norvous  when  anyone  touches  you,  and  you  immediately  susjxict  that  ho  in 
a  horror  who  has  come  out 

of  hia  crypt  to  get  a  breath  |         /  /   ,       .   f, 

of  fresh  air  and  stretch  his 
legs. 

That  is  the  reason  I 
shuddered  a  little  when  I 
felt  a  muu^s  hand  in  my 
pocket  It  was  so  unex- 
pected, and  the  surround- 
ings were  sucli  that  I  must 
have  appeared  sf-artled. 
The  man  was  a  stranger  to 
me,  though  I  could  see 
ihnl  he  wa8  a  perfect  gen- 
tleman. Hia  clothes  were 
Boporior  to  mine  in  every 
way,  aJid  he  had  a  certain 
refinement  of  manners 
which  betrayed  his  ill- 
ooncealed  Knickerbocker 
lineage  high. 

I  said,  "Sir,  you  will 
find  my  fine  cut  tobacco  in  the  other  pocket"  This  startled  him  so  that  he 
wheeled  about  and  wiklly  dashed  into  the  arms  of  a  wax  policeman  near  the 
loor.  When  he  discovered  that  he  was  in  the  dutches  of  a  suit  of  genond-haii 
•dothcs  filled  with  wax,  he  seemed  to  bo  greatly  annoyed  and  strodn  rnpii' 
away. 

I  returneil  to  view  a  chaste  and  tnithful  scene  where  one  man  liad  hUf 
fully  killed  auolbor  with  a  club.     1  loaned  pensively  against  a  column  with] 
mm  spinal  column,  wrapped  in  thouglit 

Pretty  soou  s  yooni;  grentloman  from  New  Jersey  with  an  Adam's  appla  aa 


HE  WAS  OBEATIiY   ANNOYEt). 


REM  AUKS  BT  BIIX  KTS. 

Mm  like  a  fall-grown  yam,  and  accompanied  by  a  young  lady  also  from  the 
nKwqvdto  jungle*  of  Jersey,  tonohed  me  on  the  bosom  vriih  his  umbrella  and' 
b«gan  to  explain  me  to  his  companion. 

"This,"  said  the  Adam's  apple  with  the  young  man  attached  to  it,  "is 

Jesse  James,  the  great  out- 
law chief  from  Missouri 
How  life-like  he  is.  LittI* 
would  you  think,  Emeline 
that  he  would  as  soon  di> 
embowel  a  bank,  kill  th 
entire  board  of  tlirectors 
of  a  railroad  company  and 
ride  off  the  rolling  stock, 
as  you  would  wrap  your- 
self around  a  doughnut 
How  tender  and  kind  he 
looks.  He  not  only  looks 
gentle  and  peaceful,  but  he 
looks  to  me  as  if  he  wasn't 
real  bright." 

I  then  uttered  a  pierc- 
ing shriek  and  the  young 
man  from  New  Jersey 
went  away.  Nothing  is  so 
embarrassing  to  an  emi« 
nont  man  as  to  stand 
quietly  near  and  hear  peo- 
ple discuss  him. 

But  it  is  remarkable 
to  see  people  get  fooled  at 
R  wax  show.  Brery  day  a  wax  figure  is  taken  for  a  live  man,  and  live  people 
are  mistaken  for  wax.  I  took  hold  of  a  waxen  hand  in  one  comer  of  the 
winter  garden  to  see  if  the  ring  was  a  real  diamond,  and  it  flew  up  and  took 
me  across  the  ear  in  such  a  life-like  manner  that  my  ear  is  still  hot  and  ther<} 
is  a  roaring  in  my  head  that  sounds  very  disagreeable,  indeed. 


JESSE   JAKES.' 
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EY)e  Bite  of  a  /r\ad  Do(§. 

"FAMILY  PHYSICIAN,"  published  in  1883,  says,  for  tho  hito  of 
mad  dog:  "Take  aah -colored  ground  liverwort,  oleanod,  dried,  and 
powderexi,  half  an  ounce ;  of  black  pepper,  powdered,  a  quarter  of  ui 
ounce.  Mix  these  well  together,  and  divide  the  powder  iutt)  four 
doses,  one  of  which  must  be  taken  every  morning,  fasting,  for  four  momi 
successively  in  half  an  English  pint  of  cow's  milk,  wann.  After  these  fot 
dosoB  are  taken,  the  patient  must  go  into  the  cold  bath,  or  a  cold  spring  or 
riTer,  every  morning,  fasting,  for  a  month.  He  must  be  dii)[)ed  all  over,  but 
not  stay  in  (with  his  head  above  water)  longer  than  half  a  minute  if  tho  wate 
is  very  cold.  After  this  he  must  go  in  three  times  a  week  for  a  fortnit 
longer.     He  must  be  bled  before  he  begins  to  take  the  medicine.  " 

It  is  very  difficult  to  know  just  what  is  best  to  do  when  a  person  is  tutton ' 
l>y  a  mad  dog,  but  my  own  advice  would  be  to  kiU  the  dog.  After  tliat  feel  of 
the  leg  where  bitten,  and  ascertain  how  serious  the  injury  has  been.  Then 
go  home  and  put  on  another  pair  of  pantaloons,  throwing  away  those  that  havo 
been  lacerated.  Parties  having  but  one  pair  of  pantaloons  \nU  have  to  seque 
ter  Uiemselves  or  excite  remarks.  Then  take  a  cold  bath,  as  suggested  abov 
but  do  not  remain  in  the  bath  (with  the  head  above  water)  more  than  half  an 
hour.  If  the  head  is  under  water,  you  may  remain  in  the  bath  until  the 
funeral,  if  you  think  best. 

When  going  into  the  bath  it  would  be  well  to  take  something  in  your  pocket 
to  bite,  in  case  the  desire  to  bite  something  should  overcome  yoo.  Borne  use 
a  common  shingle-nail  for  this  purpose,  while  others  prefer  a  personal  frif<nt 
In  any  event,  do  not  bite  a  total  stranger  on  an  empty  stomach.  It  migl: 
make  you  ill. 

Never  catch  a  dog  by  the  tail  if  he  has  hydrophobia.  Although  that  en^ 
of  the  d<ig  is  considered  the  most  safe,  you  never  know  when  a  mad  dog  may 
rererse  himself. 

II  you  meet  a  mad  dog  on  the  street,  do  not  stop  and  try  to  quell  him  with 
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a  glance  of  the  eye.  Many  have  tried  to  do  that,  and  it  took  Bfivoral  days  to 
separate  the  two  and  tell  which  was  mud  dog  and  which  was  qneller. 

The  real  hydrophobia  dog  generally  ignores  kindness,  and  devotes  himself 
mostly  to  the  introduction  of  his  justly  celebrated  vii-us.  A  good  thing  to  do 
on  observing  the  approach  of  a  mad  dog  ia  to  flee,  and  remain  fled  until  he  has 
di6apj>eared. 

Hunting  mad  dogs  in  a  crowded  street  is  great  sport.  A  young  man  with 
a  new  revolver  shooting  at  a  mad  dog  is  a  fine  sight.  He  may  not  kill  the 
dog,  but  he  might  shoot  into  a  covey  of  little  children  and  possibly  get  one. 

It  would  be  a  good  plan  to  have  a  baUoon  inflated  and  tied  in  the  back 
yard  during  tlie  season  in  which  mad  dogs  mature,  and  get  into  it  on  the 
approach  of  the  infuriated  animal  (get  into  the  balloon,  I  mean,  not  the  dog). 

This  plan  would  not  work  well,  however,  in  case  a  cyclone  should  come  at 
the  same  time.  When  we  consider  all  the  uncertainties  of  life,  and  the  danger 
from  hydrophobia,  cyclones  arid  breach  of  promise,  it  seems  sometimes  aa 
though  the  penitentiary  was  the  only  place  where  a  man  could  be  absolutely 
free  from  anxiety. 

If  you  discover  that  your  dog  has  hydrophobia,  it  is  absolutely  foolish  ta 
try  to  cure  him  of  the  disease.  The  best  plan  is  to  trade  him  off  at  once  for 
anything  you  can  get.  Do  not  stop  to  haggle  over  the  price,  but  dose  him 
right  out  below  cost 

Do  not  tie  a  tin  can  to  the  tail  of  a  mad  dog.  It  only  irritates  him,  and  he 
might  resent  it  before  you  get  the  can  tied  on.  A  friend  of  mine,  who  was  a 
practical  joker,  once  sought  to  tie  a  tin  can  to  the  tnU  of  a  miul  dog  on  an 
empty  stomach.  His  widow  still  points  with  pride  to  the  marks  of  his  teeth 
on  the  piano.  If  mad  dogs  would  confine  themselves  exclusively  to  praetical 
jokers,  I  would  be  glad  to  endow  a  home  for  indigent  mad  dogs  out  of  my  owb 
private  funds. 


« 


f\r\)o\d  U/irjI^elreid. 


[S  great  man  livetl  in  tho  old  romantic  days  when  it  waa  a  oomtuon 
thing  for  a  patriot  to  lay  down  his  life  that  his  country  might  live. 
He  knew  not  fear,  i  nd  in  his  noble  heart  his  country  was  always  on 
top.     Not  alone  at  election  did  ^Vruold  sacrifice  himself,  but  on  the 

tented  field,  where  the  buff   0  grass  was  soaked  in  gore,  did  he  win  for  himself 

B  deathless  name.     Ho  wa>  as  gritty 

«6  a  piece  of  liver  rolled  in  ^ho  sand. 

Where  glory  waited,  there  you  would 

always  find  Arnold  Winkelreid  at  the 

b«t,  with  William  Tell  on  decL 

One  day  the  army  of  the  tjTant 

got  R  scoop  on  the  rebel  mountaineers 

and  it  looked  bad  for  the  struggling 

bcmd   of   chamois  shooters.      While 

Arnold's  detachment  didn't  seem  to 

amount  to  a  hill  of  beans,  the  hosts 

of  the  tyrannical  Austrian  loomed  up 

like  six  bits  and  things  looked  for- 
bidding.     It    occurred    to    Colonel 

Winkelreid   that   the   correct   thing 

would  be  to  break  through  the  war 

front  of  the  enemy,  and  then,  while 

in  bis  rear,  crash  in  his  cranium  with 

a  cross  gun  whUe  he  was  looking  the 

other  way.     Acting  on  this  thought,  CLEAR  THE  TRACK. 

he  asked  several  of  his  most  trusted  men  to  break  through  tho  Austrian  line, 

BO  that  the  balance  of  the  command  could  pass  through  and  slaughter  enough 

of  the  enemy  for  a  mess,  but  these  men  seemed  a  little  reticent  about  doing  sc 

owing  txi  the  inclemency  of  the  weather  and  the  threatening  aspect  of  th< 

enemy.     The  armed  foe  swarmed  on  every  hillside  and  their  burnished  s^ 
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glittered  below  in  the  oaBoiu     You  couldn't  throw  a  stone  in  any  direoticn 
without  hitting  a  phalanx.     It  waa  a  good  year  for  the  phalanx  bosinesa. 

Then  Arnold  took  off  his  euspenders,  and,  putting  a  fresh  chew  of  tobacco 
in  aniong  his  back  teeth,  ho  told  his  men  to  follow  him  and  he  would  show  I 
them  his  little  racket     Mai'chiug  up  to  the  solid  line  of  lances,  he  gathered  j 
an  armfiU  and  put  them  in  the  pit  of  his  stomach,  and,  as  he  sank  to  the  earth,  j 
ho  spoke  in  a  shrill  tone  of  voice  to  posterity,  saying,  "Clear  the  track  (or 
Libei-ty."     He  then  died. 

His  remains  looked  like  a  toothpick  holder. 

But  he  made  way  for  Liberty,  and  bis  troops  were  victorious. 

At  the  inquest  it  was  shown   that  he  might  have  recovered,  had  not  the  ] 
apears  sat  so  hard  on  his  stomack 

Probably  A.  Wiukelreid  will  be  remembered  with  gratitude  long  after  the ' 
name  of  the  Sweet  Singer  of  Michigan  shiJl   have  rotted  in  oblivion.     He 
recognized  and  stuck  to  his  projjer  spear.     (This  is  a  little  mirthful  deviation 
of  my  own, ) 

I  can  think  of  some  men  now,  even  in  this  $  age  of  the  world,  who  coold  i 
win  glory  by  doing  as  A.   W.   did     They  could  offer  themselves  up.     They 
oould  suffer  for  the  right  and  have  their  names  passed  down  to  posterity,  and  | 
it  would  be  perfectly  splendid. 

But  the  heroes  of  to-day  are  different.     They  are  just  as  courageous,  but 
they  take  a  wheelbarrow  and  push  it  from  New  York  to  San  Francisco,  or  they  ^ 
Btarve~forty  days  and  forty  nights  and  then  eat  watermelon  and  lecttire,  or  they  j 
eat  800  snipe  in  800  years,  or  get  an  inspiration  and  kill  somebody  with  it. 

The  heroes  of  our  day  do  not  weai'  peakeil  hats  and  shoot  chamois,  and  sass  ] 
tyrants  and  knock  the  worm  out  of  an  apple  at  fifty-nine  yards  rise  with  a  cross 
in,  as  Tell  did,  but  they  know  how  to  be  loved  by  the  people  and  get  half  of 
tlie  gat«  money.     They  are  brave,  but  not  mortally.     The  heroes  of  our  day 
all  die  of  old  age  or  political  malaria. 


/r\array  a^d  t\}e  [T\orn\o[)S, 


|PV.  MURRAY,  the  grittj-  Gentile  governor  of  Utah,  would  be  noticed 
in  R  crowd.  He  i«  very  tall,  yet  well  proportioned,  »qimre-bailt  and 
handsome.  He  was  called  fine  looking  in  Kentucky,  but  the  nftrrtiw- 
chested  a^wstle  of  the  abnormally  connubial  creed  does  not  soe  any- 
thing pretty  about  him.  Murray  moves  about  tlirough  Salt  Lake  City  in  a 
cool,  8eli-i>osse8sed  kind  of  way  that  is  very  nunoying  to  the  church.  Full- 
beordeil,  with  brown  moustache  and  dark  hair  [mrted  a  little  to  leeward  of  cen- 
ter; clothed  in  a  diagonal  Prince  Albert  coat,  a  silk  hat  and  other  clothes,  he 
strolls  through  Zion  like  a  man  who  hasn't  got  a  yelping  majority  of  ignorant 
lepers,  led  by  a  remorseless  gang  of  nickel-j)lated  ajKistles,  thirsting  for  his! 
young  blood.  I  really  believe  he  don't  care  a  continental.  The  days  of  the 
avenging  angel  and  the  meek-eyed  Danite,  carrying  a  large  sock  loaded  with 
buckshot,  are  over,  perhaps ;  but  only  those  who  try  to  be  Gentiles  in  a  land 
of  polygamous  wives  and  anonymous  white-eyed  children,  know  how  very  un- 
popular it  is.  Judge  Goodwin,  of  the  Tribune,  feels  lonesome  if  he  gets 
through  the  day  without  a  poorly  spelled,  spattered,  daubed  and  profane  valentine 
threatening  his  life.  The  last  time  1  saw  him  he  showed  mo  a  few  of  them. 
They  generally  referred  to  him  as  a  blankety  blank  "skunk,"  and  a  "hound  of 
hell."  He  said  he  hoped  I  wound  pardon  him  for  the  apparent  egotism,  but 
he  felt  as  though  the  Tribune  was  attracting  attention  almost  everyday.  Some 
of  these  little  billet-doux  invited  him  to  call  at  a  trysting  place  on  Tribune  nvent 
and  get  his  alleged  brains  scattered  over  a  vacant  lot.  Most  all  of  them  threat- 
ened him  with  a  rectangular  head,  a  tin  oar,  or  a  watch  jwcket  under  the  eye. 
Ho  didn't  seem  to  care  much.  He  felt  pleased  and  proud.  Good\vin  was  al- 
ways pleased  with  things  that  other  men  didn't  like  much.  In  the  old  days, 
when  he  and  Mark  Twain  and  Dan  DoQuille  were  together,  this  was  noticed 
in  him.  Gov.  Murray  is  the  sfuno  way.  He  foels  tho  jmblio  pulse,  and  saya 
to  himself:  "Sometime  thore's  going  to  be  music  here  by  the  entho  bjind.  iiii^l 
I  desire  to  be  where  I  shan't  miss  a  note." 

There  are  people  who  think  the  Mormons  will  not  fight     Perhaps  not 
They  won't  if  they  ore  let  alone,  and  allowed  in  fill  the  sage  brush  and  line  tb« 
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banks  of  tlie  Jordan  with  juvenile  nom  de  plumes.  They  are  peaceful  whild 
they  may  populate  Utah  and  invade  adjoining  territoties  with  their  herds  of 
ostensible  wives  and  prattling  progeny;  while  they  can  bring  in  every  year 
via  Castle  Garden  and  the  stock  yards  palace  emigrant  car,  thousands  of  prose- 
lyted  paupers  from  every  pest  house  of  Europe,  and  the  free-love  idiots  of 
America.  But  when  Murray  gets  an  act  of  congress  at  his  back  and  a  squad 
of  nervy,  gamy,  law-abiding  monogamous  assistants  appointed  by  the  president 
under  that  act  of  congress  to  knock  crosswise  and  crooked  the  Jim  Crow  reve- 
lations  of  Utah  and  Mormondom,  you  will  see  the  fur  fly,  and  the  fragrant  fol- 
^wer  of  a  false  prophet  will  rise  up  William  Kiley  and  the  regular  army  will 

1  lonesome.  I  asked  a  staff  oflacer  in  one  of  the  territories  last  summer  what 
would  be  the  result  if  the  Mormons,  with  their  home  drill  and  their  arms  and 
their  devotion  to  home  and  their  fraudulent  religion,  should  awake  Nicodemaa 
and  begin  to  massacre  the  Gentiles,  and  the  regular  army  should  be  sent  over 
the  Wasatch  range  to  quell  the  trouble. 

"Why,"  said  he,  "the  white-eyed  followers  of  Mormonisra  would  lull  the 
regular  army  with  clubs.  You  can  wear  out  a  tribe  of  hostile  Indians  when 
the  grass  gives  out  and  the  antelope  hunts  the  foothills,  but  the  Mormons  make 
everything  they  eat,  drink  and  wear.  They  don't  care  whether  there's  tariff 
or  free  trade.  They  can  make  everything  from  gunpowder  to  a  knit  undershirt, 
from  a  $250  revelation  to  a  hand-made  cocktail  Whrn  a  church  gets  where  it 
can  make  such  cooking  whisky  as  the  Mormons  do,  it  is  time  to  call  for  volun- 
teers and  put  down  the  hydra-headed  monster." 

If  congress  don't  step  on  a  technicality  and  fall  down,  it  looks  like  amuse- 
ment ahead,  and  if  a  District  of  Columbia  rule,  or  martial  law,  or  tocsin  of  war 
is  the  result.  Gov.  Murray  is  a  good  style  of  war  governor.  He  isn't  th*  kind 
of  n  man  to  put  on  his  wife's  gossamer  cloak  and  meander  over  into  Montana. 
He  would  give  the  matter  his  attention,  and  you  would  find  him  in  the  neigh- 
borhood when  the  national  government  decided  to  sit  down  on  di3o>-'l3rly  con- 
duct in  Utah.  The  first  lever  to  be  used  will  be  the  great  wealth  '>t  which  the 
Mormon  church  and  its  members  privately  are  possessed.  Then  iJie  oleagin- 
ous prophet  will  get  a  revelation  to  gird  up  his  loins  and  to  loai'i  the  double- 
barrel  shotgun,  and  fire  the  culverin,  and  to  knock  monogamy  iato  a  cocked 
hat.  Money  first  and  massacre  second.  Tlioy  can  draw  on  t'»eir  revelation 
supply  house  at  three  days,  any  time,  for  authority  to  fill  the  i' ligation  ditchee 
of  Zion  with  the  blood  of  the  Gentile  and  feed  bia  vital  ovg^ii  to  the  coyote. 
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fEOLOGY  is  that  branch  of  natural  science  which  iieate  of  the  stmctrirtj 
,  of  the  earth's  crust  and  the  mode  of  formation  of  its  rockb.     It  is  »' 
,  ^-.    pleasant  and  profitable  study,  and  to  the  man  who  has  married  rich  (u»J 
'^     does  not  need  to  work,  the  amusement  of  busting  geology  witli  the 
fiible,  or  busting  the  Bible  with  goology  is  indeed  a  great  lioon. 

Geology  goes  hand  in  haml  with  zoology,  botany,  plij-sical  geography  aivl 
other  kindred  sciences.  Taxidermy,  chiropody  and  theology  are  not  kindred 
sciences. 

Geologists  ascertain  the  age  of  tlie  earth  by  looking  at  its  teeth  and  count- 
ing the  wrinkles  on  its  horns.  They  have  learned  that  the  earth  is  not  only 
of  great  age,  but  that  it  is  still  adding  to  its  age  from  year  to  year. 

It  is  hard  to  say  very  much  of  a  great  science  in  so  short  an  aiticle,  andi 
that  is  one  great  obstacle  which  I  am  constantly  running  against  as  a  scientist 
1  once  prepared  a  pa[>er  in  asti-onomy  entitled  "The  Chronological  History 
and  Habits  of  the  Spheres."     It  was  very  exliaustive  and  weighed  four  pounda. 
I  sent  it  to  a  scientific  publication  that  was  supposed  to  l)e  working  for  the j 
advancement  of  our  race.     The  editf^r  did  not  print  it,  but  he  wrot,e  mo  a  criB|»' 
and  saucy  postal  card,  requesting  me  to  call  with  a  dray  and  remove  my  stuff 
before  the  board  of  health  got  after  it.     In  five  short  years  from  that  time  he 
was  a  corpse.     As  I  wiite  those  lines,  I  lenm  with  ill-concealed  pleasure  that  he 
Ir  still  a  corpse.     An  awful  dispensation  of  Providence,  in  the  shape  of  a  largo, 
wilted  cucumber,  laid  hold  upon  his  xiinh  and  cursed  him  with  an  inward  pain. 
He   has  since  had   the  opportunity,   by  actual   personal  observation,  to 
whetlier  the  statements  by  me  relating  to  astronomy  were  true.     His  la 
words  were:     "Frienfls,  Romans  and  countrymen,  beware  of  the  q-cuinber. 
It  will  w  up."     It  was  not  original,  but  it  was  good. 

The  four  great  primary  periods  of  the  earth's  history  are  as  follows,  ti^"' 
lo-wit: 

The  Eozoic  or  dawn  of  life. 
The  Palneozoic  or  period  of  ancient  lifei 
The  Mesozoic  or  middle  perioil  of  life. 
The  Neozoic  or  recent  period  of  Ufa 
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These  are  all  subdivided  again,  and  other  words  more  difficult  to  8i)ell  are 
introduced  into  science,  thus  crowding  out  the  vulgar  herd  who  cannot  afford 
to  use  tho  high  priced  terms  in  cjonstant  convorsation. 

Old  timers  8tat«  that  the  priniitiva  condition  of  the  earth  was  estremely 
damp.  With  the  onward  march  of  time,  and  after  the  lapse  of  millions  of 
years,  men  found  that  tliey  could  get  along  with  less  and  less  water,  until  at 
last  we  see  tho  pleasant,  blissful  state  of  things.  Aside  from  the  use  of  water 
at  our  summer  resorts,  that  fluid  is  getting  to  be  less  and  less  popular.    And 


THE   MASTODON. 


even  here  at  these  resorts  it  is  generally  flavored  with  some  foreign  substanoe^ 
The  earth's  crust  is  variously  estimated  in  the  matter  of  thicknesa  Some 
think  it  is  2.500  miles  thick,  which  would  make  it  safe  to  run  heavy  trains 
across  the  earth  anywhere  on  top  of  a  second  mortgage,  while  other  scientists 
say  that  if  we  go  down  one-tentli  of  that  distance  we  will  roach  a  place  where 
the  worm  dieth  not     I  do  not  wish  to  express  an  opinion  as  to  the  actual  depth 
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sr  (Mokness  of  the  earth's  crust,  but  T  believe  Hint  it  is  none  too  thick  to 
suit  me. 

ThifkneBS  in  the  earth's  crust  is  a  mighty  gootl  fault     We  estimate  the 

JO  of  certaiu  strata  of  the  earth's  formation  by  means  of  a  union  of  our  knowl- 

p(lge  of  plnut  and  animal  life,  coupled  with  our  geological  research  and  a  good 

memory.     The  older  scientists  in  the  field  of  geology  do  not  rely  solely  upon 

the  tracks  of  the  hadrassurus  or  the  cornucopia  for  their  data.     They  simply 

jiao  these  things  to  refresh  their  memory. 

I  wish  that  I  had  time  and  space  to  describe  some  of  the  beautiful  bacteria 
and  gigantic  worms  that  formerly  inhabited  the  earth.  Such  an  aggregation 
])f  actual,  living  Silurian  monsters,  any  one  of  which  would  make  a  man  a  for- 
iine  to-day,  if  it  could  l.>e  kept  on  ice  and  exliibited  for  one  season  only.  You 
could  take  a  full  grown  mastodon  to-day,  and  with  no  calliope,  no  lithogi-aphs, 
bearded  lady,  no  clown  with  four  pillows  in  his  pantaloons  and  no  iron- 
swed  woman,  you  could  go  across  this  continent  and  successfully  compete  with 
the  skating  rink 

There  would  be  but  one  difficulty.     Your  expenses  would  not  be  heavy, 
-todon  would  be  willing  to  board  arouncL  and  no  one  would  feel  like 

til :.^  I  mastodon  out  of  doors  if  he  seemed  to  be  hungry;  but  he  might  get 

6way  from  you  and  frolic  away  so  far  in  one  night  that  you  couldn't  get  him 
>r  a  day  or  two,  oven  if  you  sent  a  detective  for  him. 

If  I  had  B  mastodon  I  would  rather  take  him  when  he  was  yuung,  Him  liuju 
.  could  make  a  pet  of  him,  so  that  he  could  come  and  eat  out  of  my  hand  with- 
|>nt  taking  the  hand  off  at  the  same  time.     A  large  mastodon  weighing  a  bun- 
sd  tons  or  so  is  awkward,  too.     I  suppose  that  nothing  is  more  painful  than 
bo  stepped  on  by  an  adult  mastodon. 

I  hojMJ  at  some  future  time  to  write  a  paper  for  the  Academy  of  Science  on 

be  Bubjoct  of  "Deceased  Fauna,  Fossiliferous  Debris  and  Extinct  Jokee," 

jwing  how,  when  and  why  these  early  forms  of  animal  life  came  to  bo 
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HAVE  just  returned  after  a  short  tour  in  the  far  West     I  made  the  t 
with  my  new  lecture,  which  I  am  delivering  this  winter  for  the  benefit, 
and  under  the  auspices,  of  a  young  man  who  was  a  sufferer  in  the  great 
rise-up-William-Riley-and-come-along-with-me  cyclone,  which  occurred  at 
Clear  Lake,  in  this  Stiit^,  a  year  ago  last  September. 

In  said  cyclone,  said  young  man  was  severely  caressed  by  the  elements,  and 
tipped  over  in  such  a  way  as  to  shatter  the  right  leg,  just  below  the  gambrel 
joint  I  therefore  started  out  to  deliver  a  few  lectures  for  hia  benefit,  and  in 
so  doing  have  made  a  4,000  mile  trip  over  the  Northern  Pacific  railway,  and 
the  Oregon  River  and  Navigation  company's  road.  On  the  former  line  the 
Bsenger  is  fed  by  means  of  the  dining-car,  a  very  good  style  of  entertain- 
lent,  indeed,  and  well  worthy  of  the  age  in  which  we  live ;  but  at  WallnU 
Junction  I  stopped  over  to  catch  a  west-bound  Oregon  Railway  and  Navigation 
train. 

That  was  where  I  fooled  myselt     I  should  have  taken  my  valise  and  a  , 
rubber  door  mat  from  the  sleeping-car,  and  crawled  into  the  lee  of  a  snow 
fence  for  the  night     I  did  not  give  the  matter  enough  thought     I  just  simply 
went  into  the  hotel  and  registered  my  name  as  a  man  would  in  other  hotels. 
This  house  was  kept,  or  retained,  I  should  say,  by  a  relative  of  the  late  Mr. 
Shylock.     You  have  heard,  no  doubt,  how  some  of  the  American  hotels  have 
frowned  on  Mr.  Shylock's  relatives.     Well,  Mr.  Shylock's  family  got  even  with 
the  whole  American  people  the  night  I  stopjjed  in  No.  2,  second  floor  of  the 
Abomination  of  Desolation.     As  a  representative  of  the  American  people,  I  ji 
received  for  my  nation,  vicariously,  the  stripes  intended  for  many  generations.  ^M 
No.  2  is  regarded  as  a  room  by  people  who  have  not  been  in  it     By  those  ^^ 
who  have,  it  is  looked  upon  as  a  morgue. 

When  I  stepped  into  it,  I  noticed  an  odor  of  the  dead  past  It  irade  me 
shudder  my  overshoes  ofif.  The  first  thing  that  attracted  my  attention  after  I 
vas  left  alone,  was  the  fact  that  other  people  had  occupied  this  ttova  before  1 
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bad,  and,  althongh  they  were  gone,  they  had  left  a  kind  of  an  air  of  inferior- 
ity that  clung  to  the  alleged  npartment,  an  air  of  plug  tobacco  and  perspira- 
tion, if  you  will  pfvrdon  the  exprossiou. 

They  had  bIbo  left  a  pair  of  Venetian  pantaloons.  From  this  clue,  my 
active  brain  at  once  workt>d  out  the  j)roblom  and  settled  the  fact  that  the  party 
who  had  immediately  precedetl  mo  was  a  man.  Long  and  close  study  of  the 
hnldts  and  characteristics  of  humanity  has  taught  me  to  reason  out  these  mat* 
ters,  and  to  reach  accurate  conclusions  with  astonishing  rapidity. 

He  was  not  only  a  man,  but  he  was  a  short  man,  with  parenthetical  legs.  J 
a  thoughtftd  droop  to  the  seat  of  his  panta     I  also  discovered  that  more 
I  this  man's  life  had  been  expended  in  sitting  on  a  pitch  pine  log  than  iu 
irayer. 

One  of  his  front  teeth  was  gone,  also.     This  I  learned  from  a  large  cast  of 
mouth,  shown  on  the  end  of  a  plug  of  tobacco  still  left  in  tlie  pocket 
In  Wallula  there  is  a  marked  feeling  of  childlike   trust   and  confidence 
between  people.     It  is  a  feature  of  Wallula  society,  I  may  say.     The  people  o{ 
the  junction  trust  stiangers  to  a  remark- 
able extent.     In  what  other  town  iu  this 
hole  republic  would  a  pair  of  pantal(xniB 
be  thus   left  in  the  complete  piwor  of  a 
total  stranger,   a  stranger,  ttx),  to  whom 
pantaloons  were  a  great  boon?    I  could 
easily  have  caught  tbose   pantaloons  off 
tlio  nail,  thrust  them  into  my  bosom,  and 
fled  past  the  drowsy  night  clork,  out  into 
tbo  great,  sheltering  arms  of  the  silent 
night,  but  I  did  not 

Ajion  through  the  long  hours  I  would 
awake  and  listen  fitfully  to  the  waU  of 
damned  souls,  as  it  seemed  to  mo,  the  wail 
of  those  who  tried  to  stay  there  a  week, 
and  hud  starved  to  deatlL     Here  was  their 
favorite  wailing  place.     Here  was  the  place  where  damned  souls  seemed  to 
tlirow  aside  all  restraint  and  have  a  good  time.     I  tried  to  keep  out  the  sound 
by  stuffing  the  pillDW  in  my  ear,  but  what  is  a  cheap  hotel  pillow  in  a  mau's , 
•ar,  if  h*'  wants  to  keep  the  uoiaa  cot 
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So  I  lay  there  and  listened  to  the  soft  sigh  of  the  bath  tob,  the  load,  defl. 
ant  challenge  of  the  athletic  butler  down  stall's,  the  last  weak  death  rattle  in 
the  throat  of  the  coffee  \m{,  in  the  dining  room,  and  the  wail  of  the  damned 
souls  who  had  formerly  stopped  at  this  hotel,  but  who  had  been  rescued  at  last, 
and  had  hilariously  gone  to  perdition,  only  to  come  back  at  night  and  torment 
the  poor  guest  by  bragging  over  the  superiority  of  hell  as  a  refuge  from  tha 
Wallula  hotel. 

Now  and  then  in  the  night  I  w  eld  to  a  wild  impulse  and  catch 

those  pantaloons  off  the  liook,  to  go  to  Canada  with  them,  and 

then  I  would  softly  go  through  th  hang  them  back  again, 

It  was  an  awful  night.     When  aed  at  last,  and  I  took  the  pil- 

low out  of  my  ear  and  looked  in  i  and  soap-spattered  min'or,  I 

saw  that  my  beautiful  bail',  which  ch  a  source  of  pride  to  me  tan 

years  ago,  had  disappeai-ed  in  ph  ny  bill,  called  th»  attention  oi 

the  landlord  to  the  fact  that  I  had  not  taKen  loose  pantaloons  nor  betrayed  his 
trust,  and  then  I  went  away. 


F'y'^^  /^aef^iQes. 


(^  ^^^^  ^^'^^  exLauslivi-  oxfiraiiiation  o£  thy  history  of  flying  inactuneu 

1^    enables  nie  to  give  briefly  some  of  the  main  jwiuts  of  a  few,  for  tho 

/Ti  K    benefit  of  those  who  amy  be  interested  in  this  science.     I  give  wlmt  I 

do  in  order  to  prepare  the  public  to  take  advantage  of  the  different 

bods,  and  be  ready  at  once  to  fly  as  soon  bh  the  weather  gets  pleasant. 

A  Frenchman  invented  a  flpug-machine,  or  dofunny,  as  we  scientists  would 
term  it,  in  1600  and  something,  whereby  he  could  sail  down  from  the  wood- 
shed  and  not  break  his  neck.  He  could  not  rise  from  the  ground  like  a  lark 
and  trill  a  few  notes  as  he  skimmoti  through  the  sky,  but  he  could  full  off  au 
ordinary  hay  stack  like  a  setting  hen,  with  the  aid  of  his  wings.  His  name 
WB8  Besnier. 

One  hundred  and  twenty-five  yeai's  after  that  a  prisoner  at  Vienna,  nam 
Jacob  Dagen,  told  the  jailer  that  lie  conld  fly.  The  jailer  seemed  incredolo 
aud  8o  Jake  constructed  a  pair  of  double  barrel  umbrellas,  that  worked  by 
liond,  and  fluttered  witJi  his  machine  into  the  air  fifty  feet.  He  came  tlown 
in  a  direct  line,  and  in  doing  so  ran  one  of  the  umbrellas  through  his  thorax. 
I  am  glad  it  is  not  the  custom  now  to  wear  an  umbrella  in  tho  thorax. 

In  England,  during  the  present  century,  several  inventors  produced  flying 
machines,  but  in  an  evil  hotir  agreed  to  rise  on  them  tliemselves,  and  so  they 
died  from  their  injuries.  Some  came  down  on  top  of  the  machines,  while 
others  preceded  their  inventions  by  a  few  feet,  but  tlie  result  was  the  somo. 
The  invention  of  flying  machines  has  always  been  handicapped,  as  it  wero,  by 
this  fact  Men  invent  a  %ing  macliine  and  then  try  to  rido  it  and  show  it  off, 
and  thus  they  are  prevented  by  death  from  perfecting  their  rolling  stock  am 
■ecuriug  their  right  of  way. 

In  1842,  Mr.  William  Henderson  got  out  a  "two-propeller"  macliine,  ani 
tried  to  incorporate  a  company  to  utilize  it  for  the  purjiose  of  carrying  l<*tte 
nuuiiiig  errandB,  driving  borne  tba  oovb,  lighting  the  Northera  Light« 

(SW) 


^  r  '\^  '  r  °«<''^«  ^«d  a  taa  whicB,  under  gre^Tl 
■  over  the  dash  board  as  it  beaded  th^iugh  L^  2 
•  .  Probably  the  biggest  thing  i„  its  4  under^ 
flv,.g  u.der  the  presidency  of  the  Duke^oT^.  JS 
tho  Aeronautical  Society  of  Great  Britain.  S2 
calculations  and  experinienta  in  the  interest  of  J 

j^e  of  o,.;,  .fa--  ^^-:^-^ 

bnd  of  way  and  (o  be  propelled  by  steam.     It  Cu 
orn:U.oIogy  as  the /,.,.-,/,ec.,,^,  ,,,  j,^,  ^^  ^   ^^^ 

EufuB  Porter  invented  an  aerial  dewdad  ten  years 
bo  many  cnmes  have  been  committed  since  ItfLfc^ 
-s  called  the  ^.aeraport."  and  looked  like  a  s^ed.S 
This  engine  wbb  worked  by  springs  connected  ^tlTtj 

cated  he  we^hs  a  pound  less.  This  machine  flew  aro 
MerchantB'  Exchange,  in  New  York  Cih.  „i  ^^  ,^°] 
kead  Pnf  «/p  1.  i  I         "*  -^^"^^  ioric  uty,  eleven  tim^ 

Other  flyiug  machines  hare  been  invented,  batld 
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Snch  an  inyention  -vrould  be  haQed  with  much  joy,  and  th«  sale  would  be 
•Jiormous.  Now,  however,  the  matter  is  still  in  its  infancy.  The  mechanical 
birds  invented  for  the  purpose  of  skimming  through  the  ether  blue,  have  not 
flkmn.  The  machines  wore  built  with  high  hopes  and  a  throbbing  heart,  but 
the  aforesaid  ether  remains  unskum  as  we  go  to  press.  The  Milky  Way  is  in 
the  same  condition,  awaiting  the  arrival  of  the  fearless  skimmer.  Will  men 
ever  be  permitted  to  pierce  the  utmost  details  of  the  sky  and  ramble  around 
among  the  stars  with  a  gxvoa.  overcoat  on?  Sometimes  I  trow  he  will,  and  Uteok 
9gaxa  1  ween  not 


f\s\(\i)(^  for  a  pass. 


general  passenger  agent  of  a  prominent  road  leading  out  of  Chi- 
cago toward  the  south,  tells  me  that  he  is  getting  a  good  many  letters 
lately  asking  for  passes,  and  he  complains  bitterly  over  the  awkward 
and  unsatisfactory  style  of  the  correspondence.  Acting  on  this  sug- 
gestion and  though  a  little  late  in  the  day,  perhaps,  I  have  erected  the  folic 
ing  as  a  guide  to  those  who  contemplate  writing  under  similar  circumstances: 

Office  of  The  Etenino  Squeal,  ) 
January  14,  1S86.      J 

General  Passenger  Agent,  Great  North  American  Gittheke  B.  B.,  Chi- 
cago, III. 
Dear  Sir. — I  desire  to  know  by  return  mail  whether  or  no  you  would  be 

pleased  to  swap  transportation  for  kind  words.     I  am  the  editor  of   "The 

Squeal,"  published  at  this  place.  It  is  a  paper 
pure  in  tone,  world  wide  in  its  scope  and  irresist- 
ible in  the  broad  sweep  of  its  mighty  arm. 

I  desire  to  visit  the  great  exposition  at  New 
Orleans  this  winter,  and  would  be  willing  to  yield 
you  a  few  words  of  editorial  opinion,  set  in  long 
primer  type  next  to  pitro  reading  matter,  and 
without  advertising  marks. 

My  object  in  thus  addressing  you  is  two-foU 
I  liave  always  wanted  to  do  your  road  a  kind  ac 
that  would  put  it  on  its  feet,  but  I  have  never  be- 
fore had  the  opportunity.  This  winter  I  feel  just 
like  it,  and  am  not  willing,  but  anxious.  Another 
object,  though  trivial,  perhaps,  to  you,  is  vital  to 
me.     If  I  do  not  get  the  pass,  I  am  afraid  I 

shall  not  reach  there  till  the  exposition  is  over.     Tou  can  see  for  yourself  how 

important  it  is  that  I  should  have  transportation.     Day  after  day  the  president 


the  tress. 
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will  come  on  to  the  groandfl  and  ftsk  if  I  am  there.  Some  official  will  Baluto 
him  (ind  itnswor  sadly,  "No,  your  higluiess,  he  has  not  yet  arrived,  but  we  look 
for  him  soon.  He  is 
said  to  be  stuck  in  a 
mud  hole  somewhere 
inEgy|)t."  Then  the 
exposition  will  drag 
on  again. 

Yon  may  make  the 
pass  read,  "For  self, 
Chicago  to  New  Or- 
leans and  return,"  and 
I  will  write  the  edito- 
rial, or  yon  may  make 
it  read,    "Self    and 
wife"  and  I  will  let      ^„_^^^ 
you  write  it  yourselL   '-**%^' 
Nothing  is  too  good 
for  my  friends.  When 
a  man  does  me  a  kind 
act  or  shows  signs  of  affection,  I  just  allow  him  to  walk  all  over  me  and  make 
himself  perfectly  free  with  the  policy  of  my  paper. 

The  "Evening  Squeal"  has  been  heard  everywhere.  We  send  it  to  the 
four  winds  of  Heaven,  and  its  influence  is  felt  wherever  the  English  language 
is  respected.  And  yet,  if  you  want  to  belong  to  my  coterie  of  friends,  yon  can 
make  yourself  just  as  free  with  its  editorial  columns  as  you  would  if  you 
owned  it 

And  yet  "The  Squeal"  is  a  bad  one  to  stir  up.  I  shudder  to  think  what 
the  result  would  be  if  you  should  incur  the  hatred  of  "The  Squeal."  Lei  u» 
avoid  such  a  subject  or  the  possibUitj'  of  such  a  calamity. 

"The  Squeal"  once  opposed  the  candidacy  of  a  certain  man  for  the  officu 
of  Bcliool  district  clerk,  and  in  less  than  four  years  ho  was  a  corpse!  Struck 
down  in  all  his  wanton  pride  by  one  of  the  popular  disoasea  of  the  day. 

My  paper  at  one  time  became  the  foe  of  a  certain  road  which  tapj>ed  th« 
great  cranberry  vineyards  of  northern  Minnesota,  and  that  vn  ^  fall  Uio  cran* 
berriea  ar«nred  on  the  vines! 
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I  might  go  on  for  pages  to  show  how  the  pathway  of  ''The  Squeal"  haa 
l)o<?n  strewn  with  the  rums  of  railroads,  all  prosperous  and  happy  tUl  they  aa- 
igonized  us  and  sought  to  injure  us. 

I  believe  that  the  groat  journals  and  trunk  lines  of  the  land  should  stand 
in  with  one  another.  If  you  have  the  support  and  moral  encouragement  o' 
the  press  you  will  feel  perfectly  free  to  run  over  any  one  who  gets  on  you: 
track.  Besides,  if  I  held  a  pass  over  your  road  I  should  feel  very  much 
reserved  about  printing  the  details  of  any  accident,  delay  or  washout  along 
jour  line.  I  aim  to  mould  public  opinion,  but  a  man  can  subsidize  and  co 
rupt  me  if  ho  goes  at  it  righi  I  write  this  to  kind  of  give  you  a  pointer 
to  how  you  (!au  go  to  work  to  do  so  if  you  see  fit. 

Should  you  wish  to  pervert  my  high  moral  notions  in  relation  to  railways, 
please  make  it  good  for  thirty  days,  as  it  may  take  me  a  week  or  so  to  mort- 
gage my  property  and  get  ready  to  go  in  goo<i  stylo.  I  will  let  yon  know  on 
what  day  I  will  be  in  New  Orleans,  so  that  you  can  come  and  see  me  at  that 
time.  Should  you  have  difficulty  in  obtaining  an  audience  Tn-ith  me,  owing  to 
the  throng  of  crowned  heads,  just  show  this  aut<^)graph  letter  to  the  doorkeeper, 
and  he  will  show  you  right  in.     Wipe  your  boots  before  entering. 

Yours  truly,  Daniel  Webster  Bbiggs, 

~  Editor  of  "The  Squeal." 

It  is  my  opinion  that  no  railroad  ofEciol,  however  disobliging,  wo\ild  hesi- 
tate a  moment  about  which  way  he  would  swing  after  reading  an  epistle  aft 
this  pattern.  Few,  indeed,  are  the  men  who  would  be  impolitic  ejiough  to 
cur  the  displeasxire  of  such  a  paper  as  I  have  artfully  represented  "The  Squeal^ 
to  be. 


U/ord5  fiboiit  \Uas\)\T)(^ioY). 

name  of  George  Washington  Las  always  Lad  about  it  a  glamooji 
that  made  him  apj^ear  more  in  the  light  of  a  god  than  a  tall  man  with 
large  feet  and  a  month  made  fc")  fit  an  old-fashioned,  fuU-ilress  pump- 
kin pie.  I  use  the  word  glamour,  not  eo  much  because  I  know  what 
glamour  means,  but  because  I  have  never  used  it  before,  and  I  am  getting  h 
little  tired  of  the  short,  easy  words  I  have  been  using  so  long. 

George  Washington's  face  has  beamed  out  upon  us  for  many  years  now, 
on  postage  stamps  and  currency,  in  marble,  and  plaster,  and  bronze,  in  photo- 
graphs of  original  portraits,  paintings,  and  stereoscopic  views.  We  have  seer 
him  on  horseback  and  on  foot,  on  the  war-path  and  on  skates,  cussing  his 
troops  for  thoir  shiftlessness,  and  then  in  the  solitude  of  the  forest,  with  hit 
anorting  war-horse  tied  to  a  tree,  engaged  in  prayer. 

We  have  seen  all  these  pictures  of  George,  till  wo  are  led  to  believe  thai 
ho  did  not  breathe  our  air  or  eat  Amoriciui  groceries.  But  George  Wasliing- 
ton  was  not  perfect  I  say  this  after  a  long  and  careful  study  of  his  life,  and 
I  do  not  say  it  to  detract  the  very  smallest  iota  from  the  proud  history  of  the 
Father  of  his  Country.  I  say  it  simply  that  the  boys  of  America  who  want  to 
become  George  Washingtons  will  not  feel  so  timid  about  tr)'ing  it 

When  I  say  that  George  Washington,  who  now  lies  so  calmly  in  the  lime* 
lain  at  Mount  Yemon,  could  reprimand  and  reproach  his  subordinates  at 
times,  in  a  way  to  make  the  ground  crack  open  and  break  up  the  ice  in  the 
Delaware  a  week  earlier  than  usual,  I  do  not  mention  it  in  order  to  show  the 
boys  of  our  day  that  profanity  will  make  them  resemble  George  Washington. 
That  was  one  of  his  weak  points,  and  no  doubt  ho  was  ashamed  of  it,  as  he 
ought  to  have  been.  Some  poets  think  that  if  they  got  drunk,  and  stay 
drunk,  they  will  resemble  Edgar  A.  Poe  and  George  D.  Prentice.  There  are 
lawyers  who  play  [wker  year  after  year,  and  get  regularly  skinned,  because 
they  have  hoard  that  some  of  tfte  able  lawyers  of  the  past  century  need  to 
come  home  at  night  with  poker  cliips  in  their  pockets. 

will  not  make  a  poet,  nor  {X)ker  a  great  pleader.     And  yet  I  hstt 

mo 


rbhtahto  bt  Bnx  mrs. 


Been  poets  -who  relied  Bolely  on  the  potency  of  their  breatli,  and  lawyers  who 
knew  more  of  the  habits  of  a  l>ob-taiI  flush  than  they  ever  did  of  the  staintes 
in  such  case  made  and  provided. 

George  Washington  was  always  ready.  I-  you  wanted  a  man  to  be  first 
in  war,  you  could  call  on  George.  If  you  desired  an  adult  who  would  bo  first 
baseman  in  time  of  peace,  Mr.  Washington  could  be  telephoned  at  any  hoar 
of  the  day  or  night  If  you  needed  a  man  to  be  first  in  the  hearts  of  hia 
countrymen,  George's  postoffice  address  was  at  once  secured. 

Though  he  was  a  great  man,  he  was  once  a  poor  boy.  How  often  we  hear 
that  in  America!  It  is  the  place  where  it  is  a  positive  disadvantage  to  be 
born  wealthy.  And  yet,  sometimes  I  wish  they  had  experimented  a  little  thai 
way  on  me.  I  do  not  ask  now  to  be  bom  rich,  of  course,  because  it  is  too 
late;  but  it  seems  to  me  that,  with  my  natural  good  sense  and  keen  insight 
into  human  nature,  I  could  have  struggled  along  under  the  burdens  and  cares 
of  wealth  with  great  success.  I  do  not  care  to  die  wealthy,  but  if  I  could 
have  been  bom  wealthy,  it  seems  to  me  I  would  have  been  tickled  almost  to 
death. 

I  love  to  believe  that  true  greatness  is  not  accidental.  To  think  and  to 
say  that  greatness  is  a  lottery  is  pernicious.  Man  may  be  wrong  sometimes 
in  his  judgment  of  others,  both  individually  and  in  the  aggregate,  but  ho  who 
gets  ready  to  be  a  great  man  will  surely  find  the  opportunity. 

Many  who  read  the  above  paragraph  will  wonder  who  I  got  to  write  it  for 
me,  but  they  will  never  find  out 

In  conclusion,  let  me  say  that  George  Washington  was  successful  for  three 
reasons.  One  was  that  he  never  shook  the  confidence  of  his  friends.  Another 
was  that  he  had  a  strong  will  without  being  a  mule.  Some  people  cannot 
distinguish  between  being  firm  and  being  a  big  bluo  jackass. 

Another  reason  why  Washington  is  loved  and  honored  to-day,  is  that  he 
died  before  we  had  a  chance  to  get  tired  of  him.  This  is  greatly  8uperi.-)r  to 
tne  method  adopted  by  many  modern  statesmen,  who  wait  till  their  ooostitu- 
emoy  weary  of  them  and  then  reluctantly  and  tardily  di& 


5t7(?  Board  of  5rad^. 


WENT  into  the  Chicago  Board  of  Trade  awhile  ago  to  sflo  about  biij 
some  seed  wheat  for  sowing  on  uiy  farm  next  spring.  I  hoard  that  I  could 
get  wheat  cheapfr  tliore  than  anywhere  else,  »:>  1  wont  over.  Tlio  mom^ 
^'  l>er8  i)f  the  Board  seemed  to  be  oU  present  They  were  on  the  upper  floor 
hi  the  house,  about  three  hundred  of  thoni,  I  judge,  1  in  conv. 

AJl  of  them  were  conversing  when  I  entered,  with  tho  ^  ion  of  a  i- 
iug  man  who  had  just  Ijeen  squeezed  into  a  corner  and  injure<I,  I  was  toUL  I 
toUl  liim  that  arnica  was  as  goo«i  as  anything  I  knew  of  for  that,  but  he  seemed 
irritated,  and  I  strode  majestically  away.  Probably  ho  thought  I  hud  no  bcui- 
ness  to  speak  to  him  without  an 
introduction,  but  I  never  stand  on 
rflreraouy  when  I  see  anyone  in 
l)ain. 

I  got  a  ticket  when  I  went  in, 
diid  began  to  look  around  for  my 
wheat.  I  didn't  see  any  at  first 
I  then  asked  one  of  the  conversa- 
tionalists how  wlieat  was. 

'Oh.  wheat's  pretty  steady  just 
'specially  October,  but  yos- 
ter<Jay  we  thought  the  bottom  bad 
dropped  out  Perfect  panic  in  No. 
2.  red;  No.  2,  Chicago  Spring,  7.3g. 

Dull,  my  Christian  friend,  dull  is  no  name  for  it     More  fellers  got  pinohe 
yesterday  than  would  patch  purgatory  fifteen  mile&     What  you  doing,  buj 
or  selling?" 
"  Buying." 

"Better  let  ma  sell  yon  some  choice  Chicago  Spring  way  down-     Ckt  ski 
man  you  know  on  the  Board  to  make  the  trade  for  yon." 

OU) 
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liFM\KK3   Vr    niT.t   KTR. 

'Woll,  II  ynu  vc  gut  Euimnjini-  gomi  nnd  cheap,  and  that  yon  know  will  grow, 
t*d  like  to  look  at  it,"  I  said. 

H*  ktok  ni»  or«r  bj  the  door  where  thero  was  a  dielipan  full  of  wheat,  and 
asked  me  how  that  struck  me.  I  said  it  looked- good  and  ask&l  him  liow  mach 
he  could  spare  of  it  at  .73.  He  said  he  had  50,000  bushels  that  he  wasn't 
using,  and  he  thought  ho  could  get  me  another  50,000  of  a  friend,  if  I  wanted 
ii  I  said  no,  100,000  bushels  was  more  than  I  needed.  I  told  him  that  if  he 
would  let  me  have  that  dishpan  full,  one-half  cash  and  the  balance  in  inBtoll- 
inents,  I  might  trade  with  him,  but  I  didn't  want  him  to  sell  me  his  last  bushel 
of  wheat  and  rob  himself. 

"Very  likely  you've  got  a  family,"  said  I,  "and  you  musn't  forget  thai 
we've  got  a  long,  cold,  hard  winter  ahead  of  us.  Hang  on  to  your  wheat. 
Don't  let  Tom,  Dick  and  Harry  come  along  and  chisel  you  out  of  your  laat 
kernel,  just  to  be  neighborly." 

I  reraaineil  in  the  room  an  hour  and  a  half,  the  cynosure  of  all  eyes.  There 
is  a  great  deal  of  sociability  there.  Three  hundred  men  all  talking  diagonally 
at  each  other  at  the  same  time,  reminds  me  of  a  tete-a-tete  I  once  had  with  a 
warm  personal  friend,  who  was  a  boiler-maker.  He  invited  me  to  come  around 
to  the  shop  and  visit  him.  He  said  we  could  crawl  down  through  the  manhole 
into  the  boiler  and  have  a  nice  visit  while  he  worked. 

I  remember  of  following  him  down  through  the  hole  into  the  boiler ;  then 
they  bt'gan  to  head  boiler  rivets,  and  I  know  nothing  more  till  I  returned  to 
consciousness  the  next  day  to  find  myself  in  my  own  luxuriously-furnished 
apartments. 

The  family  physician  was  holding  my  hand  My  wife  asked:  "  Is  he  con- 
Bcions  yet,  do  you  think,  doctor?" 

"Yes,"  he  replied,  "your  husband  begins  to  show  signs  of  life.     He  may  , 
live  for  many  years,  but  his  intellect  seems  to  have  been  mislaid  during  his  I 
illnesa     Do  you  know  whether  the  cat  has  carried  anything  out  of  this  room 
lately?" 

Then  my  wife  said:  "Yes,  the  cat  did  get  something  out  of  this  room 
only  the  otb'>r  day  and  ate  it.     Poor  thingl" 


J[?e  Qovu-Boy. 


I O  much  amusing  talk  is  being  mado  recently  anent  the  blood-WdraggJA^  i 
cow-boy  of  the  wild  West,  that  1  rise  as  one  man  to  say  a  few  thinga,] 
not  in  a  dictatorial  style,  but  regartling  this  so-called  or  so  esteemed 
tlry  laud  pirate  who,  mounted  on  a  little  cow-pony  and  under  the  black 
flag,  sails  out  across  the  green  surge  of  the  plains  to  scatter  the  rocky  shores 
of  Time  with  the  bones  of  his  feUow-man. 

A  great  many  people  wonder  where  the  cow-boy,  with  his  abnormal  thirsi 
for  blood,  originated,  ^\^ler6  did  this  young  Jesse  James,  with  his  gory  rec- 
ord and  his  dauntless  eye,  come  from?  Was  he  bom  in  a  buffalo  wallow  at 
the  foot  of  some  rock-ribbed  mountain,  or  did  he  first  breathe  the  thin  air 
along  the  brink  of  an  alkali  pond,  where  the  horned  toad  and  the  centipede 
sang  him  to  sleep,  and  the  tarantula  tickled  him  under  the  chin  with  ita  hairy 
legs'/ 

Careful  research  and  cold,  hard  statistics  show  that  the  cow-boy,  as  a  gen- 
eral thing,  was  born  in  an  unostentatious  manner  on  the  farm.  I  hate  to  sit 
down  on  a  beautiful  romance  and  squash  the  breath  out  of  a  romantic 
dream ;  but  the  cow-lxjy  who  gets  too  much  moist  damnation  in  his  system, 
and  rides  on  a  gallop  up  and  down  Main  street  shooting  out  the  lights  of  the 
beautiful  billiard  palaces,  would  be  just  as  unhappy  if  a  mouse  ran  up  hia 
pantaloon-leg  as  you  would,  gentle  reader.  He  is  generally  a  youth  who 
thinks  he  -will  not  earn  his  twenty -five  dollars  per  month  if  he  does  not  yell, 
and  whoop,  and  shoot,  and  scare  little  girls  into  8t.  Vitus's  dance.  I've  known 
more  cow-boys  to  injure  themselves  with  their  own  revolvers  than  to  injure 
uyone  else.  This  is  evidently  because  they  are  more  familiar  with  the  hoo 
than  they  are  with  the  Smith  &  Wesson. 

One  night,  whilo  I  had  rooms  in  the  business  part  of  a  Territorial  city  in 

the  Rocky  Mountain  cattle  country,  I  was  awakened  at  about  one  o'clt^ck  A.  H. 

[by  the  most  blood-curdling  cry  of  "  Murder  "  I  over  heard.     It  was  murder 

'with  a  big  "M."     Across  the  stroet.  in  the  bright  light  of  a  restaurant,  a  dozen 

oow-boya  with  broad  sombreros  and  fiashiug  silver  braid,  huge  leather  chaper- 
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ajas,  Mexican  epnrs  and  orange  ailk  neckties,  and  with  flashing  reToIvers,  were 
standing.  It  seemed  that  a  big,  red-faced  Captain  Kidd  of  the  band,  with  hb 
skin  fidl  of  valley  tan,  had  marched  into  an  ice-cream  resort  with  a  self-cocker 
in  his  hand,  and  ordered  the  vanilla  coolness  for  the  gang.  There  being  a 
dozen  young  folks  at  the  place,  mostly  male  and  female,  from  a  neighboriag 
iliop,  indulging  in  cream,  the  proprietor,  a  meek  Norwegian  with  thin  white 
lair,  deemed  it  rude  and  outi-e  to  do  so.  He  said  something  to  that  effect, 
whereat  the  other  eleven  men  of  alcoholic  courage  let  off  a  yeU  that  froze  the 

cream  into  a  solid  glacier, 
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HE  TELLED   MDBDEB. 


and  shook  two  kerosene 
lamps  nut  of  their  sockets 
in  the  chandeliers. 

Thereupon,  the  little 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  Norwegian 
said: 

"Gentlemans,  I  kain't 
noffer  like  dot  squealinku 
and  dot  kaind  of  a  tings,  ^ 
and  yon  fellers  mit  dot^f 
ledder  pantses  on  and  dot  ^^ 
funny  glose  and  such  a 
tings  like  dot,  better  keep 
kaind  of  quiet,  or  I  shall 
call  up  the  policemen  mit 
my  dolephone." 

Then  they  laughed  at 
him,  and  cried  yet  again 
with  a  loud  voice. 

This  annoyed  the  ice- 
cream   agriculturist,    and 


he  took  the  old  axe-handle  that  he  used  to  jam  the  ice  down  around  the  freezer 
with,  and  peeled  a  large  area  of  scalp  off  the  loader's  dome  of  thought,  and  it 
hung  down  over  his  eyes,  so  that  he  could  not  see  to  shoot  with  any  degree  of 
accuracy. 

Alter  he  had  yelled  "Murder!"  three  or  four  times,  he  fell  under  wn  ice- 
cream table,  and  the  mild-eyed  Scai«linavinu  broke  a  silver-plated  caator  ovar 
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the  organ  of  self -esteem,  and  ponred  luu  |iu|/pMi,  nud  salt,  and  vinegar,  and 
Holford  sauce  and  other  relishes,  on  the  place  where  tte  scalp  was  loose. 

This  revived  the  brave  but  murderous  cow-gentleman,  and  he  begged  that 
ke  might  bo  allowed  to  go  away. 

The  gentle  Y.  M.  0.  A.  superintendent  of  the  ten-stamp  ice-cream  freezen 
then  took  the  revolvers  away  from  the  bold  buccaneer,  and  kicked  him  out 
through  a  show-case,  and  saluted  him  with  a  bouq^uet  of  July  oysters  that 
suffered  severely  from  malaria. 

All  c-ow-lwys  are  not  sanguinary ;  but  out  of  twenty  you  will  generally  find 
one  who  is  brave  when  he  has  his  revolvers  with  him ;  but  when  he  forgot  and 
left  his  shooters  at  home  on  the  piano,  the  most  tropical  violet-eyed  dude  can 
climb  liim  with  the  butt-end  of  a  sunflower,  and  beat  his  brains  out  and  spatter 
them  all  over  that  school  district. 

In  the  wild,  unfettered  West,  beware  of  the  man  who  never  carries  arms, 
never  gets  drunk  and  always  minds  his  own  business.  He  don't  go  around 
shooting  out  the  gas,  or  intimidating  a  kindergarten  school ;  but  when  a  brave 
frontiersman,  with  a  revolver  in  each  boot  and  a  bowie  down  the  back  of  bia 
neck,  insults  a  modest  young  lady,  and  needs  to  be  thrown  tlirough  a  plate- 
gltiss  window  and  then  walked  over  by  the  populace,  call  on  the  silent  man 
who  dares  to  wear  a  clean  shirt  and  human  clothes. 


Stirri9<$  Iijeidi^rjts  at  a  pir^. 

,  AST  night  I  was  awakened  by  the  cry  of  fire.     It  was  a  lond,  hoarsA 

cry,  such  as  a  large,  adult  man  might  emit  from  his  window  on  the 

night  air.     The  town  was  not  large,  and  the  fire  department,  I  had  been 

told,  was  not  bo  effective  as  it  should  have  been. 

For  that  reason  I  arose  and  carefully  dressed  myself,  in  order  to  assist,  if 

possible.     I  carefully  lowered  mj-Belf  from  my  room,  by  means  of  a  staircase 

which  I  found  concealed  in  a  dark  and  mysterious  comer  of  the  passage. 

On  the  streets  all  was  confusion.  The  hoarse  cry  of  fire  had  been  taken 
up  by  others,  i>a8sed  around  from  one  to  another,  till  it  had  swollen  into  a  dull 
roai".     The  cry  of  fire  in  a  small  town  is  always  a  grand  sight 

All  along  the  street  in  front  of  Mr.  Fendergast's  roller  rink  the  blanched 
faces  of  the  people  could  be  seen.  Men  were  hurrying  to  and  fro,  knocking 
the  bystanders  over  in  their  frantic  attempts  to  get  somewhere  else.  With 
great  foresight,  Mr.  Pendergast,  who  had  that  day  finished  painting  his  roller 
rink  a  dull-roan  color,  removed  from  the  building  the  large  card  which  boee 
the  legend:  , , 

:  FBESH   PAINT  !  ! 
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BO  that  those  who  were  so  disposed  might  feel  jjerfectly  free  to  lean  op  against 
the  rink  and  watch  the  progress  of  the  flames. 

Anon  the  bright  glare  of  the  devouring  element  might  have  been  seen 
bursting  through  tlie  casement  of  Mr.  Cicero  Williams's  residence,  facing  on 
the  alley  west  of  Mr.  Feudergast's  rink.  Across  the  street  the  spectator 
whoso  early  education  had  not  been  neglected  could  distinctly  read  the  sign  of 
onr  esteemed  fellow-townsman,  Mr.  Alonzo  Burlingame,  which  was  lit  np  by  ] 
the  red  glare  of  the  fiames  so  that  the  letters  stood  out  plainly  as  follows: 

ALONZO  BUELINGAME, 

Deileb  in  Soft  and  Habd  Coal,  Ioe-Cbeam,  Wood,  Like,  Osiuurr,  Pbb» 

FUJiEKY,  Nails,  Futty,  Spectacles,  and  Hobse  Badisk 

Ohooolate  Cabauels  akd  Tab  Eoofino. 

con 


BTIBBINO  IBOIOENTa  AT  k  VOM. 
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Qa8  Fnrraa  and  UNDEBTAKixa  in  all  Its  Boahohbs. 

Hides,  Tallow,  xsu  Maple  Syrup. 

Fine  Gold  Jewelry,  Silveeware,  and  Salt. 

Glue,  Codfish,  and  Gent's  Neckweab. 

Undebtakeb  and  Confectioner. 

^^"Dibeaseh  of  Horses  and  Children  a  Specialtt. 

JNO.  WHITE,  Ptb. 
The  flames  spread  rapidly,  until  tliey  threatened  tho  Palace  rink  of  our 
esteemed  fellow-towusmau,  Mr.  Pendergast,  whose  genial  and  urbane  mannur 
has  endeared  him  to  alL 

With  a  degree  of  forethought  worthy  of  a  better  cause,  Mr.  Leroy  W. 
Butts  suggested  the  projaiety  of  calling  out  the  hook  and  ladder  company,  ai 
orgauiz.'itiun  of  which  every  one  seemed  to  be  justly  prouiL  Some  d»ilaj 
ensued  in  trying  to  find  the  janitor  of  Pioneer  Hook  and  Ladder  Company  No. 
I'b  building,  but  at  last  he  was  secured,  and,  after  he  had  gone  home  for  the 
key,  Mr.  Butts  ran  swiftly  down  the  street  tj  awaken  the  foreman,  but,  after  ho 
had  drosswl  himself  and  intjuired  auxioualy  about  the  fire,  he  said  that  he  was 
not  foreman  of  the  company  since  the  2<l  of  April. 

Meantime  tho  firefiend  continueil  to  rise  up  ever  and  anon  on  his  hind  fp 
and  lick  up  salt-barrol  after  salt-barrol  in  close  proximity  to  tho  Palace  rink 
owned  by  our  esteemed  fellow-citixen,  Mr.  Pendergast.  Twice  Mr.  Pender- 
gast was  seen  to  shudder,  after  which  he  wont  homo  and  filled  out  a  blank 
which  he  forwarded  to  the  insurance  company. 

Just  as  the  town  seemed  doometl,  tho  hook  and  ladder  company  came  Tusli- 
iDg  down  the  street  with  their  navy-blue  hook  and  ladder  truck.  It  is  indemi 
a  beauty,  being  one  of  the  Excelsior  noiseless  hook  and  ladder  factory's  hcti 
instruments,  with  tall  red  pails  and  rich  blue  ladders. 

Some  delay  oustied,  as  several  of  the  officers  claimed  that  under  a  now  by- 
law passed  in  January  they  were  pormitte«l  to  ride  on  the  truck  to  fires.  Tliia 
having  been  objected  to  by  a  gontlemiui  who  had  lived  in  Cliinngo  severnl 
years,  a  copy  of  tho  by-laws  was  sent  for  and  tho  dispute  summarily  settled 
The  company  now  donned  its  rubber  overcoats  with  great  coolness  and  pro- 
ceeded at  once  to  deftly  twist  the  tail  of  the  fii'oficncL 

It  was  a  thrilling  sifjht  ns  James  McDotiald,  a  brother  of  Terrnnce  Mc- 
Donald, Trombone,  Ind.,  rapidly  ascended  one  of  the  ladders  in  tho  full  g  \r<» 
of  the  devouring  element  ami  foil  o(T  again. 


SGXABSB  BT  BILL  NTS. 


Then  a  wild  cheer  arose  to  a  height  of  about  nine  f««t,  and  all 
iMjcame  confused. 

It  was  now  pasj;  11  o'clock,  and  several  of  the  memberB  of  the  hook  and 
ladder  company  wlio  had  to  get  up  early  tlie  next  day  in  onler  to  catch  u  train 
excused  themselves  and  went  home  to  seek  much-needed  rest 

Suddenly  it  was  discovered  that  the  brick  livery  stable  of  Mr.  Abraham 
McMichaels,  a  nephew  of  our  worthy  assessor,  was  getting  hot.  Leaving  th« 
Palace  rink  to  its  fate,  the  hook  and  ladder  company  directed  its  attention  to 
the  brick  baru.  and.  after  numerous  attempts,  at  last  succeeded  in  getting  ita 
large  iron  prong  fastened  on  the  second  story  window-sill,  which  was  pull 
out  The  hook  was  again  inserted,  but  not  so  effectively,  bringing  down 
this  time  an  armful  of  hay  and  part  of  an  old  horse  blanket.  Another  cour- 
ageous jab  waa  made  with  the  iron  hook,  which  succeeded  in  pulling  out  about 
5  cents  worth  of  brick.  This  was  greeted  by  a  wild  burst  of  applause  from  the 
bystanders,  during  which  the  hook  and  ladder  company  fell  over  each  other 
and  added  to  the  horror  of  the  scene  by  a  mad  burst  of  pale-blue  profanity. 

It  AVIS  not  loug  before  the  stable  was  licked  up  by  the  firefiend,  and  the 
hook  nud  ladder  company  directed  its  attention  toward  the  undertaking,  em- 
balming, and  ioe-creom  parlors  of  our  highly  esteemed  fellow-townsman,  Mr. 
A.  Burliiiganje.  The  company  succeeded  in  pulling  two  stone  window-sills 
out  of  this  building  before  it  bixrnetL  Both  times  they  were  encored  by  tlie 
large  and  aristocratic  audience. 

Mr,  Burlingame  at  once  recognized  the  efforts  of  the  heroic  firemen  by 
tapping  a  keg  of  beer,  which  he  tlistributed  among  them  at  2o  cents  jjer  glass. 

This  morning  a  space  forty-seven  feet  wide,  where  but  yesterday  all  waa 
joy  an<i  prosperity  and  beauty,  is  covered  orer  with  blackened  ruins.  Mr. 
Pundergast  is  overcome  by  grief  over  the  loss  of  his  rink,  but  assures  us  that 
if  he  is  successful  in  getting  the  fidl  amount  of  his  insurance  he  will  take 
the  money  and  build  two  rinks,  either  one  oi  which  will  be  far  more  impos- 
ing than  the  one  destroyed  last  evening. 

A  movement  is  on  foot  to  give  a  literary  and  mnsical  entertainment  at 
Burloy's  hall,  to  rjiise  funils  for  the  purchase  of  new  uniforms  for  the  "fire 
laddies,"  at  which  Mrs.  Butts  has  consentetl  to  sing  "When  the  Bobina  Nest 
Again,"  and  Miss  Mertie  Stout  will  recite  "  'Ostler  Jo,"  a  selection  which  never 
fail.H  to  offend  the  liohit  i>eople  everywhere*.    Twenty-five  cents  for  each  oSensA. 

tj^Let  there  be  a  full  huosa. 
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tTH  the  moist  and  misty  eprijjg,  with  the  pink  and  wliite  coltuu. 
bine  of  the  wildwood  nnd  the  breath  of  the  cellar  and  tlie  in. 
cense  of  burning  overshoes  in  the  back  yard,  comes  the  little  bare* 
foot  boy  with  fawn  colored  bail"  and  a  droop  in  his  pantaloons. 
Poverty  is  not  the  grand  difficulty  with  the  little  barefoot  boy  of  spring.  It  is 
the  wild,  ungovernable  desire  to  wiggle  his  toes  in  the  ambient  air,  and  to 
soothe  his  parboiled  heels  in  the  yielding  mud. 

I  see  biTn  now  in  my  mind's  eye,  making  his  annual  appearance  like  a 
rheumatio  housefly,  stepping  high  like  a  blind  horse.  He  has  just  left  his 
shoes  in  the  woodshed  and  stepped  out  on  the  piazza 'to  proclaim  that  violet- 
oyod  spring  is  here.  All  over  the  land  the  gladiolus  bulb  and  the  ice  man 
begin  to  swell  The  south  wind  and  the  new-bom  calf  at  the  bam  begin  to 
sigli.  The  oak  tree  and  the  dude  begin  to  put  on  their  spring  apparel.  All 
nature  is  gay.  The  thrush  is  warbling  in  the  asparagus  orchard,  and  the 
prima  donna  does  her  throat  up  in  a  re<:l  flannel  rag  to  wait  for  another  season. 

All  these  things  indicate  spring,  but  they  are  not  so  certain  and  unfailing 
as  the  little  barefoot  boy  whose  white  feet  are  thrust  into  the  face  of  the  ap- 
proaching season.  Five  months  from  now  those  little  dimpled  foot,  now  no 
bleached  and  tender,  will  look  like  a  niudturtle's  back  and  the  superior  and 
leading  toe  will  have  a  bandage  around  it,  tied  with  a  piece  of  thread. 

^Vlio  would  believe  that  the  budding  hoodlum  before  us,  with  the  yellow 
chilblain  on  his  heel  and  the  early  spring  toad  in  his  pocket,  which  he  will 
pre«6ut  to  the  timid  teacher  as  a  testimonial  of  his  regard  this  afternoon,  may 
be  the  Moses  who  \rill  lead  the  American  people  forty  years  hence  into  the 
glorious  sunlight  of  a  promised  land. 

Ho  may  possibly  do  it,  but  he  doesn't  look  like  it  now. 

Yet  John  A.  Logan  and  Samuel  J.  Tildeu  were  once  barefooted  bojB,  with 
a  Buspondor  apieco.     It  doesn't  seem  possible,  does  it? 

How  can  we  imagine  at  thiH  time  Julius  Onjsar  and  Hannibal  Hamlis  and 
Lnoretia  Borgia  at  some  time  or  other  stubbed  their  bare  toes  ogainftt  a  ■ 
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and  filled  the  harizon  with  pianiasimo  wails.  The  barefoot  boy  of  spring  ^ 
also  proceed  tu  bathe  in  the  river  as  eoon  bb  the  ice  and  the  policeman  are  oat 
He  will  choose  a  point  on  the  boalevard,  where  he  can  get  a  good  view  of  those 
who  pass,  and  in  company  with  eleven  other  little  barefoot  boys,  he  will  clothe 
himself  in  an  Adam  vest,  a  pair  of  bare-skin  pantaloons,  a  Greek  slave  over- 
coat and  a  yard  of  sunlight,  and  gaze  earnestly  at  those  who  go  by  on  the 
otner  side.  Up  and  down  the  bank,  pasting  each  other  with  mud,  the  little 
bai'ufoot  boys  of  spring  chase  each  other,  with  their  vertebras  sticking  iuio 
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the  warm  and  sleepy  sir,  wliilo  down  in  the  marsh,  where  the  cat-tails  and  tne 
broad  flags  and  the  peach  can  and  the  deceased  horse  grow,  the  bull-frog  ia 
twittering  to  his  mate. 

Later  on,  the  hoarse  voice  of  a  rudo  parental  snorter  is  heard  approaching, 
and  twelve  slim  Cupida  with  sunburned  backs  are  inserted  into  twelve  littln 
cotton  shirts  and  twelve  desix>udeut  pairs  of  jiantaloons  hang  at  half-mast  k» 
twelve  home-made  suspenders,  and  as  the  gloaming  gathers  about  the  old 
home,  twelve  boys  back  up  against  tlie  ice-house  to  cool  off,  while  the  enraged 
paxeat  hangs  op  the  buggy  whip  in  the  old  place. 


pauor<^d  a  \\\(^\)(ir  pir^^. 


jL.  TAYLOR,  the  son  of  the  present  American  Consul  at  Msr. 
Boillos,  was  a  good  deal  like  other  boys  while  at  school  in  hie  old 
home,  at  Hudson,  Wis.  One  day  he  called  his  father  into  the 
library,  and  said: 

"Pa,  I  don't  like  to  tell  yon,  but  the  teacher  and  I  have  had  trouble." 

"What's  the  matter  now?" 

"Well,  I  cut  one  of  the  desks  a  little  with  my  knife,  and  the  t^aclipr  sfiva  Tve 
got  io  pay  a  dollar  or  take  a  lickin\" 

"Well,  why  don't  you  take  the  licking  and  say  nothing  more  about  it? 
can  stand  considerable  physical  pain,  bo  long  as  it  visits  our  family  in  thut 
form.  Of  course,  it  is  not  pleasant  to  be  flogged,  but  you  have  broken  a  rule 
of  the  school,  and  I  guess  you'll  have  to  stand  it.  I  presume  that  the  teaobftr 
will  in  wrath  remember  mercy,  and  avoid  disabling  you  so  that  you  can't  get 
your  coat  on  any  more." 

"But,  pa,  I  feel  mighty  bad  about  it  already,  and  if  you'd  pay  my  fine  Fd 
never  do  it  agaiiL  I  know  a  good  deal  more  about  it  now,  and  I  will  never  do 
it  again.  A  dollar  ain't  much  to  you,  pa,  but  it's  a  heap  to  a  boy  that  hasn't 
got  a  cent  If  I  could  make  a  dollar  as  easy  as  you  can,  pa,  I'd  never  let  my 
little  boy  get  flogged  that  way  just  to  save  a  dollar.  If  I  had  a  little  feller 
that  got  licked  bekuz  I  didn't  put  up  for  him,  I'd  hate  the  sight  of  money 
always.  I'd  feel  as  if  every  dollar  in  my  pocket  had  been  taken  out  of  my  little 
kid's  back" 

"  Well,  now,  I'll  tell  you  what  I'll  do.  I'll  give  you  a  dollar  to  save  you 
from  punishment  this  time,  hnl  if  anything  of  this  kind  ever  occurs  a;4ain  I'll 
bold  you  while  the  teacher  licks  you,  and  then  I'll  get  the  teacher  to  hold  you 
while  I  lick  you.  That's  the  way  I  feel  about  that  If  you  want  to  go  around 
whittling  up  our  educational  institutions  you  can  do  so;  but  you  will  have  U> 
purchase  them  afterward  yourself.  I  don't  propose  to  buy  any  more  damaged 
school  furniture.  You  probably  grasp  my  meaning,  do  you  not?  I  send  you 
to  school  to  ao(][uire  an  education,  not  to  acc^uire  liabilities,  so  that  yoa  ooo 
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oomo  around  and  make  an  assessment  on  me.  I  feel  a  great  interest  in  joa, 
Willie,  but  I  do  not  feel  as  though  it  should  be  an  assessable  interest.  I  want 
to  go  on,  of  course,  and  improve  the  property,  but  when  I  pay  my  dues  on  it  I 
want  to  know  that  it  goes  toward  deyolopment  work.  I  don't  want  my  assess* 
ments  to  go  toward  the  purchase  of  a  school-desk  with  American  hieroglyphics 
carvod  on  it. 

"I  hope  that  you  will  boar  this  in  your  mind,  my  son,  and  beware.  It  will 
bo  greatly  to  your  interest  to  beware.  If  I  were  in  your  place  I  would  put  in 
a  largo  portion  of  my  rime  in  the  beware  business." 

Tlie  boy  took  the  dollar  and  went  thoughtfully  away  to  school,  and  no  more 
was  ever  said  about  the  matter  until  Mr.  Taylor  learned  casually  several  mouths 
later  tliat  the  Spartan  youth  had  received  the  walloping  and  filed  away  the 
doUai-  for  future  reference.  The  Iwy  was  afterward  heard  to  say  that  he  favored 
B  much  heavier  fine  in  cases  of  that  kiud.  One  whipping  was  sufficient,  he  said, 
but  he  favored  a  fine  o£  |5.  It  ought  to  be  severe  enough  to  make  it  an 
objsot. 


•I 
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EAB  reader,  do  yon  remember  the  boy  of  yotu:  school  who  did  the  heaTj 
falling  through  the  ice  and  was  always  about  to  break  his  neck,  but 
mnnaged  to  live  through  it  all  ?  Do  yon  call  to  mind  the  youth  who 
never  allowed  anybody  else  to  fall  out  of  a  tree  and  break  his  cxjUrt 
bone  when  he  could  attend  to  it  himself  ?  Eveiy  school  has  to  secure  the  serv- 
ices of  such  a  boy  before  it  can  sacceed,  and  so  our  school  had  one.  When 
I  entered  the  school  I  saw  at  a  glance  that  the  board  had  noglectod  to  provide 
itself  with  a  boy  whose  duty  it  was  to  nearly  kili  himself  every  few  dayB  in 
order  to  keep  up  the  interest,  so  I  applied 
for  the  position-  I  socuretl  it  without 
any  trouble  whatever.  The  board  un- 
derstood at  once  from  my  bearing  that  I 
would  succeed.  And  I  did  not  betray 
the  trust  they  had  reposed  in  me. 

Before  the  first  term  was  over  I  had 
tried  to  climb  two  trees  at  once  and  been 
carried  home  on  a  stretcher ;  been  pulled 
out  of  the  river  with  my  lungs  full  of 
water,  and  artificial  respiration  resorted 
to;  been  jerked  around  over  the  north 
half  of  the  county  by  a  fractious  horse 
whose  halter  I  had  tied  to  my  leg,  and 
which  leg  is  now  three  inches  longer 
than  the  other;  together  with  various 
other  little  early  eccentricities  which  I 
cannot  at  this  moment  call  to  mind.  My  parents  at  last  got  so  that  along 
about  2  o'clock  P.  M.  they  would  look  anxiously  out  of  the  window  and  say, 
"Isn't  it  about  time  for  the  boys  to  get  here  with  "William's  remains?  Thej 
generally  get  hero  Iwfore  2  o'clock." 

One  day  five  or  six  of  us  were  playing  "I  spy"  around  our  bam.     Every 
body  knows  how  to  piny  "I  spy."     One  shuts  his  eyes  and  countB  100,  for  in- 
ktauoe,  while  the  others  hide.     Then  he  must  find  the  re^t  mul  Kny  "  I  sjfy*' 
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so-and-so  and  touch  the  "goal"  before  they  da  If  anybody  beats  him  to  Um 
goal  the  victim  has  to  "blijid"  over  again. 

Well,  I  knew  the  ground  pretty  well,  and  could  drop  twenty  feet  out  of 
the  bam  window  and  strike  on  a  pUe  of  straw  so  as  to  land  near  the  goal, 
touch  it,  and  let  the  crowd  in  free  without  getting  found  out.  I  did  this  sev- 
eral times  and  got  the  blinder,  James  Bang,  pretty  mad.  After  a  boy  has 
counted  500  or  600,  and  worked  hard  to  gather  in  the  crowd,  only  to  get  jeered 
and  laughed  at  by  the  boys,  he  loses  his  temper.  It  was  so  with  James  Cicero 
Bang.  I  knew  that  he  almost  hated  me,  and  yet  I  went  on.  Finally,  in  the 
fifth  ballot,  I  saw  a  good  chance  to  slide  down  and  let  the  crowd  in  again  as  I 
had  done  on  former  occasions.  I  slipped  out  of  the  window  and  down  the 
side  of  the  barn  about  two  feet,  when  I  was  detained  unavoidably.  There  was 
a  "batten"  on  the  barn  that  was  loose  at  the  upper  end.  I  think  I  was  wear- 
ing my  father's  vest  on  that  day,  as  he  was  away  from  home,  and  I  frequently 
wore  his  clothes  when  he  was  absent.  Anyhow  .the  vest  was  too  large,  and 
when  I  slid  down  that  loose  board  ran  up  between  the  vest  and  my  person  in 
such  a  way  as  to  suspend  me  about  eighteen  feet  from  the  ground,  in  a  promi- 
oent  but  very  unoomfortaWe  position. 

I  remember  it  quite  distinctly.  James  C.  Bang  came  around  where  he  could 
JB6  me.  He  said:  "I  spy  Billy  Nye  and  touch  the  goal  before  him."  No  one 
tame  to  remove  the  bam.  No  one  c^me  to  sympathize  with  mo  in  my  great  sorrow 
and  isolation.  Every  little  while  James  C.  Bang  would  come  around  the  comer 
and  say:  "Oh,  I  see  ye.  You  needn't  think  you're  out  of  sight  up  thera  lean 
see  you  real  plain.    Ton  better  come  down  and  blind.     I  can  see  ye  up  there  1" 

I  tried  to  unbotton  my  vest  and  get  down  there  and  lick  James,  but  it  was 
of  no  use.  It  was  a  very  trying  time.  I  can  remember  how  I  tried  to  kick 
myself  loose,  but  failed.  Sometimes  I  would  kick  the  bam  and  sometimes  I 
would  kick  a  large  hole  in  the  horizon.  Finally  I  was  rescued  by  a  neighbor 
who  said  he  didn't  want  to  see  a  good  bam  kicked  into  chaos  just  to  save  a 
long-legged  boy  that  wasn't  worth  over  six  bits. 

It  affords  me  great  pleasure  to  add  that  while  I  am  looked  up  to  and  madly 
loved  by  every  one  tJiat  does  not  know  me,  Jas.  C.  Bang  is  brevet  president  of 
a  fractured  bank,  taking  a  lonely  bridal  tour  by  himself  in  Europe  and  waiting 
for  the  deixisitors  to  die  of  old  age. 

The  mills  of  the  gods  grind  slowly,  hxit  they  most  generally  get  there  with 
l>o(lt  frft     f  Adopted  from  the  French  by  permission.) 
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5ARCU8  ANTONUrS,  commonly  called  Mark  Antony,  WM  a  oeI«] 
brated  Roman  gereral  and  Bucceesful  politician,  who  was  born  io 
63  B.  C.      His  gtandfather,  on  bis  mother's  Bide,  was  L.  Julina 
CfBsar,  and  it  is  tl  ought  that  to  Mark's  sagacity  in  his  selection  o£ 
a  mother,  much  of  his  subseq  sent  success  was  due. 

Young  Antony  was  rathe  gay  and  festive  during  his  early  years,  and  led 
a  life  that  in  any  city  but  Re  oe  would  have  occasioned  talk.  He  got  into  a 
great  many  youthful  scrapes,  and  nothing  seemed  to  please  him  better  than  to 
repeatedly  bring  his  father's  gray  hairs  down  in  sorrow  to  the  grave.  Do- 
bauchery  was  a  matter  to  wh'ch  he  gave  much  thought,  and  many  a  time  ho 
was  found  consuming  tlie  midnight  oil  while  pursuing  his  studies  in  this  linft 

At  that  time  Rome  was  well  provided  for  in  the  debauchery  department, 
ftnd  Mr.  Antony  became  a  thorough  student  of  the  entire  ourricidum. 

About  57  B.  C.  he  obtained  command  of  the  cavtdry  of  Gambinino  in  Syrin 
and  Egypt  He  also  acted  as  legate  for  Oaosar  in  Oaul  alx>ut  52  B.  0.,  as 
nearly  as  I  can  recall  tlie  year.  I  do  not  know  exactly  what  a  legate  is,  but  it 
had  something  to  do  with  the  Roman  ballet,  I  understand,  and  commanded  a 
good  salary. 

He  was  also  elected,  in  50,  B.  C,  as  Argus  and  Tribune — acting  as  Tribune 
at  night  and  Argus  during  the  day  time,  I  presume,  or  he  may  have  been 
elected  Tribune  and  ex-ofilcio  Argus.  He  was  more  successfol  as  Tribune  timn 
he  was  in  the  Argus  business. 

Early  in  49,  B.  C,  he  fled  to  Ccesar's  camp,  and  the  following  year  wa 
appointed  commander-in-chief.  Ho  commanded  the  left  wing  of  the  army 
the  battle  of  Pharsalia,  and  years  afterward  used  to  be  passiouatoly  fond  of 
describing  it  and  explaining  how  ho  saved  the  day,  and  how  everylxxly  else 
was  surprised  but  him,  and  how  he  was  awakened  by  hearing  one  of  the 
enemy's  troops,  across  the  river,  stealthily  pulling  on  his  pantaloons. 

Antony  married  Ftilvia,  the  widow  of  a  successful  demagogue  named  P. 
Clodiua.  This  marriage  could  hardly  be  regarded  as  a  success.  It  would  haT« 
be«i  better  for  the  widow  if  she  had  remained  Mrs.  P.  Clodius,  for  Mark  An- 
tony vas  one  of  those  old-fashioned  Romans  who  favored  the  utmoet  latitad* 
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ftinnng  men,  bat  heartily  enjoyed  seeing  nn  unfaithful  woman  burned  at  ths 
stake.  In  those  days  the  Roman  girl  had  nothing  to  do  but  live  a  pure  and 
blameless  life,  so  that  she  could  marry  a  shattered  Boman  rake  who  had  suc- 
ceeded in  shunning  a  blameless  life  himself,  and  at  last,  when  he  was  sick  of 
all  kinds  of  depravity  and  needed  ft  good,  careful  wife  to  take  care  of  lum, 
would  come  with  his  dappled,  sin-sick  soul  and  shattered  constitution,  and  his 
vast  acquisitions  of  debts,  and  ask  to  be  loved  by  a  noble  young  woman.  Noth- 
ing pleased  a  blnse  Roman  so  well  as  to  have  a  young  and  beautiful  girl,  with 
eyes  like  liquid  night,  to  take  the  job  of  reforming  him.  I  frequently  get  up 
in  the  night  to-  congratulate  myself  that  I  was  not  bom,  2,000  years  ago,  a 
Roman  girL 

The  historian  continues  to  say,  that  though  Mr.  Antony  continued  to  live 
a  life  of  licentious  lawlessness,  that  occasioned  talk  even  in  Rome,  he  was  sin- 
gularly  successfxU  in  [xjlitics. 

He  was  very  successful  at  f imerals,  also,  and  his  off-hand  obituary  worka 
were  soxight  for  far  and  wide.  His  impromptu  remarks  at  the  grave  of  Ciesar, 
OS  afterward  reported  by  Mr.  Shakespeare,  from  memory,  attracted  general 
notice  and  made  the  funeral  a  highly  enjoyable  affair.  After  tlxis  no  assassi- 
nation could  be  regarded  as  a  success,  unless  Mark  Antony  could  be  secured  to 
oomo  and  deliver  his  justly  celebrated  eulogy. 

About  43,  B.  0.,  Antony,  Octavius  and  Lepidus  formed  a  co-partnership 
under  the  firm  name  and  stj'le  of  Antony,  Octavius  &  Co.,  for  the  purpose  of 
doing  a  general,  all-round  triumvirate  business  and  dealing  in  Roman  republi- 
can pelts.  The  finn  succeeded  in  making  republicanism  extremely  oiliotis,  and 
for  yeara  a  republican  hardly  dared  to  go  out  after  dark  to  feed  the  horse,  lest 
he  be  jumj^ed  on  by  n  myrmiilon  and  assassinated.  It  was  about  this  time  that 
Cicero  bnd  a  misunderstanding  with  Mark's  myrmidons  and  wont  home  packed 
in  icv 

Mark  .Viitony,  when  the  firm  of  Antony,  Octavius  &  Co.  settled  up  its  af- 
fairs, received  as  his  share  the  Asiatic  provinces  and  Egypt.  It  was  at  this 
time  that  he  met  Cleopatra  at  an  Egyptian  sociable  and  fell  in  love  with  her. 
Falling  in  love  with  fair  women  and  speaking  pieces  over  new-made  graves 
seemed  to  be  Mark's  normal  condition.  He  got  into  a  quarrel  with  Octavius 
and  settled  it  by  marrying  Octavia,  Octavius'  sister,  but  this  was  not  a  love 
match,  for  he  at  once  returned  to  Cleopatra,  the  author  of  Cleopatra's  needle 
4ad  other  worka. 
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This  love  for  Cleopatra  vrna  no  doubt  the  cause  of  his  final  OTerthrow,  for 
he  frequently  went  over  to  see  her  when  he  should  have  been  at  home  killing 
invaders.  He  ceased  to  care  about  slashing  around  in  carnage,  and  preferred 
to  turn  Cleopatra's  music  for  her  whUe  she  knocked  out  the  teeth  c^  her  old 
upright  piano  and  sang  to  him  in  a  low,  passionate,  vox  humana  tone. 

So,  at  last,  the  great  cemetery  declaimer  and  long  distance  assassin,  Mark 
Antony,  was  driven  out  of  his  vast  dominions  after  a  big  naval  defeat  at  Ac- 
tium,  in  September,  31  B.  C,  retreated  to  Alexandria,  called  for  more  rein- 
forcements and  didn't  get  them.  Deserted  by  his  fleet,  and  reduced  to  a  hand- 
me-down  suit  of  clothes  and  a  two-year-old  plug  hat,  he  wrote  a  poetic  wail 
addressed  to  Cleopatra  and  sent  it  to  the  Alexandria  papers;  then,  dosing  the 
door  and  hanging  up  his  pantaloons  on  a  nail  so  as  to  reduce  the  sag  in  the 
knees,  he  blew  out  the  gas  end  climbed  over  the  high  board  fence  which  stands 
forever  between  the  sombre  present  and  the  dark  blue,  mysterious  ultimatum. 


(T[3T)  Ouerbored. 


I  PEAKING  about  prohibition,"  said  Misery  Browa  oiJ« 
day,  while  we  sat  lying  on  the  dump  of  the  Blue:  Tail 
Fly,  "  I  am  prone  to  allow  that  the  more  you  prohibit, 
the  more  you — all  at  once— discover  that  you  have  more 
or  less  failed  to  prohibit 

"  Now,  you  can  win  a  man  over  to  your  way  of  think- 
ing, Bometimes,  but  you  musn't  do  it  with  the  butt-end 
of  a  telegraph-pole.     You  might  convert  him  that  way, 
perhaps,  but  the  mental  shock  and  phrenological  con* 
OUBsion  of  the  argument  might  be  disastrous  to  the  convert  himself. 

"  A  man  once  said  to  me  that  rum  was  the  devil's  drink,  that  Satan's  home 
was  filled  with  the  odor  of  hot  rum,  that  perdition  was  soaked  with  spiced  rum 
and  nun  punch.  'You  wot  not,'  said  he,  'the  ruin  rum  has  rot  Why, 
Misery  Brown,'  said  he,  '  rum  is  my  bete  noir.^  I  said  I  didn't  care  what  bf 
used  it  for,  he'd  always  find  it  very  warming  to  the  system.  I  told  him  ht 
could  use  it  for  a  hot  bete  7wir,  or  a  blaiw  mange,  or  any  of  those  fancy  drinks ; 
I  didn't  care. 

"  But  the  worst  time  I  ever  had  grappling  with  the  great  enemy,  I  reckon, 
was  in  the  later  yeai's  of  the  war,  when  I  pretty  near  squashed  the  rebellion. 
Grim-visaged  war  had  worn  me  down  pretty  well.  I  played  the  big  tuba  in 
the  regimental  band,  and  I  began  to  sigh  for  peace. 

'We  had  been  on  the  march  all  summer,  it  seemed  to  me.  We'd  travel 
through  dust  ankle-deep  all  day  ihat  was  just  like  ashes,  and  halt  in  the  red- 
hot  Ban  five  minutes  to  make  coffee.  We'd  make  our  coffee  in  fire  minute*,' 
and  tometimes  we'd  make  it  in  the  middle  of  the  road;  but  that's  neither  hen 
nor  there. 

"We  finally  found  out  that  we  would  make  a  stand  in  a  certain  towm,  and 
ihat  the  Q.  M.  had  two  barrels  uf  old  and  reliable  whisky  in  atoro.  W«  also 
found  out  thai  we  couldn't  get  any  for  medical  porposea  nor  anything  alea 
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All  we  conld  do  waa  to  Buffer  on  and  wait  till  the  war  dosed.  I  didnH  feel 
like  postponing  the  thing  myself,  so  I  began  to  investigate.  The  great  foe  of 
humanity  was  stored  in  a  tobacco-houao,  and  the  Q.  M.  slept  three  night«  b«< 
tweeu  the  barrels.  The  chances  for  a  debauch  looked  peaked  and  slim  in  tlie 
extreme.  However,  there  was  a  basement  below,  and  I  got  in  there  one  night 
with  a  half-inch  auger,  and  two  wash-tubs.  Later  on  there  was  a  Bonnd  of 
revelry  by  night  There  was  considerable  'on  with  the  dance,  let  joy  b«i  un- 
confined.' 

"The  next  day  there  was  a  spongy  appearance  to  the  top  of  the  head, 
which  seemed  to  be  confined  to  our  regiment,  as  a  result  of  the  sudden  jiving 
way,  as  it  were,  of  prohibitorj-  restrictions.  It  was  a  very  disagreeable  day,  I 
remember.  All  nature  seemed  clothed  in  gloom,  and  II.  E.  Morse,  P.  D.  Q., 
seemed  to  be  in  chaige  of  the  proceedings.     Eetleyed  Regret  was  everywhere. 

*'  We  then  proceedetl  to  yearn  for  the  other  barrel  of  woe,  that  wo  might 
pile  up  some  more  regret,  and  have  enough  misery  to  last  us  through  the  bal- 
ance of  the  campaign.  We  acted  on  this  suggestion,  and,  with  u  firm  resolve 
and  the  same  half -inch  auger,  we  stole  once  more  into  the  basement  of  the  to- 
bacoo-house. 

"I  bored  nineteen  consecutive  holes  in  the  atmosphere,  and  then  an  inti- 
mate friend  of  mine  bored  twenty -seven  distinct  holes  in  the  floor,  only  to  boro 
tlirough  the  bosom  of  the  night.  Eleven  of  us  spent  the  most  of  the  night 
boring  into  the  floor,  and  at  three  o'clock  A.  M.  it  looked  like  a  hammock,  it 
was  BO  full  of  holes.  The  quartermaster  slept  on  through  it  all.  He  slept  in 
a  very  audible  tone  of  voice,  and  every  now  and  then  we  could  hear  him  Blam> 
bering  on. 

"At  lost  we  decided  that  ho  was  sleeping  middling  close  to  that  barrel,  ao 
we  began  to  bore  closer  to  the  snore.  It  was  my  turn  to  bore,  I  remember, 
and  I  took  the  auger  with  a  heavy  heart.  I  V)ored  through  the  floor,  and  for 
the  first  time  bored  into  something  besides  oxygon.  It  was  the  quartennaster. 
A  wild  yell  echoed  through  the  southern  confederacy,  ami  I  pulled  out  my 
kuger.  It  had  on  the  {mint  a  strawberry  mark,  and  a  fragment  of  one  of 
those  old-faahioned  woven  wire  gray  shirts,  such  as  quartermasters  osed  to 
wear. 

"I  remem1>er  that  we  then  left  the  tobacco-bouse.  In  thd  harry  w«  forgot 
two  wash-tubs,  a  half.inch  auger,  and  980,361  new  half-iach  anger  bolea  that 
had  nev«r  been  used." 


"Dope  it  fl-purpo8e.' 


^T  Greeley  a  yonng  man  with  a  faded  cardigan  jacket  and  a  look  of  woe 
got  on  the  train,  nud  as  the  car  was  a  little  crowded!  he  sat  in  the  seal 
with  mo.  He  hud  tluit  troubled  and  anxious  expression  that  a  rural 
young  man  wears  when  he  fii-st  rides  on  the  train.  When  the  engine 
whistled  he  would  almost  jump  out  of  that  cardigan  jacket,  and  then  he  would 
look  kind  of  f<  kjIIsIi,  like  a  man  who  allows  his  impulses  to  get  the  best  of  him. 
Most  everyone  noticed  tlie  young  man  and  his  cardigan  jacket,  for  the-iatter 
had  arrived  at  the  stage  of  droopiuess  and  jaded-across-the-shoolders  look  that 
the  cheap  knit  jacket  of  commerce  acquires  after  awhile,  and  it  had  shrunken 
beliind  and  8tr6tcho<l  out  in  front  so  that  the  horizon,  as  ypu  stood  beliind  the 
young  man,  soomod  to  be  liound  by  the  tail  of  this  garment,  which  started  out 
at  the  pocket  with  good  intentions  and  suddenly  decided  to  rise  above  the 
young  man's  shoulder  blades. 

He  seemtxl  so  diffident  and  so  frightened  among  strangers,  that  I  began  to 
talk  with  him. 

"Do  you  live  at  Greeley?"  I  Liiquireil 

"No,  sii*,"  ho  said,  in  an  embarrassed  way,  as  most  anyone  might  in  the 
presence  of  greatness.  "I  live  on  a  ranch  up  the  Pandre.  I  was  just  at 
Greeley  to  see  the  circus." 

I  thought  I  would  play  the  tenderfoot  and  inquiring  pilgrim  from  the  cul- 
iored  East,  so  I  said:  "You  do  not  see  the  circus  often  in  the  West,  I  pre- 
Bome,  the  distance  is  so  groat  between  towns  and  the  cost  of  transportation  ia 
Bo  great?" 

"  No,  sir.  This  is  the  first  circus  I  ever  was  to.  I  have  never  saw  a  cirons 
Ijefore." 

"Howdidyoalikait?" 

"  O,  tip-top.     It  was  a  good  thing.     Td  like  to  see  it  every  day  if  I  coi 
I  laughed  and  drank  lemonade  till  I've  got  my  clozo  all  pinned  up  with  pim^ 
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soon  tell  you,  if  you  wuui  give  it  Bway,  that  my  pants  is  tied  on  m« 

Fl)arbt3tl  fence  wira" 

"Probably  that's  what  gives  yoa  that  anxious  and  apprehensive  look?' 

"Yes,  sir.  If  I  look  kind  of  doubtless  about  something,  its  becauBerm 
r.frfiid  my  pautaloons  will  fall  off  on  the  floor  and  I  will  have  to  borrow  a 
r 'il  r  towel  to  wear  home." 

''How  did  you  like  the  animals?" 

"I  liked  thftt.  part  of  the  Great  Moral  Aggregation  fhe  best  of  alL  I  have 
not  saw  Buch  a  sight  before.  I  coidd  stand  there  and  watch  that  there  old 
Bcaly  elephant  stuff  hay  into  his  bosom  with 
his  long  rubber  uoso  for  hours.  Td  read  a 
got>d  deal  first  and  last  about  the  elephant, 
tlie  king  of  beasts,  but  I  had  never  yet  saw 
one.  Yestflrilay  father  told  me  tliere  hadn't 
been  laueh  joy  into  my  youiig  life,  and  so  he 
gave  me  a  dollar  and  told  me  to  go  over  to 
the  circus  and  have  a  grand  time.  I  tell  you, 
I  just  turned  myself  loose  and  gave  myself 
up  to  pleasure." 

"  What  other  animals  seemed  to  ploose 
yon  f '  1  asked,  seeing  that  ho  was  getting  a 
littlo  freer  to  talk. 

"  Oh,  I  saw  the  bluo-nosed  babboon  from 
Farther  India,  and  the  re«l-eyed  sandhill 
crane  from  Maddygaeker,  I  think  it  was,  and 

,,  1     T     1        ii-i    f  c.         1-1  I   WAS  .V  rOOB  CONVERSATIONAUfllR 

I'  il  JacK-rabbit  from  SScanmhoovia, 

(i  iitp-eared  layme  from  South  America. 

what  with  her  hair  tied  up  with  red  ribbon. 
yt  jraraen.  They  get  big  pay,  but  they  never  buy  cloze  with  their  money.  Now. 
til'-  idea  of  a  woman  that  gets  $2  or  §.3  a  day,  for  all  I  know,  coming  out  ther« 
liL'fi)re  2,000  UAal  strangers,  wearing  a  pair  of  Indian  war  clubs  ond  a  red  rib- 
bun  in  her  hair.  I  tell  yuu,  parduor,  them  acrobat  prima  donnars  ore  mighty 
«ting)'  with  their  money,  or  else  they're  mighty  economical  with  their  cloze." 
•'  Did  you  go  into  the  side  show?" 

"No,  sir.     I  studied  the  oil  paintings  on  the  outside,  but  I  didn^t  go  in.     I 
i  a  handsome  looking  man  there  near  the  aide  show,  though,  that  seemed  to 


Then  there  was  the  female  ac 
It's  funny  about  them  acroba 
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taka  an  interest  in  m*.    There  was  a  lottery  along  with  the  ihsw  and  he  waakd 
me  to  go  and  throw  for  him."  ^M 

"Capper,  probably?"  " 

"  Ferbups  bo.  Anyhow,  he  gave  me  a  dollar  and  told  me  to  go  and  throw 
for  him." 

"Why  didn't  he  throw  for  himself?" 

"  O,  he  Baid  the  lottery  man  knew  him  and  wouldn't  let  bim  throw." 

"Of  course.     Same  old  story.     He  saw  you  were  a  greeney  and  got  you  to 
throw  for  him.     He  stood  in  with  the  game  so  that  you  drew  a  big  prize  for 
the  capper,  created  a  big  excitement,  and  you  and  the  crowd  sailed  in  and  lost 
aII  the  money  you  had     1^11  bet  he  was  a  man  with  a  velvet  coat,  and  a  mous-^y 
tache  dyed  a  dead  black  and  waxed  as  sharp  as  a  cambric  needle."  ^M 

"Yes;  that's  his  description  to  a  dot     I  wonder  if  he  really  did  do  that 
a-purposa" 

"Well,  tell  us  about  ii  It  does  me  good  to  hear  a  blamed  fool  tell  how  he 
lost  his  money.  Don't  you  see  that  your  awkward  ways  and  general  green- 
ness struck  the  capper  the  first  thing,  and  you  not  only  threw  away  your  own 
money,  but  two  or  three  hundred  other  wappy-jawed  pelicans  saw  you  draw  ■ 
big  prize  and  thought  it  was  yours,  then  thoy  deposited  what  little  they  had 
and  everything  was  lovely." 

"Well,  I'll  tell  you  how  it  was,  if  it'll  do  any  good  and  save  other  young  1 
men  in  the  futura     Yon  see  this  capper,  as  you  call  him,  gave  me  a  $1  bill 
throw  for  him,  and  I  put  it  into  my  vest  pocket  so,  along  ■mth  the  dollar  bil 
father  gave  me.     I  always  cai-ry  my  money  in  my  right  hand  vest  pocket.1 
Well,  I  sailed  up  to  the  game,  big  as  old  Jumbo  liimself,  and  put  a  dollar  into* 
the  gama     As  you  say,  I  drawed  a  big  prize,  $20  and  a  silver  cup.     The  man  ^ 
offered  me  $5  for  the  cup  and  I  took  it"  ^M 

"  Then  it  flashed  over  my  mind  that  I  might  have  got  my  dollar  and  the  ^ 
other  feller's  mixed,  so  I  says  to  the  proprietor,  '  I  will  now  invest  a  dollar  for^j 
B  gent  who  asked  me  to  draw  for  him.'  ^M 

"Thereupon  I  took  out  the  other  dollar,  and  I'll  be  eternally  chastised  il 
[  didn't  di'aw  a  brass  locket  worth  about  two  bits  a  bushel" 

I  didn't  say  anything  for  a  long  time.  Then  I  asked  him  how  the  cap  u 
per  acted  when  he  got  his  brass  locket  H 

"  Well,  he  seemed  pained  and  grieved  about  something,  and  he  aeked  m»  ~ 
JH I  ludn't  time  to  go  away  into  a  (^uiot  place  whore  we  could  talk  it  over  b; 
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onzBelves;  but  he  had  a  kind  of  a  cruel,  insincere  look  in  his  eye,  and  I  said 
no,  I  believed  I  didn't  care  to,  and  that  I  was  a  poor  conrersationalist,  any- 
how ;  and  so  I  came  away,  and  left  him  looking  at  his  brass  locket  and  kicking 
holes  in  the  ground  and  using  profane  language. 

"Afterward  I  saw  him  talking  to  the  proprietor  of  the  lottery,  and  I  feel, 
somehow,  that  they  had  lost  confidence  in  me.  I  heard  them  speak  of  me  in  a 
jeering  tone  of  voice,  and  one  said  as  I  passed  by:  'There  goes  the  meek-eyed 
rural  convict  now,'  and  he  used  a  horrid  oath  at  the  same  time. 

"  If  it  hadn't  been  for  that  one  little  quincidence,  there  would  hare  bean 
nothing  to  mar  the  enjoyment  of  the  occasion." 


pierjie  Ipeiderjts. 


Damping  out  in  summer  for  several  weeks  is  a  good  thing  generally. 
Freedom  from  social  restraint  bikI  suspenders  is  a  great  luxury  for 
time,  and  nothing  purifies  the  blood  quicker,  or  makes  a  side  of  bacoi 
t<v8te  more  like  snipe  on  fciast,  tJmn  the  crisp  ozone  that  floats  tkrougl 
the  hills  and  forests  whore  man  can  monkey  o'er  the  green  grass  withou 
violating  a  city  ordinance. 

The  picnic  is  an  aggravation.  It  has  just  enough  of  civilization  to  be  a 
Quisanca,  and  not  enough  barbarism  to  make  life  seem  a  luxury.  If  our  aim 
be  to  lean  up  against  a  tree  all  day  in  a  sliort  seersucker  coat  and  ditto  panta- 
loons that  segregated  while  we  were  festooning  the  hammock,  the  picnic  is  the 
thing.  If  we  desiie  to  go  liome  at  night  with  a  jelly  symphony  on  each  knee 
and  n  thousand-legged  worm  in  each  etir,  we  may  look  upon  the  picnic  as  a 
Euc-cess. 

But  to  those  who  wish  to  forget  the  past  and  live  only  in  the  boomi 
present,  to  get  careless  of  gain  and  breathe  brand-new  air  that  has  never 
ui<ed,  to  flppefiso  an  irritated  liver,  or  straighten  out  a  torpid  lung,  let  me  sa 
pick  out  a  high,  dry  clime,  where  there  are  trout  enough  to  give  you  anexc 
for  going  there,  take  what  is  absolutely  necessary  and  no  more,  and  then  aia! 
thero  long  enough  to  have  some  fun. 

If  we  picnic,  we  wear  ourselves  oat  trying  to  have  a  good  time,  so  that 
can  tell  about  it  when  we  get  back,  but  wo  do  not  actually  get  acquainted  wi 
each  other  before  we  have  to  quit  and  return. 

To  camp,  is  to  chaugi^  tlio  whole  [irogrnmme  of  life,  and  to  stop  long  enoug! 
in  the  never-ending  conflict  for  dollars  and  distinction,  to  get  u  full  broatli  au 
l«K»k  over  the  field     Still,  it  is  not  always  smooth  sailing.     To  camp,  b  «om 
timBS  to  show  the  material  of  which  we  are  made.     The  dude  at  homo  is  thi 
dude  in  camp,  and  wherever  ho  goes  he  domonstratos  that  he  was  iii?de  f 
naught.     1  do  not  know  what  a  Dumping  party  would  do  with  u  dude  ~tal 
thoy  used  him  to  bait  a  bear  trap  with,  and  even  then  it  would  be  tak'ntj 
mean  advantage  of  the  bear.     The  bear  cei-toinly  has  some  rights  w  Wrh  we 
•1^  bound  in  all  decency  to  respect 
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Jaaies  Milton  Sberrod  said  he  Lad  a  peculiar  experionco  uuoe  wlule  he  waff* 

in  eamp  ou  the  Poudre  iu  Coloroda 

"We  went  over  from  Lormy,"  said  he,  "in  Jnly,  eight  years  ago — four  of 
[OS.  There  was  uie  and  Charcoal  Brown,  and  old  Joe  and  yonng  •'  "  noj^ 
I  We  had  just  got  comfortaMy  down  on  the  Lower  Fork,  out  of  h 

I  everybody  and  sixty  miles  from  a  doctor,  when  OliaTfOftl  Brown  got  ttick,     Wft'al, 
1  w©  had  a  big  time  of  it     Tou  can  imagine 
[yourself  somethiu'  about  it     Long  in  the 
1  nigh  t  Brown  began  to  groan  and  whoop  and 

holler,  and  I  made  a  diagnosis  of  him.     He 

didn't  have  much  sand  anyhow.  He  m  as 
[try in'  to  git  a  pension  from  the  govei'n- 
[tnent  ou  the  grounds  of  desertion  and 
I  failure  to  provide,  and  some  such  a  b'ame 
I  tbinj^  or  another,  bo  I  didn't  feel  much 

sympfitby  fur  liim.  But  when  I  lit  the 
IgOH  and  examined  him,  I  found  that  he 
I  had  a  large  fever  on  hand,  and  there  we 
j  was  Avithout  a  doggon  thing  in  the  houso 

but  u  jag  of  emigrant  whiskey  and  a  pa- 
Ipet  of  condition  powders  fur  the  mule.  I 
[Was  n  good  deal  ratiJed  at  first  to  know 
I  (vhat  the  dickens  to  do  fur  him.  The  whiskey 
{wouldn't  do  him  any  good,  and,  besides, 
tif  he  was  goin'  to  have  a  long  spell  of 
fsickness  we  needetl  it  for  the  watchers. 

"  Wa'al,  it  was  rough.  I'd  think  of  a  thousand  things  that  was  good  fnt 
[fevers,  and  then  I'd  remember  that  we  hadn't  got  'em.  Finally  old  Joe  savB 
[to  mo,  'James,  why  don't  ye  soak  his  feet?'  says  ho.     'Soak  nuthin','  eayn  I; 

'what  would  ye  soak  'em  in?'  We  hud  a  long-luuuUe  frying-pan,  and  we 
joonld  heat  water  in  it,  of  course,  but  it  was  too  shallor  to  do  any  good,  nnj 
[how;  IK)  we  abandoned  tliat  synopsis  right  off.  First  I  thought  I'd  tr}'  tlio 
I  condition  jxjwders  in  him,  but  I  hated  to  go  into  a  o.^v  ami  prescribe  so  r»-*/»k. 
Ileesly.  Finally  I  thought  of  a  case  of  rhoumatiz  that  I  had  up  iu  B'tt<v 
iCrciak  yeai-s  ago,  and  how  the  boys  fille«l  their  »ocka  full  of  hot  ashea  and  utlt 

*«in  all  over  me  till  it  started  tho  persbyterian  all  over  me  and  L  gnt  ov»>  it 


o'pii'i  ^y 


W-^^'^" 


x\\ 


M.UCINa   USE  OF  A  DCDB. 


PtOKIC   nOIDENTK 


211 


tio  m  began  to  skinniBli  around  tLo  tent  for  Bocks,  and  I  bopo  1  may  be  !««• 
toUJiy  p^un  if  there  was  a  blame  sock  in  the  whole  syndicate.  Ess  fnr  me,  X 
iorer  wore  'em,  but  1  did  think  young  Joe  would  bo  fixed. .  He  wasn't  though. 
id  he  didn't  want  to  be  considered  prond  and  high  strong,  bo  lio  loft  his 

at  home. 
"Then  we  began  to  look  around  and  finally  decided  that  Brown  would  die 
titty  soon  if  we  didn't  break  up  the  fever,  bo  we  concluded  to  take  all  the 
108  under  the  camp-fira,  fill  up  his  cloze,  which  was  loose,  tie  his  sleevea  at 
le  wrists,  and  his  paute  at  the  ankles,  give  him  a  dash  of  condition  ix>wden> 
id  a  little  whiskey  to  take  the  taste  out  of  his  mouth,  and  then  see  what 
sted  nature  would  do. 

wo  sf-ood  Brown  up  agin  a  tree  an  \  [loured  hot  ashes  down  his  back  till 

he  begun  to  fit  his  cloze  pretty  quick,  t  nd  then  we  laid  him  down  in  the 

it  and  covered  him  up  with  overything  we  had  in  our  huinble  oot     Every- 

iiing  worked  well  till  ho  begun  to  perspirate,  and  then  there  was  music,  and 

|on't  you  forget  it.     That  kind  of  soaked  the  ashes,  don't  you  see,   and  made 

Ire  that  woiild  take  the  peelin'  otf  a  telegraph  pole. 

"Charcoal  Brown  jest  simj>ly  liz  up  and  uttered  a  shrill  whoop  that  jarrwl 
IB  geology  of  Colorado,  and  made  my  blooil  run  cold.  The  goose  flesh  riz 
on  old  Joe  Gonnoy  till  you  could  hang  your  hat  on  him  anywhere.  It  was 
RwfuL 

"Brown  stood  up  on  his  feet,  and  threw  things,  and  cussed  us  till  we  felt 
shamed  of  ourselves.     I've  seen  sickness  a  gixxl  deal  in  my  time,  but — I  givo 
to  you  straight — I  never  seen  an  invalid  stand  up  in  the  loneliness  of  the 
light,  far  from  home  and  fi-ieuds,  with  the  concentratt^d  lye  oozin'  out  of  tho 
racks  of  Ids  boots,  and  reproach  people  the  way  Chai'coal  Brown  did  us. 
'He  got  over  it,  of  course,  before  Christmas,  but  he  was  a  different  man 
Br  that     I've  been  out  campiu'  witJi  him  a  good  many  times  senoe,  but  be 
aver  complained  of  feeliii'  indisposed.     He  seem«^d  to  be  timid  about  tellin' 
oven  if  he  was  under  the  weatlier,  and  old  Joe  Connoy  said  mebbe  Brown 
afraid  we  woold  precaribo  for  liim  or  s>uaUiin*." 
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ERO,  who  wns  n  Eoman  Emperor. from  54  to  68  A.  D.,  wa« 
Baid  to  have  been  one  of  the  most  disagreeable  niouarche 
meet  that  Komo  ever  had.     He  was  a  nephew  of  Culiguli 
the  Emperor,  on  liis  mother's  side,  and  a  Bon  of  Domi 
tiua  Ahenobnrbust,  of  St  Lawi-ence  county.     The  abo 
was  really  Nero's  name,  but  in  the  year  50,  A.  D., 
mother  married  Claudius  and  her  son  adopted  the  name 
Nero  Claudius  Ca?snr  Driisus  Germanicus.     This  name 
was  in  the  habit  of  wearing  during  the  cold  weather,  bul 
toned  up  in  front.     During  the  hot  weather,  Nero  was 
nil  the  name  he  wore.     In  53,  Nero  married  Octavia,  daughter  of  Claudius,  an 
went  right  to  housekeeping.     Nero  and  Octavia  did  not  get  along  first-ra 
Nero  soon  wearied  of  his  young  wife  and  finally  transferred  her  to  the  Ni 
Jornsr»liim. 

In  54,  Nero's  mother,  by  ooncealing  the  rightful  heir  to  the  throne  for  sev- 
O^al  weoks  and  doctoring  the  returns,  succeeded  in  getting  the  steady  job 
Em[)oror  for  Nero  at  a  good  salary. 

Hie  reign  was  quite  Bturmy  and  several  long,  bloofly  wars  were  carried 
during  tliat  period      He  was  a  good  vicarious  fighter  and  could  successful! 
hold  ft  man's  coat  all  day,  while  the  man  went  to  the  front  to  get  killed 
loved  to  go  out  riding  over  the  battle  fields,  as  soon  as  it  was  safe,  in  his  go: 
goiiualy  bedizened  band  chariot  and  he  ilidn't  care  if  the  wheels  rolled  in  goi 
up  t.o  tlio  hub,  pro\ading  it  was  some  other  man's  gore.     It  gave  him  grei 
pleasure  to  diive  BlK)ut  over  the  field  of  carnage  and  gloat  over  the  dead.    N 
wa»  not  a  great  success  aa  an  Emperor,  but  aa  a  gloater  he  has  no  rival 
history. 

Nero's  reign  was  characterized,  also,  by  the  great  coufiagration  and 
tOMXi  fireworks  of  July,  04,  by  which  two-thirds  of  the  city  of  Home  was  di 
Btroyed.     The  emperor  was  charged  with  starting  this  fire  in  order  to  get 
itworaaoe  on  a  stock  of  dry  goods  on  Main  street 
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Iitstond  of  takttig  off  hie  crown,  hanging  it  up  in  the  hall  and  helping  to 

put  out  the  fire,  as  other  Emperors  hav<?  done  time  aud  again,  Nero  took  hia 

olin  np  stairs  and  played,  "I'll  Moot  You  When  the  Sun  Goes  Down."    Thia^ 

loocaaioned  a  great  doid  of  adverse  criticism  on  the  part  of  those  who  opjjoaod 

e  administration.     Several  persons  openly  criticised  Nero's  policy  and  then 

ied. 

A  man  in  those  days,  would  put  on  his  overcoat  in  the  morning  and  tell  his 
ife  not  to  keep  diimer  waiting     "  I  am  going  down  town  to  criticise  the  Em- 
peror a  few  momonts,"  he  would  say.     "If  I  do  not  get  home  in  time  for  din- 
er, moot  me  on  the  '  evergreen  shore.'" 

Nero,  htU'T  the  death  of  Octavia,  married  Popprea  Sabina.     She  died  after- 
ard  at  her  husband's  earnest  solicitation.     Nero  did  not  care  so  much  about 
eing  a  bridegroom,  but  the  excitement  of  being  a  widower  always  gratified  and 
pleased  him. 

He  was  a  very  zealous  monarch  and  kept  Rome  pretty  well  stirred  up  dur- 
ing his  reign.     If  a  man  failed  ia  show  up  anywhere  on  time,  liis  friends  would 
ok  sadly  at  each  other  aud  say,  "Alas,  he  has  criticised  Nero." 
A  man  could  wrestle  with  the  yellow  fever,  or  the  small -pox,  or  the  Asiatic 
cholera  and  stand  a  chance  for  recovery,  but  when  he  spoke  sarcastically  of 
ero,  it  was  good-bye  .John. 
When  Nero  decided  that  a  man  waa  an  offensive  partisan,  that  man  would 
generally  put  np  the  following  notice  on  his  ofKco  door: 

"Gone  to  see  the  Emjjeror  iu  relation  to  charge  of  offensive  partisanshij). 
Meet  me  at  the  cemetery  at  2  o'clock." 

Finally,  Nero  overdid  this  thing  and  ran  it  into  the  ground.     He  did  not 
want  to  be  disliked  and  so,  tliose  who  disliked  him  were  killed.     This  mode 
K  people  timid  and  muz7Jed  the  press  a  gooil  deal 

^k  The  Roman  papers  in  those  dnys  wore  nil  on  one  side.  They  did  not  dare 
^■to  be  fearless  and  outspoken,  for  fear  that  Nero  would  take  oat  his  ad.  8t>  the>y 
^Bwould  confine  themselves  to  the  st^toment  that:  "The  genial  and  nrbane  Af- 
^Hranins  Burrhus  had  painted  his  new  and  nrhcrrhe  picket  fence  last  week,"  or 
^■"Our  enterprising  follow  townsman,  Cicsar  Kersikos,  will  remove  the  tail  of 
Lis  favorite  bulldog  next  week,  if  the  weather  should  be  auspicious,"  or  "Miss 
Agrippina  Bangoline,  eldest  daughter  of  Romulus  Bangoline.  the  great  Ro- 
man rinkist,  will  teach  the  8chn(>l  at  Eupatorinin,  Trifoliatum  Holler,  thi>« 
sommer.     She  is  a  highly  accomplished  young  lady,  and  a  good  speller." 
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Nero  got  more  and  more  fatal  as  he  grew  older,  and  finally  the  BomanB  be- 
gan to  wuuder  whether  he  would  not  wipe  out  the  Empire  before  he  died.  Hia 
buck  ynrd  was  full  all  the  time  of  people  who  had  dropped  in  to  be  killed,  i 


,8<^|^M 


the*  iNjuld  have  it  off  their  minda. 

riimlij-,  Nero  himself  yielded  to  the  great  strain  that  had  been  placed  upon 
him  Qud,  in  tha  midst  of  an  insorreotion  in  Gaul,  Spain  and  Eome  itself, 
fled  nnd  killed  himself. 

The  Eomans  were  very  grateful  for  Nero's  great  crowning  act  in  the 
ing  line,  but  they  were  dissatisfied  because  he  delayed  it  sokmg,  and  thcrcfot 
they  refused  to  erect  a  tall  monument  over  his  remains.     While  they  admirfl 
the  royal  suicide  and  regarded  it  as  a  success,  they  censured  Nero's  negl 
genrto  and  poor  judgment  in  suiciding  at  the  wrong  end  of  his  reign. 

I  have  often  wondered  what  Noro  would  have  done  if  he  had  been  Emper 
of  the  Unittid  States  for  a  few  weeks  and  felt  as  sensitive  to  newspaj>er  crit 
cism  as  he  seems  to  have  been.     Wouldn't  it  be  a  picnic  to  see  Nero  cross  the 
Jersey  ferry  to  kill  off  a  few  journalists  who  had  adversely  criticised  his  course? 
The  great  violin  virtuoso  and  light  weight  Roman  tyrant  would  probably  go  hom^^ 
by  return  mail,  wrapped  in  tinfoil,  accompanied  by  a  note  of  regret  from  eaG^| 
journalist  in  New  York,  closing  with  the  remark,  that  "in  the  midst  of  life  we 
are  in  death,  therefore  bow  is  the  tim*  to  subscribe." 
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you  long-haired,  backsliddeu  Caucusion  nomad,  why  don't  yo«  s»y 

something?     Brace  np  and  tell  us  your  oxperienco.     Were  you  kid- 

nap{)ed  when  you  wore  a  kid  and  run  oflf  into  the  wild  wickyup  of 

the  forest,  or  how  wns  it  that  you  came  to  leave  the  Yankee  reaorra- 

Ion  and  eat  the  raw  dog  of  the  Sioux?" 

We  were  all  sitting  wound  tlie  roaring  fat-pine  fire  at  the  foot  of  the  canon, 
'^nd  nlK)ve  ub  the  full  mrwu  was  filling  the  bottom  of  the  black  notch  iu  the 
aountaius,  where  God  began  U:>  engrave  the  gulch  that  grew  wider  and  deeper 
ill  it  reachefl  the  valley  where  we  were. 

Squaw  Jim  was  tall,  silent  and  grave.     He  was  as  dignified  as  the  king  of 

clubs,  and  as  reticent  jia  the  private 
cemetery  of  a  dant  and  dumb  asy- 
lum. He  didn't  move  when  Dutch 
Joe  spoke  to  him,  but  he  noticed  the 
remark,  and  after  awhile  got  np  in 
the  firelight,  and  Ititer  on  the  silttnt 
savage  made  the  longest  speech  of 
Ids  life. 

"  Boys,  you  call  me  Squaw  Jiin, 

and  you  call  my  girl  a  half  breeiL 

I  have  no  other  name  than  SquBW 

Jim  with  the  pale  faced  dude  and  the 

dyspeptic  sky  pilot  who  tell?  me  of 

his  God.     You  call  me  Squaw  Jim 

because  I've  maiTiod  a  squaw  and 

insist  on  living  with  her.     If  1  had 

married  Mist-of- the- Waterfall,    and 

had  lived  in  my  tepee  with  her  Bum- 

'  teftm,  and  wintoreil  at  St.  Louis  with  a  wife  who  behMiged  to  a  fall  jHjaked 

lorch,  and  who  wore  her  war  paint,  and  her  false  scalp-lock,  and  her  false 

into  God's  wigwam,   I'd  be  aU  right,  probably.     They  would  hav» 
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langheil  about  it  a  little  among  the  boya,  but  it  would  have  been  "  wayno"  in  the 
big  etouo  loilges  at  the  white  inou's  city. 

"1  loved   a  pale  faced  girl  iu  Connecticut   forty  years  ago.     She   said 
she  did  me,  but  she  met  with  a  change  of  heart  and  married  a  bare-back 
rider  in  a  circus.     Then  she  ran  away  with  the  sword  swallower  of  the  sid 
show,  and  finally  broke  her  neck  trying  to  walk  the  tight  rope.     The  juiy  saidj 
the  rope  had  been  as  tight  as  she  was  it  might  have  saved  her  life. 

'•Since  then  I've  been  where  the  sun  and  the  air  and  the  soil  were  free. 
It  kind  of  soothed  me  to  wear  moccnsins  and  throw  my  biled  shirt  into  the 
Missouri.  It  took  the  fever  of  jealousy  and  di.sappointment  out  of  my  soul  to 
eloep  in  the  great  bosom  of  the  unhoused  night.  Soon  I  learned  how  to  par- 
ley-vouB  in  the  Indian  language,  and  to  wear  tha  clothes  of  the  red  man.  I 
married  the  squaw  girl  who  saved  me  from  the  mountain  fever  and  my  foes. 
Sl»e  did  not  yearn  for  the  equestrian  of  the  white  man's  cii'cus.  She  diiln't 
know  how  to  raise  XxYxZ  to  the  nth  power,  but  she  was  a  wife  worthy  of  the 
President  of  the  United  States.  She  was  way  off  the  trail  in  matters  of  e^jl 
fjaette,  but  she  ditln't  know  what  it  was  to  envy  and  hate  the  pale  faced  squan^ 
with  the  soalekiu  sacque  and  the  torpid  liver,  and  the  high-priced  throne  of 
grace.  She  neN-er  sighed  to  go  where  they  are  filling  up  Connecticut's  celes- 
tial exhil>it  with  girls  who  get  mysteriously  mordoretl  and  the  young  men  who 
did  it  go  out  lecturing.     You  see  I  keep  {xjsted. 

"Boys,  you  kind  of  pity  me,  I  reckon,  and  say  Squaw  Jim  might  ha^ 
been  in  Congress  if  he'd  stayed  with  his  people  and  wore  night  shirts 
pared  liis  claws,  but  you  needn't. 

"My  wife  can't  knock  the  tar  out  of  a  symphony  on  the  piano,  but  she  c4 
mop  the  dew  off  the  grass  with  a  burglar,  and  knock  out  a  dude's  eyes  at  six^ 
yards  rise. 

"  My  wife  is  a  little  foggy  on  the  winter  style  of  salvation,  and  probab^ 
you'd  stall  her  on  how  to  drape  a  silk  velvet  overskirt  so  it  wouldn't  hang  or 
sided,  but  she  has  a  crude  idea  of  an  every  day,  all  wool  Qeneral  Superintend 
ent  of  the  Universe  and  Father  of  all-Humanity,  whether  they  live  under  i 
horse  blanket  tepoo  or  a  Gothic  mortgage.     She  might  look  out  of  place  befo^ 
the  cross,  with  her  chilblains  and  her  childlike  confidence,  among  the  Tom  cat^ 
sealskin  sacques  of  your  camel's  hair  Christianity,  but  if  the  world  was  sui 
plied  with  Christiaiis  like  my  wife,  purgatory  would  make  an  assignment^  and 
the  Salvation  Army  would  ao  home  and  hoe  corn.     Sabe? 
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SKRLNG  to  religious  matters,  the  other  day,  Sqaw  Jim  said:  "1 

up  at    the  Post  yesterday   to  kind  of  rub  up   against  royalty,  and 

refresh  my  memory  with  a  few  jiapera     I  ain't  a  regular  BubBcriber  to 

any  paper,  for  1  can't  always  get  my  mail  on  time.     "We're  liiible  to  bo 

lore,  there  aud  everywhere,  mebbe  at  some  celobrateil  Sionx  watering  pla4M 

id  mebbe  on  the  warpath,  so  I  can't  rely  on  the  mails  much,  but  I  mnnnge, 

siienilly,  to  got  hold  of  a  few  old  papers  aud  magazines  now  and  then.     I 

lon't  always  know  who's  president  before  breakfast  the  day  after  eLcfinii,  Imt 

I  mnnago  to  skirmish  around  and  find  <iut  before  his  term  expires. 

"Now,  sjjeaking  about  the  religion  of  the  day,  or,  rather,  the  place  where 
usetl  to  be,  it  seems  to  me  as  if  tliore's  a  mistake  somewhere.  It  looks  as  if 
eligion  meant  greenness,  and  infidelity  meant  scieuce  and  smartness,  accord- 
to  the  papers.  I'm  no  scientist  myself.  I  don't  know  evolution  from  the 
ide  of  a  house.  As  an  evolrer  I  couldn't  earn  my  board,  probably,  and  I 
rouldn't  know  a  protoplasm  from  a  side  of  sole  leather ;  but  I  know  when  1 
kt  to  the  end  of  my  picket  rope,  aud  I  know  just  as  sure  where  the  knowable 
mits  and  the  unknowable  begins  as  anybody.  I  mean  I  can  crawl  into  a  pruirio 
yg  hole,  aud  pull  the  hole  in  and  put  it  in  my  pocket,  iu  my  poor,  weak  way, 
ist  as  well  as  a  scientist  can.  If  a  man  offered  to  trade  me  a  spavined 
BOgntherium  for  a  foundered  hyiwthesis,  I  couldn't  know  enough  alxmt  either 
"of  the  blamed  brutes  to  trade  aud  make  a  profit.  I  never  run  around  after 
iolightful  worms  and  eccentric  caterpillers.  I  have  so  far  controlled  myself 
ad  escaped  the  habit,  but  I  am  able  to  arrive  at  certain  concluaions.  Yoa 
ik  that  because  I  am  the  brother-in-law  to  an  Indian  outbreak,  I  douH  csro 
rhelher  Zion  languishes  or  not;  but  you  are  erroneous.  You  make  a  very 
smmon  mistake. 

"Mind  you,  I  don't  pretend  to  be  up  on  the  plan  of  salvation,  and  so  for  as 
Hcarious  atonement  goes,  I  don't  even  know  who  is  the  author  of  it,  but  Fva 
Jot  a  kind  of  hand-made  religion  that  suits  me.  It's  cheap,  and  portable,  and 
lozable,  and  stands  our  severe  northern  climate  first  rate.     It  ain't  the  pn>- 
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tuberant  kiuA  It  don't  protude  into  other  peojile's  way  like  a  Bore  thumb. 
AJI-wool  religion  don't  go  around  with  a  chip  on  it's  shoulder  looking  for  « 
porsonal  deal.  ^M 

"If  I  hnd  time  and  could  move  my  library  around  with  me  during  cmP 
(ommer  tour,  1  might  monkev  willi  spfit^ulntivn  srinnce  and  exjiose  tlie  plan  of 

creation,  but  as  ij| 


is    now,    I    res 
haven't  time. 

"I  say  this,  hoj 
ever,  friends, 
mans  and  backs] 
ers :    I  think  eoi 
times  when  my  litp 
tie  half-breed 
comes  to  mo  in 
evening    in    her    ni 
dress,  and  kneels  byj 
with  her  little  V)rown  1 
in  between  my  knees,  and  wi 
my  hard  hands  in  her  unbrai 
hair,  that  she's  got  sometb 
better  than  speculative  sc 


ii 
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"When  she  says: 

'  Now  I  Iny  me  down  to  deep. 
I  pr.iy  ihn  IkihI  my  bouI  t<>  ke«p; 
If  I  sboiilfl  die  be^Jr^!  I  wake. 
I  pniy  tho  Lonl  in>  siml  to  take: 
TliiB  I  ask  for  Jesiis"  Bake  ;' 

and  I  know  that  a  million  more  little  angels  aia 
saying  tluit  same  thing,  at  that  same  hour,  to  that 
sane  imaginary  God,  I  say  to  myself,  if  that  is  a  vain,  empty  infatuatiou, 
blessed  be  that  holy  infatuation. 

"If  that's  a  wild  and  crazy  delusion,  let  me  be  always  deluded.  If  forty  miK 
lions  of  chubby  little  angels  l>ow  their  iliniple<l  kuoes  everj"  evening  to  u  false 
and  foolioii  Iratlition,  let  me  do  bo,  too.  If  I  die,  then  I  w 
even  if  1  go  no  farther  than  the  clouds  of  tiio  valley. 


p&ay, 


Oi}?  I^ii?^  of  pool. 


YOUNG  man,  with  a  pluted  -wntch-chiiin  that  would  do  to  tio  np  a  Racred 
elephant,  como  into  Denver  tho  otlier  day  from  tlie  East,  on  the  Jnlee- 
burg  Short  line,  and  told  tlio  hotel  clerk  that  he  had  just  returr.ed  from 
Earopo,  and  was  on  his  way  across  tlio  continent  with  tho  intention  of 
itablishing  a  book  of  international  information.  Ue  handed  an  oilcloth  grip 
croBs  the  counter,  registered  in  a  bold,  bad  way  and  with  a  flourish  that  scat- 
ared  the  ink  all  over  tho  clerk's  white  shirt  front- 
He  was  assigned  to  a  qnict  room  on  the  fifth  Hoor,  that  had  been  damogod 
ky  w«t«r  ft  few  weeks  before  by  the  fire  department  After  an  hour  or  two 
Bnt  in  riding  up  and  d(^wn  the  elevator  and  ringing  fur  things  that  didn't 
8t  anything,  he  oiled  his  hair  and  sti-olleii  into  tlie  dining-room  with  a  severe 
and  sat  down  opposit.e  a  big  cattle  man,  who  never  oiled  his  hair  or  stack 
iis  nose  into  other  people's  buBiness. 

Tho  European  tiavelor  entered  into  conversation  with  the  cattle  man.  He 
3ld  him  all  about  Paris  and  the  continent,  meanwhile  polishing  his  iiands  on 
16  tablecloth .  and  eating  everything  within  reach.  AVliile  he  ate  another 
inn's  ilesaert,  he  chatted  on  gnily  about  Cologne  and  pitied  the  cattle  man  who 
id  to  stay  out  on  the  bleak  plains  and  watch  the  cows,  while  others  paddled 
round  Venice  and  acquired  information  in  a  foreign  land, 

At  first  the  cattle  man  showed  some  interest  in  Europe,  but  after  awhile  he 

jfrew  tjuiet  and  didn't  seem  to  enjoj-  it.     Later  on  the  European  tourist,  with 

iiled  cuffs  and  auburn  mane,  ordere<l  the  waiters  around  in  a  majostio  way,  to 

ipress  people  with  his  greatness,  tipj^ed  over  the  "rinegar  cruet  into  the  eatt 

lid  ate  a  slice  of  boiled  egg  out  of  another  man's  salnd. 

Casually  a  tall  K»nsas  man    strolled   in  and  asked  the  European  toorist 

rhat  ho  was  doing  in  Denver.     The  cattle  man,  who,  by  the  way,  has  been 

abroad  fire  or  six  times  and  is  as  much  at  home  in  Paris  as  he  is  in  OmAh&» 

iovestigatod  the  matter,  and   leai'nod  that  tlio  fiesh  French  ttiurifci  uad  been 

hens  on  a  chiokon  ranch  in  Kansas  for  six  vbiu's,  and  had  never  Bdoo 
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blue  water.  He  then  took  a  few  pergonal  friends  to  the  dining-room  door,  and 
they  watched  the  alleged  traveler.  He  had  jnst  taken  a  long,  refreshing  drink 
from  the  finger  bowl  of  his  neighbor  on  the  left  and  was  at  that  moment,  try- 
ing to  scoop  up  a  lump  of  sugar  with  the  wrong  end  of  the  tongs. 

There  are  a  good  many  fools  who  drift  around  through  the  world  and  dodge 
the  authorities,  but  the  most  disastrous  ass  that  I  know  is  the  man  who  goei 
West  with  two  dollars  and  fortv  nents  in  his  pocket,  without  brains  enough  to 
soil  the  most  delicate  cambric  nd  tries  to  play  himself  for  a  sa 

vant  with  so  much  knowledge  shed  informatioa  aU  the  tLme  tc_ 

seep  his  abnormal  knowledge  im. 
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^ECEM  BER  3,  1704. — I  am  dotermined  to  keep  a  diary,  if  possible,  tlie 
rest  ol  my  life.     I  fully  realize  how  clitHcult  it  will  be  to  do  so.     Muuy 
others  of  my  acquaintance  have  endeavored  to  maintain  a  diary,  bat 
have  c  nly  advanced  so  far  as  the  second  week  in  January.     It  is  lay 
rarpose  to  wiite  down  each  evening  the 
irenta  of  the  day  as  they  occur  to  my  mind, 
in  order  that  in  a  few  years  they  may  be 
ad  and  enjoyod  by  ray  family.     I  shall 
to  deal  truthfully  with  all  matters  that 
I  may  refer  to  in  these  pages,  whether 
they  be  of  national  or  personal  interest, 
and  I  shidl  seek  to  avoid  anything  bitter 
or  vituperative,  tiying  rather  to  cool  my 
temper  before  I  shall  submit  my  thoughts 
to  paper. 

December  4. —  This  morning  we  have 

ible  with  the  hired  girl.   It  occurred 

in  this  wise:     We  bad  fully  two-thirds  of 

,  ])umpkin  pie  thai  had  been  baked  in  a 

juare  tin.      This   major  portion  uf  the 

nie  was  left  over  from  our  dinner  yester- 

►y,  and  last  night,  before  retiring  to  rest, 

[desired  my  wife  to  suggest  sometliing  in 

»e  cold  pie  line,  which  she  di^L     I  lit  a 

adle  and  explored  the  jiantry  in  vain. 

he  pie  was  no  longer  visible.     I  told  Mrs. 

Idame  that  I  had  not  been   successful, 

jereupon  wo  sought  out  the  hired  girl. 

liose  name  is  Tootie  Tooterson,  a  foreign  damsel,  who  landoJ  in  thw  country 
yr.  7,  this  present  year.     She  does  not  understand  our  language,  at^pm'^atly, 


"whereV  the  pie?" 
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especially  wLen  we  refer  U>  j>io.     iuo  ouly  tkiug  «he  does  without  a  h| 
foreign  accent  is    to   oat  pumpkin    pie  and    draw   her  aalnry.     SLp 
on  our  coast  six  weeks  ago,  after  a  tedious  Toyoge  acrofis  the  heaving  billow 
It  was  a  closo  fight  between  Tootie  and  the  ocean,  but  when  they  ^uiflH 
heaving  billows  were  one  heave  ahead  by  the  log.  ^J 

Miss  Tooterson  landed  in  MassachuBQtts  in  a  woolen  dress  and  hollow 
down  into  the  ground.     A  strong  desire  to  acquire  knowledge  and  cold, 
made  American  pie  seems  to  penade  her  entire  being. 

She  has  only  allowed  Mrs.  Adams  and  myself  to  eat  what  she  did  not 
herself. 

Miss  Tooterson  has  also  introduced  into  my  household  various  Euro 
eccentricities  and  strokes  of   economy   which   deserve  a  brief   notice 
Among  other  things  she  has  made  pie  crust  with  castor  oil  in  it,  and  lubricatt 
the  i)Bncake  griddle  with  a  pork  rind  that  I  had  used  on  my  lame  neck.     St 
ia  thrifty  and  saving  in  this  way,  but  rashly  extravagant  in  the  use  of  dc 
nuts,  pie  and  Medford  rum,  which  wo  keep  in  the  house  for  visitors  wt 
BO  unfortunate  as  to  bo  atldicted  to  the  doughnut,  pie  or  rum  habit 

It  is  diseoui'aging,  indeed,  for  two  young  people  like  Mrs.  Adams  and  raj 

who  have  just  begun  to  keep  house,  to  inherit 
famine,  and  such  a  robust  famine,  too.  It  is 
tliat  I  should  not  have  set  my  heart  ujwn  si 
transitor)'  and  evanescent  terrestrial  object  li 
pumpkin  pie  so  near  to  T.  Tooterson,  imf)orte<l  p 
soloist,  doughnut  mastro  and  feminine  virtuoH 
but  I  did,  and  so  I  returned  from  the  pantry  dei 
olate. 

I  told  Abigail  that  unless  we  poisoned  a  fe 
pies  for  Tootie  the  Adams  family  would  be  a  shor 
lived  race.  I  could  see  with  my  proplietic  ei 
that  unless  the  T<xiter8on8  yielded  the  Adamsi 
would  bo  wiped  out.  Abigail  %vould  not  conuei 
to  this,  but  decided  to  relieve  Miss  Tooterson  fr«> 
duty  in  this  department,  so  this  morning  she  wei 
Bway.  Not  being  at  all  familiar  with  the  English  language,  she  toiik  four  < 
Abigail's  sheets  and  quite  a  number  of  lowelp.  haudkcrchiefs  and  collars.  81 
also  erroneously  t*x)k  a  pair  of  my  night-shirt  in  her  poor,  broken  way.     Beir 
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_btirely  ignorant  of  American  oastoms,  I  presume  that  she  Till  pat  a  belt  aroand 
thorn  and  wear  them  externally  to  church.  I  trust  that  she  will  not  do  this, 
'  uwover,  without  matxire  deliberation. 


IGNOBAST  OF   AMEniCAN  CUSTOMS. 

I  wlso  hod  a  bottle  of  lung  medicine  of  a  very  powerful  nature  which  (/*• 
doctor  had  prepared  for  me.     By  Bome  oversight,  Miss  Tooterson  drank  this 
rstiliiy  that  she  was  in  our  service.     Tlii*  was  entirely  wrong,  ns  I  flid  not 
tl  to  use  it  for  the  foreign  trade,  but  mostly  for  home  consumption. 
Tliis  is  a  little  piece  of  drollery  that  I  thniight  of  myself.     I  do  not  thinit 
a  joke  impairs  the  usofulnoss  of  a  diary,  as  some  do.     A  diary  with  • 
J0  in  it  is  just  as  good  to  fork  over  to  postority  as  one  that  is  not  tboa 
sfigured.     In  fact,  what  has  {wsterity  ever  done  for  me  tiuit  I  should  hesitate 
rat  socking  a  little  humor  into  a  diary  ?     When  has  jKwterity  ever  gon«  oat 
its  way  t«j  do  me  a  favor?    Never!    I  defy  the  historian  to  show  «  eingla 
Bce  where  posterity  has  ever  been  the  first  to  recognize  and  rerutinerato 


■w^ 


Jof?9  /1dam5'  Diary. 


( No.  2.) 

[ECEMBER  6.— It  is  with  great  liifficiilty  that  I  write  this  entry  in  my 
diar)-,  for  tliis  morning  Abigail  thought  best  for  me  to  carry  tlio  ole- 
ander down  into  the  cellar,  as  the  nights  have  been  growing  colder  of 
late. 
I  do  not  know  which  I  dislike  most,  foreign  usurpation  or  tlie  oleander, 
have  carried  that  plant  up  and  down  stairs  every  time  the  weathor  has  changed,  ] 
and  the  fickle  elements  of  New  England  have  kept  me  rising  and  falling  with  \ 
the  thermometer,  and  whenever  I  raised  or  fell  I  most  always  had  that  scrawny 
oleander  in  my  arms. 

Richly  has  it  repaid  us,  however,  with  its  long,  green,  limber  branches  and 
ita  little  yellow  nubs  on  the  end.  How  full  of  promises  to  the  eye  that  are 
broken  to  the  heart.  The  oleandor  is  always  just  alx»ut  to  meet  its  engage- 
monta,  but  later  on  it  peters  out  and  foils  to  materijilize, 

I  do  not  know  what  we  would  do  if  it  were  not  for  our  house  plants.  Every 
fall  I  shall  carry  them  cheerfully  down  cellar,  and  in  the  spring  I  will  bring  up  the 
ipots  for  BIrs.  Adams  to  weep  softly  into.  Many  a  night  at  the  special  instance' 
md  request  of  my  wife  I  have  risen,  clothed  in  one  simple,  clinging  garment, 
to  go  and  see  if  the  speckled,  double  and  twisted  Riso-up-William-RUcy  gera- 
nium was  feeling  all  right 

Last  summer  Abigail  brought  home  a  slip  of  English  ivy.     I  do  not  like 
things  that  are  English  very  much,  but  I  tolerated  this  little  sickly  tiling  be- 
cause it  seemed  to  plense  Abigail.     I  naked  her  what  were  the  salient  features , 
of  the  English  ivy.     What  did  the  English  ivy  do?     What  might  be  its  spa 
cialty?     Mrs.  Adams  said  that  it  mado  a  specialty  of  climbing.     It  waa 
climber  from  away  back.     "All  right,"  I  then  to  her  did  straightway  Bay,  "Id 
her  cliiub.     It  was  a  good  early  climber.     It  climbi>d  higher  than  Jack's  beaul 
stalk.    It  climbed  the  golden  stair.     Most  of  our  plants  are  actively  engaged  inl 
descending  the  cellar  stairs  or  in  ascending  the  golden  stair  most  all  the  time. 
I  descended  the  stairs  with  the  oleandor  this  morning,  though  the  oleander 
3t  there  a  little  more  previously  than  I  did     Parties  desiring  a  good,  second- 
oleander  tub,  with  castors  on  it,  will  do  well  to  give  ua  a  coll  before  go- 
cm) 
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here.     Purchasers  deeirmg  n  good  set  of  Bocond-liarul  eir  muffs  tea 

, .     .  -li  find  Bonietliiu^  to  their  advuntngo  by  addressing  tha  subacribur. 

We  also  havo  two  very  bigbly  ornamental  groen  dogoods  for  ivy  vines  to 
ramble  over.  We  could  bo  induced  to  soil  these  dogoods  at  a  sacrifioe,  in  ord«r 
to  make  room  for  our  largo  stock  of  new  and  attractive  dogoods.  These  arti- 
fles  are  as  good  as  ever.  We  bought  them  during  the  panic  last  fall  for  our  vinos 
to  climb  over,  but,  as  our  vines  died  of  membranous  croup  in  November,  these 
ids  still  remain  unclum.  J^~8econd-liaad  dirt,  always  on  hand  Onut- 
,.,i.t;d  geranium  stumps  at  bed-rock  prices.  Highest  cash  prices  paid  for 
slips  of  black-and-tan  foliage  plants.  We  are  headquarters  for  the  century 
plant  that  draws  a  salary  for  ninety-nine  years  and  tlien  dies. 

I  do  not  feel  mucli  like  writing  in  my  diary  to-day.  but  the  physician  saya 
that  my  arm  will  be  better  in  a  day  or  two,  bo  that  it  will  be  more  of  a  pleasure  to 
do  business. 

We  are  still  without  a  servant  girl,  so  I  do  some  of  the  cooking.     I  mak« 
"  *^''-)  each  day  and  boil  the  teakettle.     People  who  have  tried  my  Inriled  tea- 
^*  Bay  it  is  very  fine. 

Some  of  my  friends  have  asked  me  to  run  for  the  Legislature  here  next 
'     'ion.     Sojnehow  I  feel  that  I  might,  in  public  lifo,  rise  to  distinction  somo 
.....  ruid  |iorhai)B  at  some  futiu'e  time  figure  prominently  in  the  afTiiirrt  nf  n 
one-horsft  republic  at  a  good  sidary. 

I  have  never  done  anything  in  the  statesman  line,  but  it  does  not  look  di3i- 
—■"^  to  me.     It  occurs  to  me  that  success  in  public  life  is  the  residt  of  ■ 
ji  of  several  great  primary  elements,  to-wit: 
Firstly — Ability  to  whoop  in  a  felicitous  manner. 

Seomdly — Promptness  iji  improving  the  proper  moment  in  wliicU  to  whoop 
^  Thirdly — Ready  and  correct  decision  in  the  matter  of  which  side  to  whoop  on. 
H  Fourthly — Ability  to  cork  up  the  whoop  at  the  proper  moment  and  keep  il 
B  a  cool  place  till  needed. 

■  And  tills  last  is  one  of  the  most  important  of  all.  It  is  theamntcur  states- 
Ban  wlio  talks  the  mosi  Foariug  that  he  will  conceal  his  identity  as  a  tixA, 
Btt  babbles  in  conversation  and  elashes  around  in  Lis  shallow  banks  in  pubUo. 

■  As  »oon  as  I  get  the  house  plants  down  cellar  and  g«t  th«ir  ovorshoos  on 
Bir  the  winter,  I  will  more  seriously  consider  the  question  of  our  political  affairs 
Bore  in  this  now  land  whore  we  have  to  tie  our  scalps  on  at  night  and  wHor* 
BtBTT  soQuaer  is  an  Indian  summer. 
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''''EMBER  10. — I  have  pnt  in  n  long  nnd  exhausting  day  in  the  coart" 
o-ciay  iu  tho  case  of  Morkuia  vs.  Merkins,  a  suit  for  divorce  in  which  I 
iim  the  counsel  for  tho  [ilaintitf,  Eliz.i  J.  Jlorkinu. 
Tha  caao  itself  is  n  peculiarly  trying  one,  and  the  plaintiff  adds  t* 
Ijorrorb  by  consulting  nio  when  I  want  to  do  Boincthing  else.  I  took  her 
case  ut  an  agroed  price,  and  bo  Mrs.  Merkujs  ia  trying  to  get  her  money's 
worth  by  conaulting  me  in  n  way  I  ul)hor.  She  has  consulted  me  in  eyerjr 
mood  and  tonse  that  I  kuow  of;  at  my  office,  on  tho  street,  iu  church,  at  the 
festive  board  and  at  difforent  funonds  t<}  wliioh  we  both  hapjjened  to  be  called. 
Mrs.  Merkins  has  hung  like  a  pall  over  several  Massachusetts  funerals  whicb 
otherwise  had  every  symptom  of  success. 

I  am  a  groat  admirer  of  woman  as  a  woman,  but  as  a  client  in  a  suit  for 
divorce  she  has  her  peculiarities.     I  have  seen  Eliza  in  every  phase  of  the' 
case.     She  hna  been  calm  and  tearful,  stormy  and  snorting,  low-spiritod  and 
red -nosed,  violent  and  menacing,  resignetl  but  sobby,  trustful  and  confidential,  J 
high  strung  aud  haughty,  crushed  aud  weepy. 

She  makes  a  specialty  of  shedding  the  red-hot  scalding  tear  wherever 
can  obtain  permission  to  do  so.  She  has  wept  in  my  wood-box,  in  my  new  I 
spittoon,  on  my  desk  and  on  my  birthday.  1  told  her  that  I  wished  sho  would  | 
please  woop  on  something  else.  There  wore  enough  objects  in  nature  upoa 
which  a  (K)or  woman  who  wept  constantly  and  had  no  other  visible  means  of  , 
8np|)ort  could  shod  the  wild  torrents  of  her  grief,  without  weeping  on  my  aniu>| 
remiry.  A  man  wants  to  knep  his  birthday  as  dry  as  ^lossible.  He  hates  to) 
rhavo  it  wopl  on  by  a  client  who  has  jewed  him  down  to  half  price,  and  thenJ 
insisted  on  comiug  in  to  sob  with  him  in  the  morning  before  ho  has  swept  thf 
office  floor. 

One  time  she  came  and  sobbed  on  my  shouKler.     Her  tears  are  of  the  warm, 

dnnip  kind,  and  feel  disagreeable  as  they  roll  down  the  nock  of  a  comparatiyti 

stranger,  who  never  can  be  aught  but  u  friend.     She  rosteil  her  bonnet  on  mj 

[bosom  Avhile  she  wept,  nnd  I  thim  discovorod  that  she  has  been  in  the  habil  o| 

Iweaiuig  this  bonnet  while  cooking  her  buckwheat  pancake&     I  preeuma 

ON*) 
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'  keeps  her  bonnet  on  all  the  time,  so  that  she  may  be  ready  to  dash  out  and  oon- 
Bolt  me  at  all  times  without  delay.     Still,  she  ought  not  to  do  it,  for  when  aha 
ans  her  head  on  the  1x)8om  of  her  coun- 
1  in  order  to  consult  him,  he  detects  the 
•dor  of  the  early  sausage  and  the  fleeting 
lancake. 


A   TEHTDER  0A8B. 


YoQ  may  bust  sncb  a  boa  3t  and  crash  it  it  yon 

will, 
Bnt  tbe  ecent  of  the  pancake  will  cling  round  it 

Btili. 

As  soon  as  I  saw  that  her  object  was 

lean  op  against  me  and  not  only  con- 

se  herself  with  sobs,  but  that  sho  in- 

9ndo<l  to  jar  me  also  with  her  great  woe, 

told  her  that  I  would  have  to  z-equost  her 

uTBunt  I  then,  as  she  did  not  act  upon  my 

ggostion,  nvaunted  kermysolf.  I  avaunt- 

lior  into  a  cliair  with  a  sickening  thuci 

She  then  burst  forth  in  a  torrent  of  vituperation.     When  the  abnormal 
bber  is  suddenly  corked  up,  these  sobs  rankle  in  the  system  and  burst  forth 
the  shape  of  vituperation.     In  the  course  of  her  remarks,  she  stated  in  a  rio- 
nt  manner  that  she  woidd  denounce  me  throughout  the  country  and  retain  other 
unseL     I  told  her  I  wished  she  would,  as  my  sympathies  were  with  Mr. 
I  told  her  that  alie  must  either  pay  me  a  larger  fee  or  I  should  in- 
her  weeping  iu  the  alley  before  she  came  up. 
She  then  took  her  departure  with  a  rising  inflection.     On  the  following 
day,  however,  I  found  her  at  the  office  door,  and  she  stootl  near  and  consulted 
me  again,  while  I  took  up  the  ashes  and  started  a  fire  in  the  stove. 
Her  case  is  quite  peculiar, 

She  wants  a  divorce  from  her  husband  on  the  grounds  of  cruelty  to  ani- 
molfi,  or  something  of  that  kind,  and  when  she  first  told  me  about  it  I  thought 
o  liad  a  case,  but  when  we  came  to  trial  I  found  that  she  had  had  every  re«- 
to  believe  that  if  ahe  could  be  segregated  from  Mr.  Merldna  she  could  at 
ouoe  become  the  bride  of  a  gentleman  who  ploughed  the  raging  main. 

Just  as  we  went  to  the  jury  fo-day  with  the  case,  she  heard  casunlly  that 
ttio  gentleman  who  had  been  in  the  main -ploughing  business  had  jttKt  mrurri«d 
without  ber  knowledge  or  oonnent. 


^ 


"J^eap  BraiQ." 


r^TJCH  trouble  lias  been  done  by  a    long  haired  phrenologist 

I  who  hfia,   during  hia  life,  felt  of   over  a  hundred  thOusan 

:  ,,_  _,  ._  Is.     A  comparison  of  a  large  number  of  cliarts  given  in  thee 

-fi^ji-r;^  coses  shows  that  so  far  no  head  examined  would  in'licate  anythin 

less  than  a  member  of  the  lower  house  of  congress.      Artists,  orators,  prime 

donuaa  and  statesmen  are  plenty,  but  there  are  n 
charts  showing  the  nntural-bom  farmer,  carpentx;^ 
shoemaker  or  chambermaitL 

That  is  the  reason  butter  is  so  high  west  of  th 
Missouri  river  to-day,  while  gei»i;is  actually  run 
riot. 

What  this  day  and  age  of  t'»e  world  needs,  is 
phrenologist  who  will  paw  around  among  the  intel 
lectual  domes  of  free-bort  .\niorican  citizens,  au 
search  out  a  few  men  who  can  milk  a  cow  in  a  cot 
and  unimpassioned  tone  of  voice. 

It  is  true  that  every  man  in  America  is  a  eovoi 
eign,but  he  had  better  not  overdo  it.  The  man  wh 
sits  up  nights  to  be  a  sovereign  and  allows  the  calve 
to  eat  his  brown-eyed  beans,  is  not  loading  his  fel 
low  men  up  to  a  higher  and  nobler  l»fe.  The  sovoi 
eign  business  can  be  run  in  the  ground  if  wo  are  not  cartiful. 

Verj-  likely  the  white-eyed  boy  with  the  hickory  dado  along  the  base  of  hi 
ovoraUs  is  the  boy  who  in  future  years  is  to  be  the  president  of  the  Unitei 
StatoH.  But  do  not,  oh,  do  not  trow,  fair  young  reader,  that  every  Albia 
youth  in  our  broad  land  who  wears  an  isosceles  triangle  in  na>y  blue  flannc 
athwart  his  system,  is  going  to  be  the  chief  magistrate  of  this  mightj'  republic 
We  need  statesmen  and  orators  and  artists  very  much;  but  the  world  a 
tliJB  moment  also  needs  several  athletic  pai-ties  with  the  horse-sense  sdeqaat 
to  produce  flour  and  other  vegetables  necessary  to  feed  the  aforeo**^ 
men,  oratora,  etc.,  etc. 


A  ruTCKE  PRESIDENT. 
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Xjet  mo  Bay  r  word  bo  the  !>right-eyod  youth  of  America.  Let  me  mnnnar 
yoor  ear  this  uever  dyin^j  tJTilh:  Wliuu  n  long-baired  crank  aaku  you  a 
Jar  to  tell  yoa,  you  are  a  young  Demosthenes,  stand  up  and  look  yourself 
Br  at  a  distance  before  yoa  swallow  it  all. 

There  is  no  use  talking,  wo  have  got  to  procure  provisions  in  some  manner, 

id  in  order  to  do  so  tlie  natural -born  Ixjue  and  muscle  of  the  country  must 

at  and  promote  the  growth  of  such  things,  or  else  we  artiste,  poeta  and 

itesmon,  will  have  to  take  off  our  6tnu<Ung  collars  and  do  it  ourselves. 

Phrenology  is  a  good  ilung.  no  doubt,  if  we  can   purify  it.      So  long  as  it 

3s  not  liecome  the  slave  of  capital,  there  is  nothing  about  phrenology  that  is 

aing  to  do  harm;  but  when  it  becomes  the  creature  of  the  trade  dollar,  It 

iola  B8  though  the  country  woidd  be  filled  up  with  wild-eyed  genius  that 

fc't  had  a  square  meal  for  two  weeks.     The  time  will  surely  come  when 

rica  will  demand  leBB  statesmanship  and  more  flour;  whon  less  statistica 

a  purer,  nobler  and  more  progressive  style  of  beefsteak  will  demand  our 

sntion. 

1  had  hoped  that  phrenology  would  step  in  and  start  this  reform ;  but  so 

it  has  not,  within  the  range  of  my  observation.     It  may  be,  however,  that 

^e  mental  giant  bump  translator  with  whom  I  came  in  contact  was  not  a  fair 

Jprescntative.     Still,  he  has  been  in  the  business  for  over  thirty  years,  and 

ime  of  our  most  polished  criminals  have  pa«SHd  under  his  hands. 

An  erroneous  phrenologist  once  told  me  that  I  would  shine  as  a  revivalist, 
ttd  said  that  I  ought  to  marry  a  tall  lilonde  with  a  nervous,  sanguinary  lem- 
Srament.  Then  ho  said,  "One  dollar,  please,"  and  I  said,  "  All  right,  gentle 
antist  with  the  tawny  mane,  I  will  give  you  the  dollar  and  many  the  tall 
ie  with  the  bank  account  and  bilious  temperament,  when  you  give  me  a 
I  showing  me  how  to  dispose  of  a  brown-eyed  brunette  with  a  thoughtful 
ooontenance,  who  married  me  in  an  uuguardevi  moment  two  years  ago." 
He  looked  at  me  in  a  reproachful  kind  of  way,  struck  at  me  with  a  chair  io 
abeent-minded  manner  and  stole  away. 


Jf?e  /1pproael?i9(§  |^dmorist. 


following  letter  has  been  received,  and,  as  it  eudoseB  no  nngmirche 
postage  stamp  to  insure  a  private  reply,  I  take  groat  pleasure 
answering  it  in  these  pages: 

Christiana,  K-va,  Sept  22nd,  18S4. 
Deab  Sib. — I  am  stndying  for  a  Humorist.     Could  you  help  me  to  some 
of  the  JoLiEST  Books  that  are  written  ?     TVith  some  of  the  best  Jokes  of 
Day  Ac  &c  &e. 

Also  what  it  would  bo  best  for  me  to  do  for  to  become  an  Humorist 
I  dm  said  t<^  bo  a  Natural  Bom  Humorist  by  my  friends  and  all  I  need 
Ooltivation  to  make  my  mark 
Please  reply  by  return  mail 

Kindly  Tours  Hebman  A.  H. 

For  some  time  I  have  been  grieving  over  the  dearth  of  humor  in  America, 
and  wondering  who  the  great  coming  humorist  was  to  be.     Several  papera  haw 
already  deplored  the  lack  of  humor  in  our  land,  but  they  have  not  been  able  t 
put  their  finger  on  the  approaching  humorist  of  the  age.     Just  as  we  had  bogui 
to  despair,  however,  here  he  comes,  quietly  and  unostentatiously,  modestly  and 
Oiigrammatically.     Unheralded  and  silently,  like  Maud  S.  or  any  other  eminent 
man,  ho  slowly  rises  above  the  Kansas  horizon,  and  tells  us  that  it  will  be 
impossible  to  conceal  his  identity  any  longer.     He  is  the  approaching  humorist 
of  the  nineteenth  century. 

It  is  a  serious  matter,  Herman,  to  prescribe  a  course  oi  study  tlmt  will  be  I 
exactly  what  you  need  to  bring  you  out.  Perhaps  you  might  do  well  to  take  a 
Kindergarten  course  in  spelling  and  the  rudiments  of  grammar;  still,  that  isi 
not  absolutely  necessary.  A  friend  of  mine  named  Billings  ha.«i  done  well  as 
B  humorist,  though  liis  knowledge  of  spelling  seems  to  bo  pitiably  defi(riont 
Grammar  is  convenient  where  a  humorist  desires  to  pat  on  style  or  show  off 
before  crowned  heads,  bat  it  is  not  absolutely  indispensable. 

Regarding  the  "Joliest  Books"  necessary  for  your  perusal,  in  order  to 
your  name  on  the  eternal  tablets  of  fame,  tastes  will  certainly  diifar.     I 
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ion  almost  sornr  UibI  vou  \rrote  to  tn«,  beoaiuse  wn  might  not  Agreo.     You  write 
^e  ono  of  tliese  "Joly"  bumorigts  snch  as  people  employ  to  go  along  with  a 

picnic  and  be  the  life  of  the  party,  unci  whose  prcMotu  •  "  •   ■  ■' *  ''        '" 

sas  been  so  depiTssing.     If  one  may  he  uUnweti  to  ju-l  • 

^ow  antograph  lino»  forwarded,  yoa  belong  to  that  clnns  of  bniu-wurkont  a[K)U 
rhom  devolves  the  solemu  duty  of  jM)uii«lin!;  HauiL     If  yen  nro  really  a  bnuii- 
>rker,  will  you  kindly  inform  tho  wrilor  whotsi.'  hy:\'iu  \ mi  m-p  «nrl;irn'  m.-w, 
■d  how  yon  like  it  na  far  as  you  have  ponftV 
American  bunior  Los  biu-bt  forih  £rtiin  nU  kinds  of  places,  ii  i  ii*' 

rariouB  professions  h.ivo  done  thpir  hhare.     One  has  risen  fr^  itil 

he  i»  we^iltiiy  and  dyspeptii':,  and  ujiullinr  wns  blowni  up  on  r^  s  ,.jn) 

lie  knew  that  he  was  a  huianrist 

Suppt^se  you  try   that,  Herman.     M.  Quad,  ouo   of   the   very  Buecessful 
iiWBorisls  of  the  day,  both  iu  a  literary  and  iinancial  way,  was  blown  up  by  u 
alxMit  before  he  bloomed  forth  into  tlio  fidl  fltiah  oiid  power  of  buccubs, 
that,  Herman.     It  is  o  severe  test,  l)ut  it  is  l)ouud  to  l)e  n  success.     Ev 
did  be  disastrous  to  you,  it  will  be  rich  iu  its  beaeiicial  reeulU  to  thoM 
ipe. 


*f*r 


rur-y. 


fi-  f 
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^N  3d  street,  Bi  Paul,  tliere  stands  a  restaurant  that  has  outside  as  a 
sign,  under  a  glass  case,  a  rib  roast,  a  slice  of  ham  and  a  roast  duck 
that  I  remembered  distinctly  having  seen  there  in  18G0  and  be- 
fore the  war,  I  asked  an  epicure  the  other  day  if  he  thought  it 
right  to  keep  those  things  there  year  after  year  when  bo  many  were  starving 
throughout  the  lengtli  and  breadth  of  the  lancL  He  then  straightway  did  take 
me  up  close  so  that  I  could  see  that  the  food  was  made  of  plaster  and  painted, 
as  hereinbefore  set  forth  and  by  me  trauslatetl,  as  Walt  Whitman  would  say. 

A.  day  or  two  afterward,  at  a  rural  hotel,  I  struck  some  of  that  same  roast 
beef  and  ham.  I  thought  that  the  sign  had  been  put  on  the  table  by  mistake, 
and  I  made  bold  to  tell  the  proprietor  about  it,  on  the  ground  that  "  any  neglect 
or  impertinence  on  the  part  of  servants  should  be  reported  at  the  office."  He 
received  the  information  with  great  rudeness  and  a  most  disagreeable  air. 

There  are  two  kinds  of  guests  who  live  at  the  average  hotel  Ono  is  the 
party  who  gets  up  and  walks  over  the  whole  corps  de  hote,  from  the  bald- 
headed  proprietor  to  tlie  bootblack,  while  the  other  is  the  meek  and  nuld-eyed 
man,  doomed  to  sit  at  the  table  and  bewail  the  flight  of  time  and  the  horroxa 
of  stan-ation  while  waiting  for  the  relief  party  to  come  with  his  food. 

I  belong  to  the  latter  class.  Bom,  as  I  was,  in  a  private  family,  and  early 
acquiring  ihe  habit  of  eating  food  that  was  intended  to  assuage  hunger  mostly, 
it  takes  me  a  good  while  to  accustom  myself  to  the  style  of  dyspeptic  microbe 
used  simply  to  ornament  a  bill  of  fare.  Of  course  it  is  maintained  by  some 
hotel  men  that  food  solely  for  eating  purjOTses  is  becoming  obsolete  and  outre, 
and  that  the  stuff  tliey  put  on  their  bills  of  fare  is  just  as  good  to  poor  down 
tho  back  of  a  guest  as  diet  that  is  cooked  for  the  common,  low,  perverted  taste 
of  people  who  have  no  higher  aspiration  than  to  eat  their  food. 

Of  coxirse  the  genial,  urbane  and  talented  reader  will  see  at  onoe 
Uie  style  of  hotel  I  am  refeiriug  to.  It  is  the  hotel  that  apes  the 
good  hotel  and  prints  a  bill  of  fare  solely  as  a  literary  effort  That  is  the 
hotel  whera  you  find  the  moth-eaten  towel  and  the  bed-ridden  coffee.     There 
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1  -wlioro  you  got  biitf«r  iliat  ratui  th«  eIovati)r  day  times  and  elMps  on  the 

'    -  at  night 
It  :     I  -  'o  that  you  meet  the  weary  and  way-woru  steak  that  boars  ihe 
>ibprtnts  of  other  guestg  who  are  now  in  a  land  whero  the  early-rismg  ohant* 
rroaid  cannot  enter. 

I  also  rofor  to  tho  hotel  where  the  bellboy  i«  Bimi)ly  an  animntod  polisher 
>(  baiiistors,  and  othenviso  extretuoly  iwoless.     It  is  likowiso  tli"  hoiwo  where 
symp  tastes  Like  tincture  of  rhubarb,  aiul  tho  pancakes  taste  like  a  hekt«> 
Bph. 

The  traveling  man  will  call  to  mind  the  hotel  to  which  I  refer,  ana  he  will 

ionily  name  it  and  t«ll  you  that  he  has  never  spent  tho  Sabbtillj  thoro. 

I  honestly  believe  that  some  hotel  men  lose  money  and  custom  by  trying 

16  a  large  blankot-siioot  bill  oi.  fare  ovory  day,  wlmn  ii  more  roodost  list 

niug  two  or  three  things  that  a  human  being  could  oat  with  impunity 

Id  bo  far  more  acceptable,  healthy  and  rorannorative. 

8orne  people  can  live  on  cracked  wheat,  bran  ami  skimmed  milk,  no  matter 

Irhore  they  go,  and  so  they  always  seem  to  bo  perfectly  happy ;  but,  while  eim- 

piclty  is  my  watchword,  and  while  I  am  Old  Simplicity  himaolf,  as  it  were, 

i  haven't  been  constructed  with  stomaclis  enough  to  successfully  wrestle  with 

Jiese  things.     T  like  a  few  plain  dishes  with  N-icluals  on  thfitn,  c<Kikixl  by  a  per- 

ya  who  Lna  had  some  experience  in  that  line  before,     I  am  not  so  osptjcially 

to  high  prices  and  finger-bowls,  for  I  have  risen  from  tho  common  people^ 

during  the  first  eighteen  years  of  my  life  I  had  to  dross  myselt     I  was 

kot  always  ilie  pampered  child  of  enervating  luxury  that  I  now  am,  by  any 

Heans.     So  I  con  subsist  for  weeks  on  good,  plain  food,  anil  never  murmur  or 

spind;  but  whore  the  mist^ike  at  some  hotels  soums  to  have  been  made,  is  in 

'  >  issue  a  bill  of  fare  every  day  that  will  attract  the  attention  of  literary 

ad  excite  tlve  curiosity  of  linguists  instead  of  jifiople  wlio  dosiro  to 

»Tinge  an  internal  craving  for  grub. 

I  nao  tho  term  grub  in  its  broadest  and  most  comprehensive  sense. 

y,  if  1  may  take  the  liberty  to  do  so,  let  me  exhort  the  landlord  wlio  is 

ally  accumxilating  indobtodnesa  and  remorse,  to  use  a  plainer,  less  olabor- 

but  more  edible  list  of  refreshments.     Otherwise  his  guests  will  all  die 

Ifoang. 

Let  him  discard  the  seamless  waffle  and  tho  kiln-driod  hen.     Let  him 
kbetain  from  the  debris  known  as  cottage  pudding,  that  being  its  aliaa,  whilo 
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the  doctors  reoogniza  it  hb  old  Gastric  Dietm'bance.  Too  nmch  o£  our  liotel 
food  tastes  like  the  second  day  o£  Jtinuary  or  the  fifth  day  of  July.  Tkat'e 
the  whole  thing  in  a  few  words,  aud  unless  the  good  hotels  ai'a  nearer  together 
we  shall  have  to  muliiplj  our  cemetery  facilities. 

Poor  hotels  are  responsible  for  lota  of  drunkards  every  year.  The  only  I 
time  I  am  tempted  to  soak  ray  Borrows  in  rum  is  after  I  have  read  a  delusivaj 
bill  of  fare  and  eaten  a  broiled  i        '  '  "th  gravy  on  it  that  tasted  like] 

the  broth  of  perdition.     It  is  thf"  non  of  intemperance  and  colie^ 

comes  to  me  and,  in  siren  tones,  ir  bonrbon,  with  '  Polly  Narius' 

on  the  side." 


Qar(j  of  |^0iJ5<?  piaptS- 

I  r£BN  winter  is  tlie  Boason  in  which  to  keep  the  eye  peeled  for  tlie  froj^- 
ile  little  house  plant  It  is  ut  tlitit  time  that  the  coarse  and  brutivl 
husband  canica  the  ScandiuaTiao  flower  kiiowu  as  tho  Olfi  Aiider,  pnri 
way  down  the  cellar,  luad  allows  it  to  full  tho  rest  of  the  way.  I  carried 
'a  large  Ole  And^r  up  and  down  stairs  for  nine  years,  until  the  spring  of  1880. 
.That  was  rathev  a 
[baclovard  spring,  ajd 

a  pale  red  cow,  wita 

one  horn  done  up  in 

a  Prench  twist,  ato 
[the  most  of  it  aa  it 

stood  on  the  porch. 

This  cow  W)i8  a 
[total  stranger  to  ma 
[I  had  never  done 
Ifinything  for  hor  by 
[which  to  win  her  es- 
flfcem.     It  shows  how 

Providenoe  works 
I  throogh  thfi  hnmblest 
imc.ins  sometimes  to 
[accomplish    a   great 

goocL 

I  hare  tried  many 
[lames  to  fiud  tlio 
jpostoffice  address  of 
[that  lonely  cow,  so  I  might  comfort  her  declining  years,  but  she  seemod 

lave  melted  away  into  tlio  bosom  of  space,  for  I  cannot  End  her.     Anyone 
[knowing  the  wheroabonte  of  a  pale  red  cow,  with  one  horn  done  up  in  a  Fronc 

twvit,  and  woating  i  look  of  jeUlod  melancholy,  will  ^Jaos*  communicate  the 

IVJb) 
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same  to  me,  as  we  have  another  Ole  Ander  thai  will  jiist  about  fit  her,  I  think, 
by  apring. 

Bulbs  may  be  wrapped  in  cotton  and  put  in  a  cool  plaoe  in  the  fall,  ami  fad 
to  the  domestic  animals  in  the  spring.  Geraniums  should  put  on  their  buffalo 
overcoats  about  the  middle  of  November  iu  our  rigid  northern  clime,  and  in 
the  spring  they  will  have  the  same  luxuriant  foliage  as  the  tropical  hat-rack. 
Vines  may  be  left  in  the  room  during  the  winter  until  the  furnace  slips  a  cog 
and  then  you  can  pull  them  down  and  feed  them  to  the  family  horses.  In 
changing  your  plants  from  the  living  rooms  or  elsewhere  to  the  cellar  in  the 
fall,  take  great  cai-e  to  avoid  injury  to  the  pot.  I  have  experienced  some  very 
severe  winters  in  my  life,  but  I  have  never  seen  the  mercury  so  low  that  a  flower- 
pot couldn't  struggle  through  and  look  fresh  and  robust  ia  the  spring.  The 
longevity  of  the  pot  is  surjirising  when  we  consider  how  much  death  there  is  nil 
about  it  I  had  a  large  brown  flower-pot  once  that  originally  held  the  gorm 
of  a  calla  lily.     This  lily  emerged  from  the  soil  with  the  light  of  immortality 
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eye.  It  got  up  to  where  we  began  to  be  attached  to  it,  and  then  it  died 
Tben  we  put  a  plant  in  its  place  which  was  given  ua  by  a  friend.  I  do  mA 
remember  now  what  this  plant  was  called,  but  I  know  it  was  sent  to  as  wrapped 
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up  in  a  {nece  of  moist  brown  paper,  and  half  an  hoar  later  a  dray  drove  np  to 
the  hoQse  vith  the  name  of  the  plant  itself.  In  the  eummer  it  required  very 
little  care,  and  in  the  winter  I  would  cover  the  little  thing  np  with  its  name, 
and  it  would  be  safe  till  spring.  One  evening  we  had  a  fi-ee-for-all  miisicale 
at  my  house,  and  a  corpulent  friend  of  mine  ti'iod  to  climb  it,  and  it  died. 
l(Tried  to  dimb  the  plant,  not  the  musicale. )  The  plant  yielded  to  the  severe 
dimb  it  This  joke  now  makes  its  debut  for  the  first  time  before  the  world. 
Anyone  who  feels  offended  with  this  joke  may  wreak  his  vengeance  on  a  friend 
of  mine  named  Sullivan,  who  is  passionat^y  fond  of  having  people  wreak 
their  vengeance  on  him.  People  having  a  large  amount  of  unwreaked  venge- 
ance on  hand  will  do  well  to  give  nim  a  call  before  purchasing  elsewhere. 


f\  p(^ae<?abl<j  /Hap. 


L.  VISSCHEB  always  made  a  specialliy  of  being  a  peaoeat 
man.     Ho  wtmld  make  most  any  sacrifice  in  order  to  secure  general 
amnesty.     I've  known  him  to  go  around  six  blocks  out  of  his  way, 
to  avoid  a  stormy  interview  with  o  beliigerant  dog.     He  was  alway* 
very  tender-hearted  about  dogs,  egpocially  the  open-faced  bulldog. 

But  he  liad  a  queer  experience  years  ago,  in  St.  Jo,  Missouri  He  iia<^ 
been  city  editor  of  the  Kansas  City  Journal  for  some  tdme,  but  one  evening, 
while  in  the  composing-room,  the  foreman  told  him  that  the  place  for  the  citj 
editor  was  down  stairs,  in  his  office.  He  therefore  ordered  Visscher  to  go 
down  there.  Visscher  said  he  would  do  so  later  on,  aftei  ho  got  fatigued  witk 
the  composing-room  and  wanted  change  of  scene. 

The  foreman  thereupon  jumped  on  Mr.  Visscher  with  a  small  pica  wrougM 
iron  side  sticL  Visscher  allowed  that  ha  was  a  peaceable  man,  but  entered 
into  the  general  chaos  of  double-leaded  editorial,  and  hair  and  brass  dashes, 
and  dashes  for  liberty  and  heterogeneous  "  pi,"  and  foot-sticks  and  teeth,  with 
great  zeal.  He  succeeded  in  putting  a  large  doric  head  on  the  foreman,  and 
although  he  was  a  peaceable  man,  he  went  dovm  to  the  office  and  got  his  dis- 
charge for  disturbing  the  discipline  of  the  office. 

He  went  to  St.  Jo  the  sjime  day,  and  celebrated  his  dehui  into  the  town  hj 
B little  game  of  what  is  kuovvTa  as  "draw."  He  was  fortunate  iu  "tilling  hia 
hand,"  and  while  ho  was  taking  in  the  stakes,  a  young  man  fi-om  Arkansas^ 
who  was  in  the  game,  nipped  a  two-dollar  note  in  a  quiet  kind  of  way,  which, 
however,  was  detected  by  Mr.  V.,  who  mentioned  the  matter  at  tlio  time.  This 
miukloned  the  Arkansas  man,  and  later  on  he  put  one  of  his  long  anus  around 
Mr.  Visscher  so  as  to  pinion  him,  and  then  smote  him  across  the  brow  with  au  in* 
strumont,  known  to  science  as  "the  brass  kuucka."  This  irritated  Mr.  Visscher, 
and  09  Boon  as  ho  had  returned  to  consciousness  he  remarked  that,  although 
it  was  rather  au  up-hill  job  in  Missouri,  he  was  tr^-ing  to  be  a  peaceable  roaiL 
Be  then  broke  the  leg  of  a  card-table  over  the  head  of  the  Arkansas  mail,  and 
wont  to  the  d(x;tor  to  get  his  owo  brow  sewed  on  again. 
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iftr  oponed  a  little  dialogue  with  the  man,  and  drew  him  into  conTeraation  till 
be  could  oi)en  a  case  of  sargical  inBtrumonts  nonr  liy,  then  ho  took  out  one  ol 
knives  that  the  surgeons  use  in  removing  the  viscera  from  the  leading 
Joiiian  at  a  post  mortem. 
""Now,"  said  he,  sharpening  the  knife  on  the  stove-pipe  and  handing  down 
'  ing  alcohol  with  a  tumor  in  it,  "I  nm  n  peaceful  man  and  don't 
kt  -  .  -  .u:i3;  but  if  j-ou  insist  on  a  {>er8onal  encounter,  I  will  slice  off  frng- 
lente  of  your  physiognomy  at  my  leisure,  and  for  twenty  minutes  I  will  fill 
office  with  your  favorite  features.  I  make  a  specialty  of  being  a  peaceable 
inn,  remember;  but  if  you'll  jusl  say  the  word,  I'll  put  overcoat  button-hole* 
eyelet-holes  and  craisy-qmlts  all  over  your  system.  If  I've  got  to  kill  off 
ie  jioker-players  of  St  Jo  before  I  can 
iTe  any  fun,  I  guess  I  might  as  well  be- 
on  you  as  on  any  one  I  know." 
He  then  made  a  stab  at  the  man  and 
^innetl  his  ooat-tail  to  the  door-frame. 
?ear  loaned  the  bad  man  sfjength,  and, 
putting  the  coat-tail,  ho  flod,  taking  little 
leiuontoes  of  the  tumor-jar  and  shedding 
hem  in  liis  flight 

When  Mr.  Visscher  went  up  to  the 
terahl  office  soon  after  to  get  a  job,  he 
intro{luoed  casually  to  the  foreman, 
vLo  eoid: 

"Ah,  tJiis  is  thn  yoking  man  who  licks 

le  foreman  of  the  pai)er  he  works  on,  is 

t?     I  am  glad  to  meet  you,  Mr.  Visscher.         ^  .         n. 

am  looking  for  a  white-eyed  son  of  a  sea-  ^ 

jk   who    goes    around    over    Missouri  ^^  ^^^  *  peaceable  UAS. 

uinping  the  foremen  of  our  leading  jouruala     Gome  out  into  the  ante-room, 

r.  Visschor,  till  I  jar  your  back  t«eth  loose  and  send  you  to  the  morgue  in 

,  gunny -sack."     Mr.  Visscher  repeated  that  he  was  trying  to  live  in  Missouri 

ad  be  ft  peceable  man,  but  tliat  if  there  was  anythijjg  that  ho  could  do  to 

make  it  pleasant  for  the  foreman,  he  would  cheerfully  do  it 
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Mr.  '^^«8cter  was  a  Bmall  man,  but  when  he  felt  aggrieved  about  anyiMng 
he  yras  very  harassing  to  liis  adversary.  They  "  clinched  "  and  threw  each 
other  back  and  forth  across  the  hall  with  great  vigor.  When  they  itopped  for 
breath,  the  foreman's  coat  was  pulled  over  his  head  and  the  bosom  of  Mr.  Viss- 
cher's  shirt  was  hanging  on  the  gas-jet.  There  were  also  two  front  teeth  on 
the  floor  unaccounted  for. 

Visscher  pinned  on  his  shirt-bosom  and  said  he  was  a  peaceable  man,  but  if 
the  custom  seemed  to  demand  four  i  e  daj*,  he  would  try  to  conform 

to  any  local  usage  of  the  city,     "^  Bnt,  he  wanted  to  faU  right  into 

line  and  be  one  of  the  party. 

When  he  got  well  he  was  emp  Terald,  and  for  four  y«ara  edited 

the  amnesty  coluam  of  the  paper 
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Bioi^rapf^y  of  Spartaeu5. 

I PABTACU8,  vrhcwe  given  name  eeema  to  have  been  torn  off  in  its  jm*- 
sage  down  throogh  the  corridors  of  time,  was  bom  in  Tliraoe  and  edu- 
cated OS  a  shepherd.     While  eniearing  the  noses  of  the  young  bimbs  with 
tar  one  spring,  in  order  to  prevent  the  suuffies  among  them,  he  thought 
i»t  be  would  become  a  robber,     It  occurred  to  him  that  this  calling  was  th« 
]y  one  he  knew  of  that  seemed  to  be  open  to  the  young  man  without  meana. 
He  had  Imrdly  got  atarttxJ.  however,  in  the  "hold  up"  industry,  when  ho 
CJiptured  by  the  Ilonians,  solil  at  cost  and  trained  as  a  gladiator,  in  a  school 
Capua.     Here  he  sucoeedetl  in  stirring  up  a  conspiracy  and  uniting  two 
adred  or  more  of  the  grammar  department  of  the  school  in  a  general  rue- 
^n,  as  it  was  then  ternn>d. 
The  scheme  was  discovered  and  only  seventy  of  the  number  escaped, 
Jed  by  Spartocus.     These  snatched  cleavers  from  the  butcher  shops,  pick- 
from  the  B(iman  fences  and  various  other  wea[x)us,  and  with  them  fought 
heir  way  to  the  foot  hill  where  they  met  a  wagon  train  loaded  with  arms  ami 
applies.     They  8eciiro<l  the  necessary  weapons  whereby  to  go  into  a  general 
hnsinesa  and  established  themselves  in  the  crater  of  Mount  Yesu^nus. 
SpartscuB  was  a  man  of  wonderful  carriage  and  great  physicnl  strength. 
had  alwaya  been  his  theoi-y  that  a  man  might  as  well  die  of  old  ago  as  to 
himself  to  a  Roman  menagerie.     lie  maintained  that  he  would  rather  dio 
a  general  free  fight,  where  he  had  a  chance,  than  to  be  haided  around  OTar 
!>e  arena  by  one  leg  behind  a  Numidian  lion. 

So  he  took  his  little  V)nnd  and  fought  his  way  to  Vesuvius.     There  they 

a  pleasant  time  camping  out  nights  and  robbing  the  Boman^s  daytimina 

nt  of  sleeping  in  ii  orat,er,  added  a  wonderful  charm  t4>  their  Hv**, 

l\ ;..  -3  slept  cold  in  Capua,  Sportacus  cuddled  up  to  the  ciator  mul  kiuit 

ifortable. 

For  a  long  time  the  little  party  had  it  all  their  own  way.     They  suiffed  tlip 
of  CrLMHlom  and  lived  on  Boman  spring  chicken  on  the  half  shell,  and  il 
ll^the  arena  business  nil  hollow. 

i  last,  however,  an  army  of  3,000  men  was  sent  against  them,  and  Sp 
awoke  one  morning  to  find  himself  blocked  up  in  his  crater.    For  a  tiiui 
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ih«  oatlooK  wns  not  cheering.     Spartacus  thougbt  of  telegrapliiiig  the  war  ( 
tmout  for  reiijforcemeuts,  but  liually  decitiod  not  to  do  so. 
Tinally,  with  Imlders  made  of  wild  vines,  the  little  garrison  slipped  out 
irough  what  had  seomod  an  impassable  fissure  in  the  crater,  got  in  the  rear 
of  the  army  and  demolished  it  completely.     That's  the  kind  of  man  that  Sptf* 
tacus  waa     Fighting  was  his  forte. 

Spartacus  was  also  a  good  public  speaker.     One  of  liis  addresses  to  the 
jladiators  has  been  handed  down  to  posterity  through   the  medium  of  the 
i'ifth  Eeader,  a  work  that  shotdd  be  in  every  householcL     In  his  speech  he 
states  that  he  was  not  always  thxis.     But  since  he  is  thus,  he  beUeves  that  he      i 
has  not  yet  been  successfully  outthussed  by  any  body.  H 

He  speaks  of  his  early  life  in  the  citron  groves  of  Syrailla,  and  how  quiet  T 
and  reserved  lie  had  been,  never  daring  t.o  sny  "  gosh "  within  a  mile  of  the  « 
house ;  but  finally  how  the  Bomans  landed  on  his  coast  and  killed  off  hia  H 
lily.  Then  he  desired  to  be  a  fighter.  He  had  killed  more  lions  than  any  ? 
Pother  man  in  Italy.  He  kept  a  big  crew  of  Eomaus  busy,  winter  and  sum- 
mer, catching  fresh  lions  for  him  to  stick  He  had  killed  a  large  number  of 
men  also.  At  one  matinee  for  ladies  and  chililren  he  had  killed  a  prominent 
lan  from  the  north,  and  had  done  it  so  fluently  that  he  was  encored  three 
aes.  The  stage  manager  then  came  forward  and  asked  that  the  audience 
would  please  refrain  from  another  encore  as  he  had  mn  out  of  men,  but  if  the 
ladies  and  children  would  kindly  attend  on  the  following  Saturday  he  hopei 
|to  be  prepared  with  a  good  programme.  In  fact,  he  had  just  hoard  from  his 
jent  who  wrote  him  that  they  had  purchased  two  big  lions  and  also  htid  a 
robust  gladiator  up  a  tree.  He  hoped  that  he  could  get  into  town  in  a  day  or 
two  with  both  attractions, 

Spai-tncus  finally  E:tood  at  the  head  of  an  anny  of  100,000  men,  all  starting 
out  from  the  .little  band  of  70  that  cut  loose  from  Capua  with  borrowed  cleaTexi 
and  uxhandles.  This  war  lasted  but  two  years,  duriug  which  time  SpartocoB 
made  Home  howL  Spartacus  had  too  much  soubo  to  attack  Borne.  But  at  !«•( 
his  army  wna  betrayed  and  disorganized  With  nothing  but  death  or  oaptore 
for  him,  he  rode  out  between  the  two  contending  armies,  shot  hia  war  horse  in 
order  to  siivo  expenses,  and  on  foot  rushed  into  the  thickest  of  the  fight  This 
woa  positively  his  last  appearance.  He  killed  a  large  number  of  people,  boft 
st  last  he  yielded  to  the  great  pressure  that  waa  brought  to  bear  upon  him 
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Ftobabty  no  man  not  actaally  engaged  in  the  praotioe  of  medioine  ermr 
killed  BO  many  people  as  Spartacus.  He  did  not  kill  tliem  because  lie  disliked 
them  personally,  but  because  he  thought  it  advisable  to  do  so.  Had  he  lived 
till  the  present  time  he  would  have  dune  well  as  a  lecturer.  "  Ten  Years  in 
the  Arena,  with  Illustrations,"  would  draw  first-rate  at  this  time  among  a  cer< 
tain  class  of  people.  The  large  number  of  people  still  living  in  this  coimtry, 
who  will  lay  aside  their  work  and  go  twenty  miles  to  attend  a  funeral,  no 
matter  whose  funeral  it  is,  would,  no  doubt,  enjoy  a  bull  fight  or  the  calm  and 
rofining  joy  that  hovered  over  the  arena.  Those  who  have  paid  $175,000  to 
see  Colonel  John  L.  Sullivan  disfigure  a  friend,  would,  no  doubt,  have  made  it 
$350,000  if  the  victim  could  have  been  killed  and  di'agged  around  over  the 
ring  by  the  leg. 

Two  thousand  years  have  not  refined  us  so  much  that  we  need  be  puffed  up 
with  false  pride  about  it. 


<5oi7^er9i9<§  BooK  piib\\^\)\[)(^. 

^MATEUR"  writes  me  that  ho  is  about  to  publish  a  book,  and  takst 
'lYl    ino  if  T  will  be  kind  enouf^b  to  Buggcet  some  gootl,  reliuble  {mU., 
»^    Usher  for  him. 

This  would  suggest  that  "Aniatour''  wishes  to  confer  his  boial 
on  some  deserving  publisher  with  a  \iew  to  buihling  him  uj)  and  pouring  a 
gulden  stream  of  wealth  into  his  coffora.     "Amateur"  already,  in  his  mincTB 

eye,  sees  the  eager  millions  of  readers 
kuooking  each  other  down  and  tramp- 
ling upon  one  another  in  the  mad  rnH}) 
for  his  book.  In  my  mind,  I  see  his 
«ye,  lighted  up  with  hojie,  and,  though 
he  live^  in  New  Jeisuy,  I  fancy  I  can 
hear  his  quickenetl  breath  as  his  b<w<iiu 
heaves. 

E\'idently  he  has  never  pubUehe<^ 
book.     There   is  a  gooil  deal  of 
ahead  of  him  that  he  does  not  wot  j 
I  iisod  to  think  tliat  when  I  got  the  ] 
page  of  my  book  ready  for  press/ 
front  yard  would  be  full  of  publ 
tramping  down  the  velvet  lawn  and  I 
meek-oyed  pansies  in  their  crazy  •  " 
to  get  hold  of  the  manuscript,  bui 
I  had  written  the  last  word  of  my  fir^ 
volume  of  soul-throb,  and  had  op6 
th"  LMisemont  to  look  out  on  the  howling,  hungi"y  mob  of  publishers,  with  cl 
books  in  one  hand  and  a  pillow-case  bUl  of  scads  in  the  other,  I  was  a 
puzzled  to  notice  the  abrupt  and  pronounced  manner  in  which  they  were  ' 
thitro. 

All  of  aa  have  to  struggle  before  we  can  catch  the  ey»^  "^f  tlm 
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Uilton  didn't  gat  one-fiftieth  na  much  foi"  "Paradise  Lost"  as  I  got  for  my  first 
book,  and  yet  you  will  find  ijeojtle  to-day  who  claim  that  if  Milton  had  lived 
he  could  have  knocked  the  socks  off  of  me  with  oiie  hand  tied  behind  him. 
Becollect,  however,  that  I  am  uot  here  to  open  a  discussion  on  this  matter. 
Everyone  is  entitled  to  his  own  opinitm  in  relation  to  authors.  People  cannot 
,  agree  on  the  relative  merits  of  literature.  Now,  for  instance,  last  summer  I 
met  a  mem  over  in  South  Park,  Col.,  who  could  repeat  page  after  page  of 
Shakespeare,  and  yet,  when  I  asked  him  if  ho  was  familiar  with  the  poems  of 
the  "Sweet  Singer  of  Michigan,"  he  turned  ujwn  me  a  look  of  stolid  vacancy, 
and  admitted  that  he  had  never  heard  of  her  in  his  life. 


f\  <?al/T). 


f  HE  old  Greeley  Colony  in  Colorado,  a  genoine  oasis  in  tbe  desert,  vit 
its  huge  irrigating  canals  of   mountain  water  running  through  the" 
mighty  wheat  fields,  glistening  each  autumn  at  the  base  of  the  range, 
'^^     affords  a  good  deal  that  is  curious,  not  only  to  the  mind  of  the  gentle- 
man from  the  States,  but  even  to  the  man  who  lives  at  Cheyenne,  W.  T.,  only 
a  few  hours'  journey  to  the  north. 

You  could  hartUy  pick  out  two  cities  so  near  each  other  and  ynt  bo  unlike  as 
Cheyenne  and  Greeley.  The  latter  is  quiet,  and  even  accused  of  l>eing  doll, 
and  yet  everybody  is  steadily  getting  rich.  It  is  a  toMii  of  readers,  thinkers 
and  mental  indej>endent8.  It  is  composed  of  the  elements  of  Now  England 
shrewdness  and  Western  push,  yet  Greeley  as  compared  with  Cheyenne  would 
be  called  a  typical  New  England  town  in  the  midst  of  the  active,  flucttiating, 
booming  West 

Cheyenne  is  not  bo  tame.  With  few  natural  advantages  the  reputation 
Cheyenne  is  that,  in  commercial  parlance,  she  is  "  A  1 "  for  promptness  in  pa) 
ing  her  debts  and  absence  of  failures.  There  is  more  wealth  there  in  projx>r- 
tion  to  the  number  of  inhabitants  than  elsewhere  in  tlie  civilized  world,  no  doul 
The  peoj)le  t*ike  special  pleasure  in  surpiising  Eastern  people  who  visit  then 
by  a  reception  very  often  that  they  will  loi:g  remember  for  cordiality,  hoepi- 
tality,  and  oven  magnificence. 

Still  I  didn't  start  out  to  write  up  either  Cheyenne  or  Greeley.     I  inter 
CO  Kention  casually  Dr.  Law,  of  tlie  latter  place,  who  acted  as  my  physician  : 
•  few  months  and  coaxed  me  back  from  the  great  hereafter.     I  had  been  un-  ' 
der  th«  hanib  of  a  physician  just  before,  who  was  also  coroner,  and  who,  I  f' 
afterward,  was  trj-ing  to  treat  me  professionally  as  long  as  the  lamp  hel  i 
M  bum,  intending  afterward  to  sit  upon  me  officially.     He  had  treated  me  ] 
fossionally  until  he  was  about  ready  to  summon  his  favorite  coroner's  h 
Tbtn  I  got  irritated  and  left  the  county  of  his  jurisdiction. 

Learning  that  Dr.  Law  was  relj'ing  solely  on  the  practice  of  medicine  fori 
liTelihdod,  I  Bomniuned  him,  and  after  explaining  the  great  danger  that  i 


A  OAXJL 


277 


Ae  way  of  Ii«monLnog  flie  prnctice  of  medicine  and  (he  official  yfoxk  of  th<* 
aqaoci  boaineea,  I  asked  him  if  bo  Lad  any  businesa  connection  with  anj  ua- 
leriaking  establishment  or  hie  jacct  bueinees,  and  learning  from  him  that  he 
bad  none,  I  engaged  him  (o  solder  up  mj  vertebra  and  reorganize  my  spina? 
Inplex. 

Sometimes  it  isn't  entirely  the  medicine  you  swallow  that  paralj'zes  pain  so 
audi  as  it  in  the  quiet  magnetism  of  a  good  sttjry  and  the  snap  of  a  pleasant 
|-e.      I  had  one  physician  who  tried  to  look  joyous  when  ho  came  into  the 
1,  bnt  he  generally  asked  me  to  run  my  tongue  out  till  he  could  see  where 
\i  wan  tied  on,  then  he  would  feel  my  pulse  with  his  cold  finger  and  timo  it 
r\    -'    -  ^Cy  watch,  and  after  that  he  would  write  a  new  prescription  for  horse 
:<i  and  heave  a  sigh,  look  at  me  as  he  might  if  it  had  been  the  last  timu , 
lie  evor  expected  to  see  me  on  earth,  and  then  he  would  sigh  and  go  away. 
ien  he  came  back  he  generally  looked  shocked  and  grieved  to  find  me  alive, 
jis  was  the  pro  tern  physician  and  ex-officio  coroner.     I  always  felt  as  thoiigli 
ought  to  apologize  to  him  for  clinging  to  life  so,  when  no  doubt  he  had  the 
in  the  hall  waiting  to  "view"  me. 
Dr.  Law  used  to  tell  me  of  the  early  history  of  the  Greeley  Colony,  and , 
how  the  original  cranks  of  the  community  used  to  be  in  session  m<jst  of  Ih©  ' 
le,  and  how  they  sometimes  neglected  to  do  their  phmting  to  do  legislating, 
id  how  they  overdid  the  council  work  and  neglected  to  "  bug "  their  potatoes, 
remember,  also,  of  his  description  of  how  the  crew,  working  on  the  original 
big  irrigating  canal,  struck  when  it  was  about  half  done,  and  sworo  that  from 
lie  Poutlre  the  ditch  was  going  to  run  up  hill,  and  would,  therefore,  be  a  fail- 
re.     The  engineer  didn't  know  at  fii-st  what  was  host  to  do  witli  the  beligvr- 
ftnt  laborers,  but  finally  he  took  the  leader  away  from  the  rest  of  the  crew  and 
lid,  "  Now,  I  tell  you  this  in  confidence,  because  of  course  I  know  perfectly 
rell  tliat  the  stockholders  may  kick  on  it  if  they  hoar  it,  but  I'm  building  the 
blamed  thing  as  level  as  I  can  and  putting  one  end  of  it  in  the  Poudre  and  one 
id  in  the  Platte.     Now,  if  I'm  building  it  up  hill  the  water'U  run  down  from 
le  Platte  into  the  Poudre,  and  if  not  it'll  run  from  the  Poudre  into  the  Platte. 
Babe?" 

The  ditolt  was  built,  and  now  a  deep,  still  river  runs  from  the  Poudre  to 
ie  Platte,  according  to  advertisement 

Grcelc^y  is  also  noted  for  its  watchmakers.     I  sent  my  watch  to  the  first  one 
heanl  of,  and  he  said  it  needed  cleaning.     He  cleaned  it     I  paid  him  $2  and  J 
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took  it  borne,  wlien  it  ran  two  hours  and  then  sosponrled.  Thon  I  took  it  to 
another  vrntchmuker  who  Bnid  that  the  first  man  hail  used  machine  oil  oa  ita 
works,  and  hud  boated  the  wheels  so  as  to  gum  the  oil  on  the  cogs.  He  would 
have  to  eradicate  the  cooked  oil  from  the  watcb,  and  it  would  cost  me  $8.  1 
paid  it,  and  joyfully  took  the  wat<5h  home.  Tho  next  dny  I  found  that  it  bod 
gained  time  enough  la  pay  for  iteelL  By  noon,  it  had  fatigued  itself  so  that 
it  was  losing  terribly,  and  by  the  day  following  had  folded  its  still  hands  acniea 
ita  pale  face  in  the  sleep  that  knows  no  waking.  I  took  it  to  the  third  and  Inst 
jeweler  in  the  town.  Everyone  said  be  was  a  gootl  workman,  but  a  trifle  slow. 
In  tho  afternoon  I  went  in  to  see  bow  be  was  getting  along  with  it  He  was  sit- 
ting at  bis  bench  with  a  dice  cup  in  his  eye,  apparently  looking  into  the  diges- 
tive economy  of  the  watch. 

I  looked  at  him  some  time,  not  wishing  to  distuib  bim  and  interfer*  with 
his  diagnosis.  He  did  not  move  or  say  anything.  Several  people  came  in  to 
trade  and  get  the  correct  time,  but  he  paid  no  attention  to  them. 

I  got  tired  and  changed  from  one  foot  to  the  other  several  times.  Then  I 
oskad  bim  iiow  ho  got  along,  or  something  of  that  kind,  but  he  never  opened 
bis  head.  Ho  was  tho  most  preoccupied  watch  savant  lever  saw.  No  outside 
Influence  could  break  up  bis  chain  of  thought  when  he  got  after  a  diseased 
watch. 

I  finally  got  aronml  on  tho  onfsido  of  the  shop  and  looked  in  the  window  wbore 
I  could  get  a  good  view  of  his  face. 

Ho  wsia  asloop. 


JYfe  Story  of  a  StriJ(5(5ler 

ii  iiMiuc  m  ivfiuilituii.  Williiun  J.  Kaolbaoh  ip  mj  name,  and  I 
eiiemliug  the  sujuiuer  iu  Cnnada.  I  may  remain  here  during  the 
winter,  also.  My  parento  are  very  poor.  Tliey  had  never  been 
wenUliy,  and  at  the  time  of  my  birth  they  were  even  leea  wealthy 
ihan  they  had  boon  before.  Ab  mxm  ns  I  was  born  the  poverty  of  my  purenta 
attracted  my  attention.  I  decideii  at  once  to  relieve  their  distress.  1  intended 
to  aid  them  from  my  own  {XK;ket,  but  found  a|K>n  examination  that  I  bad  no 
funds  in  my  pocket;  also,  no  iwckfit;  also,  no  place  to  put  a  pocket  if  I  had 
brought  one  with  me.  So  my  parents  continued  to  be  p<.x)r,  and  to  put  by  a 
little  poverty  for  a  rainy  day.  I  was  sole  lioir  to  the  poverty  they  had  acquired 
in  all  these  years. 

Nature  did  not  do  much  for  me  in  the  way  of  beauty,  either.  I  was  quit« 
plain  when  born  and  may  still  be  identiliod  by  that  [leculiarity.  Plaiuess  with 
mo  is  not  only  a  characteristic,  but  it  is  a  passion.  My  whole  being  is  wrapped 
op  in  it.  My  hair  ia  a  sort  of  neutral  brimllo,  such  as  grows  upon  the  lop  of 
a  retired  Iiair  trunk,  and  my  freckles  are  olive  green,  fuding  into  a  dolicat 
crushed-bran  color.     They  are  very  large,  and  actually  pain  me  at  times. 

My  teacher  tried  to  encourage  me  by  telling  me  of  other  ooor  boys  who 
had  grown  up  to  be  president  of  the  United  States,  and  he  tried  to  got  me  to 
consent  to  having  my  name  used  as  a  candidate;  but  I  refrained  from  doing 
f  knew  that,  althotigli  I  was  deserving  of  tlie  place,  I  could  not  eudni*©  the 
bittwuess  of  a  campaign,  and  that  the  illustrated  papers  would  enlarge  ujion 
my  personal  appearance  and  bring  out  my  freckles  till  you  could  hang  yoor 
hat  on  them. 

So  I  grew  up  to  be  a  stage  robber. 

When  I  have  my  mask  on  my  freckles  do  not  show.     I  lectured  ( 
olog)'   at  first  to  get  means  to  prosecute  my  studies  as  a  stago  rci  id 

when  I  had  jjerfectfid  myself  as  a  bui'glar  I  went  abroad  to  study  the  meth- 
ods of  the  Italian  banditti.  I  was  two  years  under  the  teaching  of  the  old 
Betters,  and  acquired  gre*t  fluency  as  a  robber  while  there.     I  studied  from 
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nataro  all  the  time,  and  some  of  my  best  work  was  takoa  from  life.  I  had  aa 
opjwrtunity  to  obsen-e  all  tlie  methods  of  the  most  celebrated  garroting  maestru 
and  stillotto  virtuoso.     He  was  an  enthusiast  and  tJioroughly  devoted  to  his 

art  He  had  a  large  price  on  his 
bead,  also.  Aside  from  that  he  went 
bareheaded  winter  and  summtT, 

Finally  1  returned  to  my  own  na- 
tivo  land,  poor,  but  fired  with  a 
mighty  ambition.  I  went  west  and 
proceeded  at  once  to  debut  I  went 
west  to  hold  up  the  country,  I  was 
very  successful,  indeed,  and  have  had 
my  hands  in  the  pockets  of  our  most 
eminent  men. 

We  were  isolated  from  society  a 
good  deal,  but  we  met  the  better  clnja 
of  people  now  and  then  in  the  course 
of  our  business.  I  did  not  like  bo 
much  night  work,  and  sometimes  we 
had  to  eat  raw  pork  because  wo  did 
not  wish  to  build  a  fire  that  would 
attract  mosquitoes  and  sheriffs.  So 
we  were  liable  more  or  less  to  trich- 
ina and  insomnia,  but  still  we  were 
free  from  sewer  gas  and  poll  tax. 
We  did  not  get  our  mail  with  much 
regularity,  but  we  got  a  b'ck  at  some  mighty  fine  scenery. 

But  all  this  is  only  incidental.  What  I  desired  to  say  was  this;  Fane 
nud  distinction  come  higli,  and  when  we  have  them  in  our  grasp  at  lost  we 
find  that  they  bring  their  resultant  sorrows.  I  worked  long  and  hard  for  f ame>, 
aitd  sat  np  nights  and  rode  through  alkali  (hist  for  thonsutids  of  miles,  that  I 
might  bo  known  as  the  leading  robber  of  the  age  in  which  I  lived,  cmly 
And  at  last  that  my  great  fame  was  the  sotirce  of  my  chief  annoyance. 
made  me  so  ^videIy  known  that  I  felt,  aa  Christine  Nilsson  says,  "as  tliough  ! 
liyed  in  n  glass  case,"  Everyone  wantird  to  see  me.  Everyone  wanted 
aato^rnph.     Everyone  wanted  my  skeleton  to  hang  up  in  the  library. 
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I  ooald  haye  traveled  with  a  show  and  drawn  n  large  salnr}',  but  I  hatetl  to 
'  a  boiler  iron  overcoat  all  through  the  liot  wouthor,  after  having  lived  bo 
wild  and  free.  Bat  all  this  attention  worried  ine  so  that  I  could  not  sle-op, 
and  many  a  night  I  would  arise  from  the  lava  bed  on  which  I  had  reclined,  and 
patting  on  my  dressing-gown  and  slippers,  I  would  wander  about  under  the 
stars  and  wish  that  I  could  be  an  unknown  boy  again  in  my  far  away  homo. 
Bat  I  could  not  I  often  wished  that  I  could  die  a  natural  death,  but  that  was 
oat  of  the  question. 

Finally,  it  got  so  that  I  did  not  dare  to  take  a  chew  of  tobacco,  unless  I  did 
so  under  an  assumed  name.  I  hardly  dared  to  let  go  of  my  six-shootor  long 
enough  to  wipe  my  nose,  for  fear  that  someone  migiit  get  the  ib'op  on  me. 

That  is  the  reason  wliy  I  came  to  Canada.  Here  among  so  many  crimi- 
nals, I  do  not  attract  attention,  but  I  use  h  noin  ih'  phiwr  all  the  time,  even 
here,  and  all  these  hot  nights,  while  others  take  off  their  clothing,  I  lie  and 
iweltet  in  my  heavy  winter  nom  de  plume. 


Jfji?  Old  5iJb5erib<?r. 


C^,T  tliis  season  of  tlio  year,  wo  are  forcibly  struck  with  the  earnest  anc 
^/    honest  effort  that  is  being  made  by  the  publisher  of  the  j\juericaii 

'''  newspaper.  It  is  a  healthy  sign  and  a  hopeful  one  for  the  fntture  o£ 
"^^i^^  our  country.  It  occua-a  to  me  that  with  the  great  advancement  of  the 
newspaper,  and  the  family  paper,  and  the  magazine,  we  do  not  expect  Icndors 
and  stiitosmen  to  thiiik  for  us  so  much  as  we  did  fifty  years  ago.  We  do  not 
allow  the  ne^vspnper  to  mold  us  so  much  as  we  did.  We  enjoy  reading  the 
opinion  of  a  bright,  brave,  and  cogent  editor  because  we  know  that  he  sits 
where  he  c^an  acquire  his  facts  in  a  few  hours  from  all  quarters  of  the  globe, 
and  speiJi  truly  to  his  great  audience  in  relation  to  those  facts,  but  we  have 
ceased  to  allow  even  that  man  to  think  for  us. 

What  then  is  to  be  the  final  outcome  of  all  this  ?     Is  it  not  that  the  avep. 

flge  American  is  going  to  use,  and  is  using,  his  thinker  more  than  he  ever  <lid 

beftire?     Will  not  that  thinker  then,  like  the  muscle  of  the  blacksmith's  arm, 

)P  the  mule's  hind  foot,  grow  to  a  wondrous  size  as  a  result  ?     Most  assureflly. 

The  day  certniidy  i»  not  fjir  distant,  when  the  American  can  not  only  out- 
fight, out-row,  out-bat,  out-run,  out-lie,  and  out-sail  all  other  nationalities ;  Vut 
he  mil  alao  be  able  to  out-think  them.  We  already  point  with  pride  to  some 
of  the  wonderful  thoughts  that  our  leading  thirddsts,  with  their  thinkers,  havp 
thnok.  There  are  mitive  born  Americans  now  living,  who  have  thought  of 
tliiiigB  that  would  make  the  head  of  the  amateiur  thinker  ache  for  a  week. 

All  this  is  largely  due  tothe  free  use  of  the  newspaper  as  a  home  edu 
The  newspaper  is  growing  more  and  more  ubiquitous,  if  I  moy  be  allowed  liio 
expression.     Many  poor  people,  who,  a  few  years  ago,  could  not  afford  the 
newspaper,  now  have  it  scoUopod  and  put  it  on  their  pautrj-  shelves  every  year. 

But  I  did  not  ptaii  out  to  enlarge  ujwn  the  newspaper.     I  would  like  to  say  » 

ord  or  two  more,  however,  on  that  general  subject     Very  often  wo  hear  some 

n-iee  man  wiih  the  responsibility  of  the  universe  on  his  sholders,  the  man  who 

thinkfi  he  ia  the  censor  of  the  human  rooe  now,  and  that  he  will  be  foreman  of 
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We've  got  too  many  jjapere.     We  «ro  loadod  down  with  roading  i 
'     il  all  my  paper  evorv  day.     Lots  of  days  I  throw  my  paper  Bsido  ue- 
^,  1  it  all  rend  througli,  and  never  Jinvo  a  cLnnco  to  fuiii<li  it.     All  Uiat 
IB  dead  loss." 

It  !«,  of  coarpe,  a  dead  loss  to  that  kind  of  a  man.     Ho  is  tlio  kind  of  miui 
ft,.,f  r-xpects  bia  family  to  begin  at  one  side  of  the  collar  and  eat  right  Btr-'-'-i^* 

s  it — cabbages,  potatoes,  turuijjs,  pickle.s,  applos,  pumpkins,  otc,  « 
ffiUHoat  Btoppitig  to  discriminate.     There  are  none  too  many  pa{>erK,  bo  far  as 
'     rilwr  is  concerned.     Looking  at  it  from  tbo  publisher's  standpoint 

>_^, 1    B,  there  are  too  many. 

To  Ute  man  who  has  inherited  too  large,  vdde,  sinewy  hands,  and  a  brain 
tha*.  nnder  the  microscope  looks  like  a  liepatized  lung,  it  seems  some  days  oa 
"■    ■■'    'be  field  hml  been  over-crowdod  when  he  entered  it     To  the  yoong 
■  was  designed  to  maul  rails  or  sock  the  fenco-jKjst  into  tho  bosom  o( 
,the  oartli,  and  who  has  evaded  that  sphere  of  action  and  diaregarde<l  the  man- 
to  maul  rails,  or  to  take  a  coal-pick  and  toy  with  the  Ixiwds  of  the  earth, 
:.i  ,   ;jg  to  win  an  easier  livelihood  by  feeding  sour  paste  to  village  cockroaches, 
•nd  still  poorer  pabulum  to  his  subscribers,  the  newspajier  field  sooms  to  !)• 
■d  jam  full, 
ijut  not  so  the  mail  who  is  l.ill   ouimtjli   (o  sen  ijito  tlie  futiiro    '  •> 

bek     H«  Btill  rem«mberB  that  he  must  live  in  the  hearts  of  his  t^i 
and  he  makes  their  wants  his  own.     Hi>  is  not  to  proud  to  listen  to  su 

ill  tlie  man  who  works.     He  recognizes  that  it  is  not  tiio  man  willi  IUh 
__...  ..  .mounted  stomach  who  has  contributed  most  to  his  success,  but  the 

miui  who  ncTer  dijM  into  society  much  with  the  exception  of  his  family,  p«r- 

hnj«,  and  that  ought  to  be  good  society,     A  uiau  ought  not  to  feel  too  good 

'       :       :!     MJ^jj  ijig  y^ifj  ^j„|  childrcu.     Generally  my  sympathies  are  with  his 

•Jreu,  if  they  have  to  associate  with  him  very  mucli. 

^ut  if  I  could  ever  get  down  to  it,  I  would  like  to  say  a  word  oi.  behalf  of 

Id  subscriber.     Being  an  old  subscriber  myself,  I  feel  an  interest  in  biB 

;  aud  as  he  rarely  rnshos  into  print  except  to  ask  why  the  police  contri^re 

i5p  aloof  from  anything  tlint  might  look  like  a  fight,  or  to  inquire  why  th« 

hre  department  will  continne  year  after  year  to  ran  through  the  streets  killing 

little  children  who  never  injured  the  department  in  ftuy  way,  joist  bo  that  theji 
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will   be  m  time  to  chop  a  bole  in  the  roof  of  a  house  that  is  not  on  fire, 
poor  Bome  water  down  into  the  librarj-,  then  whoop  throngh  an  old  tin  dipf 
ft  few  times  and  go  away — as  the  old  subscriber  does  not  generally  eny  inuci 
in  print  except  on  the  alxive  subjects,  I  make  bold  to  say  on  his  behalf  that  aa 
a  rule,  ho  ia  not  treated  lialf  as  well  as  the  prodigal  son,  who  has  been  spond-1 
ing  his  8ul)stance  on  a  rival  paper,  or  stealing  his  news  outright  from  the  oldl 
Bubscjiber. 

Why  should  we  pat  the  new  subscriber  on  the  back,  and  give  him  a  ne^ 
album  that  will  fall  to  pieces  whenever  you  laugh  in  the  same  room?     Whj 
should  you  forget  the  old  love  for  the  new?    Do  we  not  often  impose  on  thQ] 
old  subscriber  by  giving  up  the  space  he  has  paid  for  to  flaming  advertisement 
to  catch  the  coy  and  skittish  gudgeon  who  still  lurks  oiitside  the  fold?     Do' 
wo  not  ofttimes  offer  a  family  Bible  for  a  new  subscriber  when  an  old  sub- 
scriber may  be  in  a  lost  and  undone  state? 

Do  we  not  again  and  again  offer  t«>  the  wife  of  our  new  subscriber  a  b«aa- 
tiful,  plain  gold  ring,  or  a  lace  pin  for  a  year's  subscription  and  §1,  while  thoj 
wife  of  our  old  subscriber  is  just  in   the  shank  of  a  long,  hard,  cold  winter,! 
without  a  ring  or  a  pin  to  her  back? 

We  ought  to  remember  that  the  old  subscriber  came  to  us  with  his  moneyj 
when  we  most  needed  it.     He  bore  with  us  when  wo  were  new  in  the  business,; 
and  used  such  provincialisms  as  "We  have  saw"  and  "If  we  had  knew.''     He 
l)ore  with  us  when  the  new  column  rules  were  so  sharp  that  they  chawed  the 
pa|>er  all  up,  and  the  office  was  so  cold,  waiting  for  wood  to  come  in  on  6ub*l 
Bcription,  that  the  "color"  was  greasy  and  reluctant.     He  took  our  paper  atid| 
paid  for  it,  while  the  new  subscriber  was  in  the  penitentiary  for  all  we  know  [ 
He  made  a  mild  kick  sometimes  when  he  "ditln't  git  his  paper  reggler;"  bat 
lio  paid  on  the  first  day  of  January  every  year  in  advance,  out  of  an  old  calf- 
skin wallet  that  opened  out  like  a  concertina,  and  had  a  strap  that  went  nrootid] 
it  four  times,  and  looked  as  shiny,  and  sweaty,  and  good-natured  as  the  razor 
strop  that  might  have  been  used  by  NoaL 

The  old  subscriber  never  asked  any  rebate,  or  requested  a  prize  voltuno  of] 
poetry  with  a  red  cover,  because  he  had  paid  for  another  year;  but  he  simpfyl 
wnnned  his  numb  fingers,  so  that  he  could  loosen  his  overalls  and  lower  oot] 
-ill"!  enough  to  let  his  hand  into  the  pocket  of  his  best  pantaloons  nnderD«illi,| 
•1)  {  tliere  he  always  found  the  smooth  wallet,  and  inside  of  it  there  was  til  ways! 
«  $2  bill,  that  bad  been  put  there  to  pay  for  the  pa|ier     Then  the  oUl  ■ob*  [ 


aa££ 


TBK  OLD  SUlUOUtOEB. 
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•^  •^'«r  would  warm  hie  hands  some  more,  iisk  "How'b  tricks?"  but  nerer 
:  to  run  down  tlio  paper,  and  then  he  would  go  away  to  work  for  aaoUMr 
year. 

I  want  to  Bflv  that  this  countrj'  retrits  upon  a  great,  solid  foundim    ■ i, 

paid-up  subscrilicrs.     They  are  the  invisible,  rock-ribbed  restin^t-plfuo  imi  tho 

dazzlini;  superetractore  and   the 

peaked  spiro.     Whether 

.  ^  v  vii'6  a  new  press  or  a  new 

•,  B  now  contributor  or  a  now 

{friuters^  towel,  we  mast  bank  on 

'--criber;  for   the   new 

.  .  _,  and  when  some  other 

r  gives  him   a  larger  or  a 

jr  covered  book,  ha  may  de- 

•—  standnnL     He  yearns  for 

.  lK)ts  and  the  new  scroll 

saws  of  other   papers.     He  soon 

'ies  of  a  tinifornily  good  paper, 

....1.  no  chance  to  di'aw  a  town  lot 

or  a  tin  mine — in  Montana, 

f^t  us,  therefore,  brethren  of 

"3,  cling  to   the  old  sub- 

ti  he  has  clung  to  us.    Let 

ns  say  to  him,  on  this  approaching  Christmas  Eve,  "  Son,  thou  art  always  with 

nnd  all  tliat  I  have  is  thine.     It  was  meet  that  we  should  muko  niorry,. 

!  his,  thy  brother,  who  had  been  a  subscriber  for  our  vile  coutomjKirary  many 

M,  but  is  alive  again,  and  during  a  lucid  interval  has  subscribed  for  our 

r;  but,  after  all,  we  would  not  go  to  him  if  we  wanted  to  borrow  a  dollar. 

'  or  that  you  still  hnve  our  confidence,  aid  when  we  want  a  goo<.l  maa 

•">  our  note  at  the  bank,  you  will  find  that  your  name  in  our  memory 

is  over  fresh  and  green." 

Looking  this  over,  I  am  struck  with  tho  amount  of  stuff  I  have  snccousfnlly 

—^■'  ?.  and  yet  tliere  is  a  paucity  of  ideas.     Some  writers  would  not  use  the 

1  paucity  in  Ihb  plnce  without  first  knowing  the  meaning  of  it,  but  I  am 

Bot  that  way.     There  are  thousands  of  words  that  I  now  use  freely,  but  could 

not  if  I  postponed  it  until  I  could  learn  their  meaning.     Timidity  keeps  many 
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bur  words  ^^ 


of  oar  aalliors  back,  I  think     Many  aro  more  timid  about  using  big 
than  they  are  aboat  using  other  people'u  ideas. 

A  friend  of  mine  wanted  to  write  a  book,  but  hadn't  the  time  to  do  it  So 
ho  asked  me  if  I  wouldn't  do  it  for  him.  He  waa  very  literary,  ho  said,  but 
his  business  took  up  all  his  time,  bo  I  asked  him  what  kind  of  a  book  he  wanted. 
He  said  he  wanted  a  funny  book,  with  pictures  in  it  and  a  blue  cover.  I  saw 
at  once  that  he  had  fine  literary  taste  and  delicate  discrimination,  but  prob- 
ably did  not  have  time  to  give  it  full  swing.  I  asked  him  what  he  thought  it 
would  be  worth  to  write  such  a  book.  "  Well,"  he  said,  he  had  always  sup- 
posed that  I  enjoyed  it  myself,  but  if  I  thought  I  ought  to  have  pay  besides, 
he  would  bo  willing  to  pay  the  same  as  he  did  for  his  other  writing  —  ten 
cents  a  folio. 

He  is  worth  S50,000,  because  he  has  documentary  evidence  to  show  that  a 
man  who  made  that  amount  out  o£  deceased  hogs,  had  the  misfortune  to  b«  his 
father  and  then  die. 

It  was  a  great  triumph  to  be  born  under  such  circumstances,  and  yet  th« 
young  man  lacks  the  mental  stamina  necessary  to  know  how  to  successfully 
eat  common  mush  and  mUk  in  such  a  low  key  that  will  not  alarm  the  police. 

I  use  this  incident  more  as  an  illustration  than  anjiliing  else.  It  illustrates 
how  an}*thing  may  be  succxsssfuUy  introduced  into  an  article  of  this  kind  with- 
out having  any  bearing  whatever  upon  it 

I  like  to  close  a  serious  essay,  or  treatise,  with  some  humorous  incident, 
like  the  clown  in  the  circus  out  West  hist  summer,  who  joked  along  tlirough  tho 
performance  all  tho  afternoon  till  two  or  three  chiLlren  went  into  convulsions, 
and  hypochondria  seemed  to  reign  rampant  through  the  tent  All  at  once  a 
bright  idea  struck  him.  He  climbed  up  on  the  flying  trapeze,  fell  off  nail 
l»rt)ko  his  necL  He  was  doterminod  to  mak«  that  audience  laugh,  and  hu  lOd 
V-  at  LaL     Every  one  felt  repaid  for  the  trouble  of  going  to  the  circua. 


aiiHi 


idttai 


■■ —  ■  -■*•-  ■■ 


r^  Do$. 


HAVE  owned  qiiite  a  number  of  doga  in  mj  life,  bnt  thej 
are  all  dead  now.      Lost  eveuiug  I  visited  my  dog  - 

i)ist  betw'eeu  the  gloaming  and  tiio  shank  of  the  e\: — ^.  Uu 
the  biscnit-box  cover  that  stands  at  the  hoad  of  a  littlo  inoond 
fringed  mth  golden  rod  and  pickle  Iwttles,  the  idler  may  still 
read  these  lines,  etched  in  red  ohalk  hj  a  trembling  hand: 

LITTLE   KOSCIUSKO, 

NOT  DEAD, 

BUT   JERKED   HENCB 

By  Request 

B.  y.  L. 
(.See  yni  Later.) 

I  do  not  know  why  he  was  called  KoBciusko.     I  do  not  care.     I  only  know 

it  his  little  grave  stands  out  there  while  the  gloaming  gloams  and  the  gong)  • 

W^inds  are  soughing. 

Do  you  ask  why  I  am  alone  here  and  dogless  in  this  weary  world  ? 
I  will  tell  you, anyhow.     It  will  not  take  long,  and  it  may  <lo  me  good: 
Kosciusko  came  to  me  one  night  in  winter,  with  no  baggage  and  luiidond- 
Wheu  I  opened  the  door  he  came  in  as  though  he  had  left  sometliing  in 
by  mistake  and  had  returned  for  it 
He  stayed  with  us  two  years  as  a  watch-dog.     In  a  desultory  way,  h©  wan 
I  good  watchnlog.     If  he  had  watched  other  peopio  with  the  same  unrelen  f 
*■  r  with  which  he  watcheil  me,  I  might  have  felt  his  death  moro  kcomy 

io  now. 
The  second  year  that  little  Kosciusko  was  with  as,  I  shaved  off  a  full  b«an] 
while  do\vn  town,  put  on  a  clean  collar  and  otherwise  dlsgniaed  to  f^ell, 
piui.  '  <>  surprise  my  wife. 

o  sat  on  the  front  porch  when  I  returned-     He  looked  at  mo 

tho  cashier  of  a  bank  does  when  a  newspaper  man  goes  in  to  get  a  suspiotas 

wo 
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I  said, "  Eosciasko,  have  jou  forgot- 


large  check  casheeL     He  did  not  know  me. 
ton  yonr  maater'a  Toice?" 

Ho  Bmiled  sarcastically,  showing  his  glorious  wealth  of  month,  but  still 
Bat  there  as  though  he  had  stuck  his  tail  into  the  door-steps  and  couldn't  get 
it  out 

So  I  waived  the  formality  of  going  in  at  the  front  door,  and  went  around  to 
the  portcullis,  on  the  off  side  of  the  house,  hut  Kosciusko  was  there  when  I 
arrived.  The  cook,  seeing  a  stranger  lurking  around  the  manor  house, 
encouraged  Kosciusko  to  come  and  gorge  himself  with  a  part  of  my  leg,  which 
ho  diiL  Acting  on  this  hint  I  went  to  the  barn.  I  do  not  know  why  I  went 
(o  the  bam,  but  somehow  there  was  nothing  in  the  house  that  I  wanted.    When 


THE  COMBAT. 

«  man  wants  to  be  by  himself,  there  is  no  place  like  a  good,  quiet  bam  tar 
thought     So  I  went  into  the  barn,  about  three  feet  prior  to  Kosciuska 

Noticing  the  stairway,  I  ascended  it  in  an  aimless  kind  of  way.  about  four 
steps  at  a  time.  What  happened  when  we  got  into  the  haymow  I  do  not  now 
recall,  only  that  Kosciusko  and  I  frolicked  around  there  in  the  hay  for  some 
time.  Occasionally  I  would  be  on  top,  and  then  he  would  have  all  the  dele- 
gates, until  finally  I  got  hold  of  a  pitchfork,  and  freedom  shrieked  when  Kos> 
cinsko  felL  I  wrapped  myself  op  in  an  old  horso-net  and  went  into  the  honsOk 
Some  of  my  clothes  were  afterward  found  in  the  hay,  and  the  doctor  pried  a 
pftrt  of  my  perton  out  of  Kosciusko's  juws,  but  not  enough  to  do  me  any  good, 

I  have  owned,  in  all,  eleven  dogs,  and  they  u^  d'V^  violent  deaths,  and  went 
ODt  of  the  wxnld  ioMij  unprepared  to  die. 


f\  piett]r<j5qu<^  piei^iG. 


[A-ILROADS  Lave  made  the  Eooky  Mountain  country  familiar  and  con- 
tiguous, I  may  eny,  to  the  whole  world ;  but  the  somber  canon,  the  bald 
and  blackened  cliff,  the  velvety  park  and  the  enowy,  silent  peak  thot 
forever  rests  against  the  soft,  blue  sky,  are  ever  new.  The  foamy 
green  of  the  torrent  lias  M'hirlod  past  the  giant  walls  of  nature's  might)'  for- 
tress myriads  of  years,  perhaps,  and  the  stars  liave  looked  down  into  thu  great 
heart  of  earth  for  centimes,  where  the  silver  thread  of  streams,  thousands  of 
feet  below,  has  been  patiently  carving  out  the  dark  canon  where  the  eagle  and 
the  solemn  eclio  have  their  iiome. 

I  said  this  to  a  goutloman  from  Leadville  a  short  time  ago  as  wo  toiled  up 
Kenoska  Hill,  between  Platte  caiion  and  the  South  Park,  on  the  South  Park 
and  Pacific  Railway.  He  said  that  might  be  true  in  some  cases  and  even  more 
so,  perhaps,  depending  entirely  on  whether  it  would  or  not 

I  do  not  believe  at  this  moment  tliat  he  thoroughly  understood  me.  He 
was  only  a  millionaire  and  his  soid,  very  likely,  had  never  throbbed  and  thrillod 
ith  the  mysterious  music  nature  yields  to  hor  poet  child. 

He  could  talk  on  and  on  of  porphyry  walls  and  contact  veins,  gray  copper 
and  ruby  silver,  and  sulphurets  and  pyrites  of  iron,  but  when  my  eye  kindled 
with  the  majestic  beauty  of  these  eternal  battlements  and  my  voice  trembled  a 
little  with  awe  and  wonder;  while  my  heart  throbbed  and  thrilled  in  the  midst 
of  nature's  eloquent,  golden  silence,  this  man  sat  there  like  an  Etruscan  ham 
and  refused  to  throb  or  thrill  He  was  about  as  unsatisfactory  a  throbber  and 
thrillef  as  I  have  met  for  years. 

At  an  elevation  of  over  10,000  feet  above  high  water  mark,  Fahrenheit,  iho 
Sooth  Park,  a  hundred  miles  long,  surrounded  by  precipitous  mountains  or 
green  and  sloping  foot-hills,  burst  nj)on  us.  In  the  clear,  still  air,  a  hundred 
miles  away,  at  Pueblo,  I  coidd  liear  a  promissory  note  and  cut-throat  mort- 
gage drawing  three  per  ceni  a  month.  So  calm  and  unruffled  was  the  rari- 
fifid  air  that  I  fvicied  I  could  hoar  the  thirteenth  assessment  ea  a  ahara  of 
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stock  td  Leadville  toiling  away  at  the  bottom  of  a  two  hundr  Jcl  and  fifty  fool 
shaft. 

Colorado  air  ia  so  pure  that  men  -n  New  York  have,  in  eerarol  instauoes, 
heard  the  dull  rumble  of  an  assessment  working  as  far  away  rs  the  San  Juan 
country. 

At  Como,  in  the  park,  I  met  Ool.  Wellington  "Wade,  the  Duke  of  Dirty 
Woman's  Ranch,  and  barber  extraordinary  to  old  Stand-up-and  -Yowl,  chief  ol 
the  Piebitera 

Ciilonel  Wftde  is  a  reformed  temperance  lecturer.  I  nont  to  his  shop  to 
get  shaved,  but  he  was  absent,  I  could  smell  hair  oil  through  the  keyhole, 
but  the  Colonel  was  not  in  his  slab-inlaid  emporium.  He  had  been  preparing 
anothsr  lecture  on  temperance,  and  was  at  that  moment  stmlying  the  habits  of 
his  adversary  at  a  neighboring  gin  palace.  I  sat  down  on  the  steps  and  de- 
Toured  the  beautiful  landscape  till  he  came.  Then  I  sat  down  in  the  chair, 
and  he  hovered  over  me  while  he  talked  about  an  essay  he  had  written  on  the 
flowing  bowl.  His  arguments  were  not  so  strong  as  his  breath  seemed  to  be. 
I  asked  him  if  he  wouldn't  breathe  the  other  way  awhile  and  let  me  sober  up. 
I  learned  afterward  that  although  his  nose  was  red,  his  essay  was  noi 

He  would  shave  me  for  a  few  moments,  and  then  he  would  hone  the  razor 
on  hia  breath  and  begin  over  again.  I  think  he  must  have  been  pickling  his 
lungs  in  alcohol.  I  never  met  a  more  pi'onounced  gin  cocktail  symphony  nud 
bologna  sausage  study  in  my  life. 

I  think  Sir  Walter  Scott  must  have  refen-ed  to  Colonel  Wade  wlwu  lie 
said,  "Breathes  there  a  man  with  soul  so  deadf"  Colonel  Wade's  soul  flight 
not  have  been  dead,  but  it  certaiuly  did  not  enjoy  perfect  health. 

I  went  over  the  mountains  to  Brockonridge  the  next  day.  climbed  two  tuilus 
perpendicnlnrly  ijito  the  sky,  rode  on  a  spotual  train  one  day,  a  push  car  the 
nest  and  a  narrow-gauge  engine  the  next.  Saw  all  the  beauty  of  the  country, 
in  charge  of  Superintendent  Smith,  went  over  to  Buena  Vista  and  had  a  cr  u- 
gesliun  of  the  sjiine  and  a  good  time  generally.  You  can  leave  Den\'er  ol  a 
morning  train  and  see  enough  wild,  grand,  picturesque  loveliness  before  siippn 
to  ut^jro  away  in  your  heart  and  hang  ujkju  the  walls  of  memoi'y,  to  last  ^1 
all  thpjugh  your  busy,  humdrum  life,  and  it  is  a  good  investment,  toa 


tmM 


faxidermy. 


'HIS  name  is  from  two  Greek  HX)rdB  which  eignifj  "arrangement"  at 
"skin,"  BO  that  tlio  ancient  Greeks,  no  doubt,  regarded  taxidermy 
the  original  skin-game  of  thnt  period-     Taxidermy  did  not  flourish  in 
America  prior  to  tlie  yoar  1828.     At  that  time  an  Englishman  name 
Scuiidcr  established  a  raaseum  and  general  repository  for  upholatored  bt>&5fc 

Since  then  the  art  haa  advanced  quite  rapidly.     To  properly  taxiderm.  re- 
^nirf^s  a  fiae  taste  and  a  close  study  of  the  subject  itself  in  life,  akin  to  the  re- 
qoiremonts  necessary  in  order  to  succeed  as  a  sculptor.      I  have  seen  taxi« 
dermed  animals  that  would  not  fool  anybody.     I  recall,  at  this  time  eBpeciaUj 
a  mountain  lion,  stuffed  after  death  by  a  party  who  had  not  made  this  matter 
ft  subject  of  close  study.     Tlie  liou  was  represented  in  a  crouching  attitude 
with  ojien  jaws  and  red  gums.       As  time  passed  on  and  year  succeeded  ytm 
this  lion  continued  to  crouch.     His  tail  became  less  rampant  and  droopefl  like 
a  hired  man  on  a  hot  day.      His  gums  became  less  fierj'  red  and  his  roddisli 
okin  hung  over  his  bones  in  a  loose  and  distraught  manner,  like  an  old  butfalc 
robe  thrown  over  the  knees  of  a  vinegary  old  maid.     Spiders  spun  their  wel 
across  his  dull,  white  fangs.      Mice  made  their  neats  in  his  abdominal  cavity. 
His  glass  eye  became  hopelessly  strabismussed,  and  the  moths  left  him  bald- 
headed  on  the  stomach.     He  was  a  sad  commentary  on  the  extremely  trans- 
itory  nature  of  all  things  terrestrial  and  the  hollowness  of  the  stuffed  beast 

I  had  a  stuffed  bird  for  a  long  time,  which  showed  the  cunning  of  ijhe 
staffer  to  a  great  degree.     It  afforded  me  a  great  deal  of  unalloyed  pleasivrtj, 
because  I  liked  to  get  old  hunters  to  look  at  it  iiud  tell  me  what  kind  of  a  bird 
it  was.     They  did  not  generally  agree.     A  bitter  and  acrimonious  fight  grow 
out  of  a  discussion  in  relation  to  this  bird.     A  man  from  Vinegar  Hill  namedl 
Lyons  and  a  party  called  Soiled  Murjihy  (since  deceased),  were  in  my  officii 
one  morning — Mr.  Lyons  as  a  witness,  and  Mr.  Murphy  in  his  great  specialty 
BB  a  drunk  and  disorderly.     We  had  just  disposed  of  the  case,  and   had  jusl 
stopped  down   from  the  bench,  intending  to  take  off  the  judicial  ermine  and j 
pot  some  more  cool  in  the  stove,  when  the  attention  of  Soiled  Murphy  was  utaj 
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tracted  to  the  birii     He  allowed  that  it  was  a  common  "  hcll-dirsr  with  an  ab 
normal  head,"  while  Lyons  claimed  that  it  wus  n  kinjjfishor. 

The  bird  had  a  duck's  bodv,  the  hend  of  a  common  eii^'lo  and  the  feot 
sago  hen.  These  parts  liad  been  adjusted  with  great  euro  nud  the  tail  loa 
with  lead  somehow,  so  that  the  powerful  head  would  not  tip  the  biid  itp  bo- 
hind.  Wi  this  rnra  om,  to  use  a  foroi^  torra,  I  lovod  to  Buuibe  and  in- 
Btruet  old  hunters,  who  had  been  hunting  all  their  lives  for  a  fioe  drink,  »uJ 
hear  them  tell  how  they  had  killed  hunib-ed  of  these  bii'ils  over  on  tho  Poudre 
in  an  early  day,  or  over  near  Elk  Mountain  when  the  counlry  was  new. 

So  Lyons  claimed  tiiat  he  had  kiUed  millious  of  those  fow  is,  and  Soiled 
Murphy,  who  was  known  as  the  tomato  can  aud  beor-remiuiiit  s.ivniit  of  tliot 
country,  said  that  before  th^Union  Pacific  Railroad  got  into  that  section,  tUeea 
birds  swBrraed  around  Button's  lakos  and  lived  on  horued  toads. 

The  feeling  got  more  and  more  partisan  till  Mr.  Lyons  made  a  pass  at 
Soiled  Murphy  with  a  large  red  cuspidor  that  had  been  presented  to  m«  by 
Valentine  Baker,  n  dealer  in  abandoned  fumitm-e  and  mines.  Mr.  Mnr|»hy 
then  welted  Lyons  over  the  head  with  the  judicial  scales.  He  then  adroitly 
caught  a  lump  of  bituminous  coal  with  his  countoniiuce  and  fell  to  the  floor 
with  a  low  cry  of  pain. 

I  called  in  an  outside  pai'ty  as  a  witness,  and  in  the  afternoon  both  men 
were  ex)nvicted  of  assault  aud  battery.  Soiled  Murphy  a^ked  for  a  chungo  df 
venue  on  the  ground  that  I  was  prejudiced.  I  told  him  that  I  did  n<jt  allow 
.anything  whatever  to  prejudice  me,  and  went  on  with  the  case. 

This  great  taxidermic  ma8tor|)ieoe  led  to  other  assaults  aftorwiini,  nil 
which  proved  remunerative  in  a  small  vray.     My  successor  claimed  that 
nird  was  a  part  of  the  perquisites  of  the  office,  and  so  I  had  to  toni  it 
with  the  docket 

I  also  had  a  stuffed  weasel  from  Cummins  City  that  attracted  a  great  d« 

of  attention,  Ixith  in  this  country  and  in  Europe.     It  looked  some  like  a  weoaei 

^^^Hktod  V)me  like  an  equestrian  sausage  with  hair  on  it 
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Jlje  U/ay5  of  Doc;tor5. 

[HERE'S  ft  big  difference  in  doctore,  I  toll  yon,"  said  an  oId-titn«T 
to  me  the  other  day.     "You  think  yon  kuow  someth'         '  i, 

/     but  you  are  still  in  the  fluff  and  bloom,  nn<l  kindci^ — .ao, 

Wait  till  you've  boon  through  what  I  have." 
•*  Where,  for  instance?"  I  asked  him. 

"  Well,  say  nothing  about  anything  else,  just  hwk  at  the  doctors  we  had 
(lie  war.  We  lind  a  doct(^)r  in  our  regiment  that  looked  as  if  he  knew  so  luudi 
thdt  it  made  him  unhappy. 
I  found  out  afterward  that 
bu  mn  a  kind  of  cow  found- 
ling asylum,  in  Utah  before 
the  war,  and  when  he  had 
to  prescribe  for  a  human 
lii-iii.r,  Jt  BtK'med  to  kind  of 
him. 
"I  foil  off'n  ray  horse  early 
th©  campaign  and  broke 
mj  Ipg,  I  rickulect,  «itid  lio 
ihe  bone.  He  thought 
)at  n  bone  should  be  eot 
''ir  to  a  hen.  Ho  made 
i  16  culled  a  goo<l  splice, 
It  the  break  was  al>ove  tlie 
iiee,  and  ho  got  the  cow 
idea  int<j  his  bond  iu  n  way 
,tiiat  set  the  knee  behind. 
it  was  cad. 

"I  told  him  ono  day  mm 
be  was  a  blamed  foul.  He 
gSTe  me  a  cigar  and  told  ma 
I  muEt  be  a  mind  reader.  ax  oats  ms  a  nT«A^ 
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^H  "For  seTeral  weeks  onr  colonel  coaldn't  ent  anything,  and  seemed  to  ImI 
kind  of  billions.  He  didn'tknow  what  the  trouble  was  till  he  went  to  the  doc- 
tor. He  looked  nt  the  colonel  a  few  moments,  examined  his  tongue,  and  told 
him  right  off  that  he  had  lost  his  cud. 

"He  bragged  a  good  deal  ou  his  diagnosis.  He  said  he'd  like  to  see  the 
disease  ha  couldn't  diagnose  with  one  hand  tied  behind  him. 

"He  y/aa  always  telling  me  how  he  had  resuscitatetl  a  man  they  hung  over 
at  T-^  City  in  the  early  day.     He  was  hung  by  mistake,  it  seemed.     It  was  a 
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BURIED  WITH   MTLITAnV   B0N0B8. 


(xrk  Digbt  and  the  Vigilance  committee  was  in  something  of  a  hurry,  haT 
acothur  party  to  hung  over  at  Dirty  Woman's  ranch  that  night,  and  so  the 
erronecnisly  hnug  a  quiet  young  feller  from  Illinois,  who  had  been  sent  we"* 
euro  (I  case  of  bronchitis.     Ho  was  right  in  the  middle  of  an  explanation  ' 
the  hem!  vigiliuiter  kicked  the  board  fi-om  under  him  and  broke  his  nock. 

"All  Hi  oTice,  some  one  said:     'My  Ood.  wo  hnvo  made  a  ridiculous  blunder. 
Boys,  we  oau't  be  too  careful  about  hanging  lot«il  strangers.     A  few  more  sneh 
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breaks  as  these,  nnA  people  from  Ihe  States  will  hnsitate  about  coming  her 
to  make  their  lion\<i'j.  Wo  liave  always  claimed  that  thia  was  a  good  coant 
for  bronchitiB,  but  if  we  write  to  Illinois  and  tell  this  young  follor's  parents 
the  facts,  we  iiooiln't  look  for  a  very  laiga  hegira  from  Illinois  next  seoaun. 
Doc,  can't  yon  do  nnj-thing  for  the  yonng  roan?' 

"Tlien  this  young  physician  stepped  forward,  he  says,  sad  put  his  knee  on 
the  back  of  the  boy's  uwk,  give  it  a  little  push,  at  tlie  same  time  pulled  the 
head  back  with  a  snap  that  straightened  the  neck,  and  the  young  filler,  who 
WUM  in  thft  middle  of  a  large  word,  something  like  'contumely,'  when  the  barrel 
tipped  over,  fiuished  out  the  word  and  went  right  on  with  the  oxplaratioa 
The  do(!tor  said  he  lived  a  good  many  years,  and  was  loved  and  «Btee»ed  by 
All  who  know  him. 

"The  doctor  was  always  telling  of  his  triumphs  in  surgery.     He  did  save  a 
;  good  many  lives,  too,  toward   the  close  of  the  war.      He  did  it  is  an  odC 
way,  too. 

"Ho  iiad  about  one  year  more  to  serve,  and,  with  his  doctoring  on  one  side 
and  the  hostility  of  the  enemy  on  the  other,  our  regiment  was  wore  down  to 
nbnat  fire  hundred  men.  Everybody  said  we  couldn't  stand  it  more  than 
another  year.  Quo  day,  however,  the  doctor  had  just  measured  a  man  for  a 
jjorus  plaster,  and  had  laid  the  stub  of  his  cigar  carefully  down  on  tho  top  of  a 
red  powder-keg,  when  there  was  a  slight  atmospheric  disturbance,  the  smelJ 
of  burnt  clntlies.  and  our  regiment  had  to  opply  for  a  new  enrgnom 

"Thewifoof  our  late  surgeon  wrote  to  have  her  husband's  remains  for- 
warded to  lior,  but  I  told  her  that  it  would  be  very  difficult  to  do  so,  owing  to 
the  nature  of  tlio  acciilout  I  said,  however,  that  we  had  found  an  upper  set  of 
^ store  teeth  imbedded  in  a  palmetto  tree  near  by,  and  had  buried  thom  itit 
inilit<iry  honors,  erecting  over  the  grave  a  large  board,  on  which  was  inscribrd 
the  name  and  age  of  the  deceased  and  this  inscription: 

"  Xof  drnd,  liu f  spontwu'ously  distributed.  Ootie  to  itieet  his  ylorificd  throng 
qf  patients.     To,  to.  vain  world," 
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f\h^er)t  /T\ii)ded. 


UEMEMBER  an  Bttorney,  who  pructiced  law  out  West  years  ago,  who 
used  to  fill  ills  pipe  with  brass  paper  fasteners,  and  try  to  light  it  with  a 
ruling  j>en  alKDut  twice  a  day.     Tliat  was  his  usual  average. 

He  would  talk  in  unknown  tongues,  and  was  considered  a  thorough  and 
revised  encyclopedia  on  everything  fiom  the  tariff  on  a  meerschaum  pipe  to  the 
latitude  of  Crazy  Woman's  Fork  west  of  Greenwich,  and  yet  if  he  went  to  the 
postoffice  he  would  probably  mail  his  pocketbook  and  carefully  bring  his  let- 
ter back  to  the  office. 

One  day  he  got  to  thinking  about  the  Monroe  doctrine,  or  the  sudden  and 
horrible  death  of  Judaa  Iscariot,  and  actually  lost  his  office.  He  walked  up 
and  down  for  an  hour,  scouring  the  town  for  the  evanescent  office  that  had 
escaped  his  notice  while  he  was  sorrowing  over  the  shocking  death  of  Judas, 
or  Noah's  struggles  against  malaria  and  a  damp,  late  spring. 

Martin  Luther  Brandt  was  the  name  of  this  eccentric  jurist.  He  got  up  in 
the  night  once,  and  ilressed  himself,  and  taking  a  night  train  in  that  dreamy 
way  of  his,  rode  on  to  Denver,  took  the  Ilio  Grande  train  in  the  morning  and 
drifted  away  into  old  Mexico  somewhere.  He  must  have  been  in  that  same  old 
half  wjmatose  state  when  he  went  away,  for  ho  made  a  most  ludicrous  error  io 
gutting  his  wife  in  the  train.  When  he  arrived  in  old  Mexico  he  found  that 
ho  hud  brought  another  man's  wife,  and  by  some  strange  oversight  had  left 
his  own  at  home  with  five  children.  It  hardly  seems  possible  that  a  man 
could  be  so  completely  enveloped  in  a  brown  study  that  he  would  err  in  the 
matter  of  a  wife  and  five  children,  but  such  was  the  case  with  Martin  Luther. 
Martin  Luther  couldn't  tell  you  his  own  name  if  you  asked  him  suddenly,  ao 

Iu  to  give  him  a  nervous  shocL 
This  dreamy,  absent-minded,  wool-gathering  disease  is  sometimes  contag- 
ious. Pretty  soon  after  Martin  Luther  struck  Mexico  the  malignant  form  of 
brown  study  broke  oat  among  the  greasers,  and  an  alarming  mania  on  the 
somnambulLstic  order  seemed  to  follow  it  A  party  of  Mexican  somnamboluea 
1^ 
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OBA  idghi  got  together,  and  wliile  the  disenso  was  nt  its  hoiglit  tiod  Martin 
Lather  to  the  gable  of  a  'dobo  hen  palnco.  His  seal  is  probably  at  this  moment 
floundering  around  through  space,  trying  to  find  tlio  evergreen  shore. 

An  old  hunter,  Avho  was  a  friend  of  mine,  iiad  this  odd  way  of  walking 
aimlessly  around  with  his  thoughts  in  some  other  worliL 

I  used  to  teU  him  that  some  day  ho  would  regret  it,  but  he  only  laughed 
and  continued  to  do  the  same  fool  thing. 

Last  fall  he  saw  a  grizzly  go  into  a  cave  in  the  upper  waters  of  the  Platto, 
and  strolled  in  there  to  kill  her.  As  he  has  not  returned  \ip  t<.>  this  moment,  1 
am  sure  he  has  erroneously  allowed  himself  to  get  mixed  up  as  to  the  i^oiuts 
of  the  compass,  and  has  fallen  a  victim  to  this  fatal  browu  study.  Somti  think 
flutt  the  brown  stud/  had  hair  on  it 


U/omap's  U/oQderfdl  IrjflaeQqe. 

^OMAN  wields  a  wonderful  influence  over  man's  destinies,"  said 
Woodtick  "William,  the  other  day,  as  he  breathed  gently  on  « 
chunk  of  blossom  rock  and  then  wiped  it  carefully  with  the 
tail  of  his  coat 
•'  Woman  in  most  cases  is  gentle  and  long  suffering,  but  if  you  observe 
f  »■  close  for  several  consecutive  weeks  you  will  notice  that  she  generally  gt-ts 

there  willi  both  feet 
I   j  "I've   been  quite   a 

student  of  the  female 
mind  myself.  I  Imvti. 
therefore,  had  a  good 
deal  of  opportunity  to 
compare  the  evere 
man  with  the  evcrcd 
woman  as  regards  kelcl 
in'  on  in  our  great  gen- 
eral farewell  journey  to 
the  tomb. 

"  Woman  has  figgered 
a  good  deal  in  my  own 
destinies.  My  first  wife 
was  a  largo,  powerful 
woman,  who  married  me 
before  I  hardly  knew  it 
She  m.'irried  me  i'  ■■  •- 
near  Provost,  in  an  . 
day.  Her  name  was  J 
rena.  The  name  didnl 
Beem  Ut  suit  hor  complexion  and  phizzeek  as  a  general  thing.  It  was  like  caE 
iu^  the  fat  woman  in   the  museum  Lily.      Lorena  was  s  woman  of  groal 

HBO 


'yOD  GO  ON  WITU  YOITB  PETITION. 


W0MAi4'a  WONDlUtPVL  INtrLVEKOL 


SUO 


strengtli  of  purpose,  ihe  was  also  Btxong  in  tho  wrista  Loreua  was  nf  foreign 
oitractiou,  with  fftr-awuy  eyes  and  large,  earnaat  rod  hauils.  You  ought  tu  liave 
Raw  bar  preserve  order  during  the  hour  for  morning  prayers.  I  had  a  hire* 
man  there  in  Utah,  iji  tJiem  days,  ■who  wan  inrlinod  to  be  a  scoffor  at  our  plain! 
komo-made  style  of  religion.  So  I  told  Lorona  that  I  was  a  little  afraid  that 
Orlando  "\Vhof)peukaugh  would  rise  up  suddenly  while  I  was  at  prayer  and 
spatter  my  thinker  all  over  the  cook  stove,  or  create  some  other  ruction  thaV 
would  cast  a  gloom  over  our  devotions. 

"Lorona  said:  '  Never  mind,  William.  You  are  more  successful  in  prayor, 
while  I  am  more  successful  in  disturbances.  You  go  on  with  your  petition, 
and  I  will  preserve  order." 

"Loreua  saved  my  life  once  in  a  singular  manner.  Be- 
ing a  large,  powerful  woman,  of  course  she  no  doubt  pre- 
BPn-cd  me  from  harm  a  great  many  times ;  but  on  this  oc- 
ca&ion  it  was  a  clear  case. 

"  I  was  then  sinking  on  the  Coopon  claim,  and  had  got 
tJie  prospect  sliaft  dowii  a  couple  of  hundred  foot  and  was 
drifting  for  the  side  wall  with  indifferent  succesa     We 
vroB  workijig   a  clay  shift  of  six 
mon,  blasting,  hysting  and  a  little 
timl.)eriug.     I  was  in  charge  of  the 
orew  and  eastern  capital  was  fui'- 
lUBhiug  the  ready  John  Davis,  if  ^t" 
yon  will  allow  me  that  low  terra. 

"Lorona  and  me  had  been  a 
little  e«lgGways  for  several  days, 

Rowing  to  a  little  sassy  remark  made 
by  hi-ir  atid  a  retort  on  my  part  in 
vhicb  I  thoughUcHBly  alhided  to 

i  lior  brother,  who  was  at  that  time 

jBerriJig  out  a  little  term  for  life 
do^m  at  Canyon  City,  and  who,  if 

his  life  is  spared,  is  at  it  yet     If  I  wanted  to  make  Lorena  jump  nine 
high  and  holler,  all  I  hud  to  do  was  just  to  allude  in  a  jeering  way  to  her 
fiunilr  record.      So  she  got  madder  and  madder,  till  at  last  it  ripened  int 
opMi  hostility,  and  about  noon  on  the  13th  day  of  September  Lorena  attacked^ 
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in«with  a  largM  hiiR'uci  jtniiiMind  tlrove  mu  imo  n  iTOnrv'.  ^| 

me,  iiltso,  that  if  I  ovt^r  retumeil  tn  Provost  she  w 

tweon  Die  pancreas  and  the  watch  pocket  and  feed  mo  to  tho  hons, 

''I  tljouglit  if  bIio  felt  that  way  about  it  I  would  not  rutTim.  I  felt  bo  hurt 
and  eo  grieved  about  it  that  I  never  stopped  till  I  got  to  Omaha.  Then  I  heard 
Jiow  Lorena,  as  a  moans  in  tho  hands  of  Providence,  had  saved  my  unprofitable 
life. 

"When  she  got  back  to  the  house  and  had  put  away  her  butcher  knife,  ft 
man  camo  rushing  in  to  tell  her  that  the  boys  had  stnick  a  liig  pay  streak  of 
water,  and  that  the  whole  crew  in  the  Ooopou  was  drowned,  her  husband  omoo^ 
the  rcsi 

"Then  it  dawned  on  Lorena  how  she  had  saved  me,  and  for  tho  first  time* 
ta  tier  fife  ohe  burst  into  tears.  People  who  saw  her  said  her  grief  was  terri- 
ble. Tears  are  sad  enough  when  shed  by  a  man,  but  when  we  see  a  strong 
woman  bowetl  in  grief,  we  shudder. 

"  No  one  who  has  never  deserted  his  wife  at  her  urgent  request  can  f 
realize  the  pain  and  anguish  it  costs.     I  have  been  married  many  times  sim 
but  the  sensation  is  just  the  same  to-day  as  it  was  the  first  time  I  ever  dese: 
my  wife. 

"As  I  said,  though,  a  woman  has  a  wonderful  influence  over  a  man's  who) 
life.  X£  I  hod  a  chance  to  change  the  great  social  fubrio  any,  though,  I  should 
ask  woman  to  be  more  thoughtful  of  her  husluiud,  and,  if  possible,  less  severe. 
I  would  say  to  woman,  be  a  man.  Eiso  alxivo  these  petty  little  tyrannical  ways. 
Instead  of  nskiiig  your  husband  what  he  dues  with  every  cent  you  give  him, 
learn  to  trust  him.  Teach  him  that  you  have  coididence  in  him.  Make  him 
think  you  liave  anyway,  whether  you  have  or  not  Do  not  seek  to  get  a  whif, 
of  his  breath  every  ten  minutes  to  see  whether  he  has  bwen  drinking  or  not 
If  you  keep  doing  that  you  will  sock  him  into  a  flrunkard's  graTe,  anro  popt 
Ho  will  at  first  lie  about  it,  then  he  will  use  disinfectants  for  the  breatii,  and 
then  ho  will  stay  away  till  he  gets  over  it.  The  timid  young  man  says,  'P  •"- 
the  clov«-8,  please.  I've  got  to  get  ready  to  go  home  pretty  soon.'  The 
whoso  wife  really  has  fun  with  him  says,  'Well,  boys,  goixl-uight.  I'm 
for  yu.'     Tiien  he  goes  home. 

"Very  few  men  have  had  the  opporttmities  for  observation  in  a  mat 
nial  wo3'  that  I  have,  William-    You  see,  one  man  judges  all  the  wives  in  Chrisi. 
audom  by  hia'n.     Another  does  ditto,  and  so  it  goes.     But  I  have  made  watri* 
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mony  a  stady.  It  has  been  a  life-work  for  me.  Othen  have  simply  dabbled 
into  it.  I  haye  studied  all  its  phases  and  I  am  an  expert.  So  I  say  to  yon 
that  Toman,  in  one  way  or  another,  either  by  strategy  and  winnin'  ways  or  by 
main  strength  and  awkwardness,  is  absolutely  sure  to  wield  an  aU-fired  influ- 
ence CTer  poor,  weak  man,  and  while  grass  grows  and  water  nms,  pardner, 
you  will  always  find  her  presiding  over  man's  destinies  Euid  his  docata  " 


^aiJ5e5  for  Jf^aijl^si^iuip^. 

are  now  rapidly  approaching  the  date  of  our  great  national  thanks' 
giving.  Another  year  has  almost  passed  by  on  the  mngs  of  tire- 
less time. 
Since  last  we  gathered  about  the  festive  board  and  spattered  the 
true  inwardness  of  the  family  gobbler  over  the  table  cloth,  remorseless  time, 
who  knows  not  the  weiglit  of  weariness,  lias  sought  out  the  good,  the  true  and 
the  beautiful,  as  well  as  the  old,  the  sinful  and  the  tough,  and  has  laid  hia 
heavy  hand  upon  tliem.  We  have  no  more  fitting  illustration  of  the  greal 
truth  that  death  prefers  the  young  and  tender  than  the  deceased  turkey  upon 
which  we  are  soon  to  operate.  How  still  ho  lies,  mowed  down  in  life's  youn^ 
morn  to  make  a  yankee  holiday. 

How  changed  he  seems  I  Once  so  gay  and  festive,  now  so  stUl,  so  strangely 
quiet  and  reserveiL  How  calmly  he  lies,  with  hia  bare  limbs  buried  in  the 
lurid  atmosphere  like  those  of  a  hippytehop  artist  on  the  west  side. 

Soon  the  amateur  carver  will  plunge  the  skining  blade  into  the  unresisting 
bird,  and  the  air  will  be  filled  with  stuffing  and  lialf  smothered  profanity.  The 
Thanksgiving  turkey  is  a  grim  humorist,  and  nothing  pleases  him  so  well  as 
to  hide  his  joint  in  a  new  place  and  then  flip  over  and  smile  when  the  student 
misses  it  and  buries  the  knife  in  the  bosom  of  a  jjersonal  friend.  Pew  men  can 
retain  their  sang  frotd  before  company  when  thoy  have  to  get  a  step  ladiler 
and  take  down  the  second  joint  and  the  merry  tliought  from  the  chandelier 
while  people  are  looking  at  them. 

And  what  has  the  past  year  brought  us  ?      Speaking  from  a  Eopublican 

Btandpoint,  it  has  brought  us  a  large  wad  of  dark  blue  gloom.     Speaking  from 

a  Democratio  standpoint,  it  has  boeu  very  prolific  of  fourth-olaaa  postoffioea 

worth  from  $200  down  to  $1.35  per  annum.     Politically,  the  paetyear  has  been 

one  of  wonderful  changes.     Many  liave,  during  the  year  just  past,  held  office 

for  the  first  time.     Many,  also,  have  gone  out  into  the  cold  world  since  lost 

Thanksgiving  and  seriously  considered  the  great  problem  of  how  to  inveafc  a 

■Bull  amount  of  actual  perspiration  in  plain  groceriea. 
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ICanj  wfas  eoondued  the  life  of  a  politidan  to  be  one  of  high  }in<.-<-<i  foo*^ 
and  inglorioTia  ease,  have  {oatid,  now  that  thoy  have  the  fmit,  that  it  i.s  nahea 
an  t]ieir  lipe.  I 

Oar  foreign  relations  have  been  mntually  pleasant,  and  tboso  "i  ho  Jwell 
ftCToBB  Iho  raging  main,  far  removed  from  the  refining  influences  of  ou»  pro- 
hibitory laws,  have  still  made  many  grand  atrides  toward  the  amelioration  of 
our  lost  and  undone  race.  Many  foreigners  who  have  never  experienced  the 
pleasure  of  drinking  mysterious  beverages  from  gas  flxtures  and  burial  caslcetM 
in  Maine,  or  from  a  blind  pig  in  Iowa,  or  a  Babcock  fire  extinguisher  in  KtnJi 
B88,  still  enjoy  life  by  bombarding  the  Czar  as  he  goes  out  after  a  scuttle  of 
coal  at  night,  or  by  putting  a  surprise  package  of  dynamite  on  the  throne  of  a 
tottering  dynasty,  where  said  tottering  dvnasty  will  have  to  sit  down  upon  it 
and  then  pass  rapidly  to  another  sphere  of  existence. 

Many  startling  changes  have  taken  place  since  last  November.     The  poli- 
tical fabric  in  our  own  land  has  assumed  a  different  hue,  and  men  who  a  yoao 
ago  were  unnoticed  and  unknown  are  even  more  so  now.     This  is  indeoil  |9 
healthy  sign.     No  matter  what  party  ot  faction  may  be  responsible  for  this,  1 
Bay  in  a  wholly  non-partisan  spirit,  that  I  am  glnd  of  it. 

I  am  glad  to  notice  that,  owing  to  the  active  enforcement  of  the  Edmunds j 
bill  in  Utah,  polygamy  has  been  made  odorous.     The  day  is  not  far  distaa(H 
when  Utah  will  be  admitted  as  a  State  and  her  motto  will  be  "one  country,  one 
flag,  and  one  wife  at  a  time."     Then  will  peace  and  prosperity  unite  to  makfll 
the  modem  Zion  the  habitation  of  men.     The  old  style  of  hand-made  valley* 
tan  will  give  place  to  a  less  harmful  beverage,  and  we  wiU  welcome  the  new 
Bister  in  the  great  family  circle  of  States,  not  clothed  in  the  disagreeable  eir- 
dowment  robe,  but  dressed  up  in  the  Mother  Hubbard  vrrapper,  with  a  Burcii» 
gle  around  it,  such  as  the  goddess  of  liberty  wears  when  she  has  her  picture  takeifil 

Crop»  throughout  the  northwest  have  been  fairly  good,  though  the  gain 
yield  has  been  less  in  quantity  and  inferior  in  quality  to  that  of  last  year.     A 
Democratic  administration  has  certainly  frowned  upon  the  professional,  parti- 
san office  seekers,  but  it  has  been  unable  to  stay  the  onward  march  of  the 
chintz  bug  or  to  produce  a  perceptible  falling  off  in  pip  among  the  yelloM  - 
limbed  fowls.     While  Jeffersonian  purity  and  economy  have  seemed  to  rag<| 
witli  great  Tirttlenoe  at  Waahington,  in  the  northwest  heaves  and  botts  tanoam 
borsps  and  common,  old-fasLioiMd  hollow  horn  among  cattle  have  been  the  pre 
nilifetf  fHMnpl^^^lll^f■  il 
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^H  And  yet  there  jb  mach  for  which  -we  should  be  thankfoL     Monj  broo^ 

browed  men  who  knew  how  a  good  paper  ought  to  be  couducted,  but  who  had 
uo  other  visible  means  of  support,  have  passed  on  to  another  field  of  labor,  leav- 
ing the  work  almost  solely  in  the  hands  of  the  vast  army  of  novices  who  at  th© 
present  are  at  the  head  of  journalism  throughout  the  country,  and  who  sadly 
miss  those  timely  words  of  caution  that  were  wont  t<3  fall  from  the  lips  of  those 
men  whose  spirits  are  floating  through  space,  finding  fault  with  the  arrange- 
ment of  the  solar  system. 

The  fool-killer,  in  the  meantime,  has  not  been  idle.  With  his  old,  rasty, 
lUiloaded  musket,  he  has  gathered  in  enough  to  make  his  old  heart  swell  with 
pride,  and  to  this  number  he  has  added  many  by  using  "  rough  on  rats,"  a  prep- 
aration that  never  killed  anything  except  those  that  were  unfortunate  enough 
to  belong  to  the  human  family. 

Still  the  fool-killer  has  missed  a  good  many  on  account  of  the  great  rosk 
of  business  in  his  line,  and  I  presume  that  no  one  has  a  greater  rooaon  to  be 
fbaakfttl  for  this  oversight  than  I  hav& 
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The  State  of  Maine  is  a  good  place  in  which  to  experiment  with  prohibi* 
tion,  bat  it  is  not  a  good  place  to  fann  it  in  very  largely. 

In  the  first  place,  the  Benson  is  generally  a  little  reluctant.     When' 
*^     I  was  up  near  MooBehead  Lake,  a  short  time  ago,  people  were  drivir 
BcrosB  that  lx)dy  of  water  on  tlio  ioo  with  perfect  impunity.     That  is  one 
that  interferes  with  the  farming  business  in  Maine.    If  a  young  man  iB  sleigh* 
riding  every   ni{j;ht  till   midnight,  ho 
don't  feel  like  hoeing  corn  tJie  follow- 
ing day.     Any  man  who  has  ever  had 
hifl  feet  frost-bitten  while  bugging  po- 
tatoes, "R-ill  agree  with  me  that  it  takoa 
away  the  charm  of  pastoral  pursuits. 
It  is  this  desire  to  amalgamate  dog  days 
and  Santa  Clans,  that  has  injured  Main© 
na  an  agricultmal  hot-beiL 

Another  reason  that  might  be  aa- 
signed  for  refraining  from  agricultural 
pursuits  in  Maine,  is  that  the  agitator 
of  the  soil  finds  when  it  is  too  late  that 
soil  itself,  which  is  essential  to  the  suc- 
cessful propagation  of  crops,  hoa  not 
been  in  use  in  Maine  for  years.  While 
bU  o't'er  the  State  there  is  a  magnificent 
stone  foundation  on  which  a  farm  might 
safely  rest,  the  superstructure,  or  farm 
pro|)er,  has  not  been  secured. 

If  I  had  known  when  I  passed  through 
Minnesota  and    Illinois   what    a   soil 
famine  there  was  in  Maine,  I   would 
haTe  brought  some  with  me.     The  stone  crop  this  year  in  Maine  will  b«  y^Tj 
great     If  they  do  not  crack  open  during  the  dry  weather,  there  will  be  a  gres 
many.     The  stone  bruise  is  also  looking  unusually  well  for  this  season  of 
year,  and  chilblains  were  in  full  bloom  when  I  was  tbcra 
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In  the  neighborliood  of  Pittsfield,  the  conctry  sdeme  to  rao  largely  to  cold 
«(rater  nud  ohatlol  mortgages.  Some  think  that  mm  has  always  kept  Mnina 
back,  but  I  cluim  that  it  has  beeu  wet  feet.  Iq  another  article  I  refer  to  the 
matter  of  rum  in  Maine  more  fully. 

The  agricultural  resourcoa  of  Pittsfield  and  vicinity  are  not  great,  the  prin- 
cipal  exports  being  spruce  gum  and  Christmas  trees.  Here  also  tlie  hackle., 
berry  hath  her  •home.  But  the  country  seems  to  run  largely  to  Christmas  trees. 
Tlioy  wore  not  yet  in  bloom  when  I  visited  the  State,  so  it  was  too  early  (o 
gather  popcorn  balls  and  Christmas  presents. 

Here,  near  Pittsfield,  is  the  birthplace  of  the  only  original  wormless 
l^ple  pie,  with  which  we  generally  insult  our  gastric  economy  when  we  1 
along  the  railroacL  Tliese  pies,  when  properly  kiln-dried  and  rivetted,  with 
German  silver  monogram  on  top,  if  fitted  out  with  Yale  time  lock,  make  the 
best  tire  and  burglar-proof  wormless  pies  of  commerce.  They  take  the  plaoa 
of  civil  war,  and  as  a  promoter  of  intestine  strife  they  have  no  equal. 

The  forms  in  Maine  are  fenced  in  with  stone  walls.  I  do  not  know  way 
this  is  done,  for  I  did  not  see  anything  on  these  farms  that  anyone  would 
catui'ally  yearn  to  carry  away  with  him. 

I  Baw  some  sheep  in  one  of  these  enclosures.  Their  steel-pointed  bills  wore 
lying  on  the  wall  near  them,  and  they  were  resting  their  jaws  in  the  crisp, 
frosty  morning  air.  In  another  enclosure  a  farmer  was  planting  clov«  i-  seed 
with  a  hypodermic  syringe,  and  covering  it  with  a  mustard  plaster.  He  said 
that  last  year  his  clover  was  a  complete  failure  because  his  mustard  plastera 
were  no  good.  He  had  tried  to  save  money  by  using  second-hand  mustard 
plaBtcrs,  and  of  course  the  clover  seed,  missing  the  warm  stimolas,  neglected 
io  rally,  and  the  crop  was  a  failure. 

Hero  may  be  noticed  the  canvas-back  moose  and  a  strong  antipathy  to 
good  rum.  I  do  not  wonder  that  the  people  of  Maine  are  hostile  to  ram — if 
they  judge  all  rum  by  Maine  rum.  The  moose  is  one  of  the  most  gamey 
the  finny  tiibe.  He  is  caught  in  the  fall  of  the  year  with  a  double-boi 
abotgon  and  a  pair  of  snow-shoes.  He  does  not  bite  unless  irritated, 
little  boys  should  not  go  near  the  female  moose  while  she  is  on  her  nest^  The 
masculine  moose  wears  a  harelip,  and  a  hat  rack  on  his  haad  to  whioh  if 
attached  a  placard  on  which  is  printed : 

W3^  Please  Keep  Onr  thx  Giujbs.^BII 

This  abows  that  the  moose  is  a  htuuorisi 
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I INOE  the  investigatiou  of  Washington  pension  attorneys,  it  is  a  little 
remarkable  how  scarce  in  the  newspapers  is  the  appearance  of  adver- 
tisemeuts  like  tliia. 

PENSIONS!  ThousandB  of  Boldiers  of  the  late  war  are  still 
titled  to  pensions  witJi  the  large  accumulations  since  the  injury  was  receive 
We  procure  pensions,  back  pay,  allowances.  Appear  in  the  eoorte  for  non- 
resident clients  in  United  States  land  cases,  etc  Address  Skinoem  &  Oo., 
Washington,  D.  C. 

1  didn't  participate  in  the  late  war,  but  I  hare  had  some  experience  in  put- 
ting a  few  friends  and  neighbors  on  the  ti-aok  of  a  pension.  Those  who  hare 
tried  it  will  remember  some  of  the  details.  It  always  seemed  to  me  a  littU 
more  difficult  somehow  for  a  man  wlio  had  lost  V)oth  legs  at  Antietam,  than  foe 
the  man  who  got  his  nose  pulled  off  at  an  election  three  years  after  the  wa» 
dosed.  It,  of  course,  depended  a  good  deal  on  the  extemporaneous  affidavit 
qoalifications  of  the  applicant.  About  five  years  ago  an  acquaintance  came  to 
me  and  aaid  he  wanted  to  get  a  pension  from  the  government,  and  that  hft 
hadn't  the  first  idea  about  the  details.  He  didn't  know  whether  he  Bhoold 
apply  to  the  President  or  to  the  Secretary  of  State,  Would  I  "kind  of  put 
him  onto  the  racket."  I  asked  him  what  ho  wanted  a  pension  for,  and  he  said 
hiB  injury  didn't  show  much,  but  it  prevented  his  pursuit  of  kopecks  and 
hnppinesa.  He  had  nine  children  by  his  first  wife,  and  if  he  could  get  a  pen- 
sion he  desired  to  marry  again. 

As  to  the  nature  of  his  injuries,  be  said  that  at  the  battle  of  Fair  Oaks  ha 
supported  his  command  by  secreting  himself  behind  a  rail  fence  and  harow- 
ing  the  enemy  from  time  to  time,  by  a  system  of  coldness  and  neglect  on  his 
part.  While  thus  emj)loyed  in  breaking  the  back  of  the  Confeiieracy,  t  solid 
shot  struck  a  crooked  rail  on  which  he  was  sitting,  in  such  a  way  as  to  jai  his 
Spinal  column.  From  this  concnssion  he  had  never  fully  recovered.  He  didn't 
notaoe  it  any  mor«  while  sitting  down  and  quiet,  bat  the  momoat  li«  b«gaa  t« 
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r^       do  manual  labor  or  to  stand  on  Iub  feet  too  long,  tmlesB  he  had  s  bar  or  acoMi 

■  titiag  to  lean  up  against,  be  felt  the  oold  chill  run  up  his  back  and  life  was  no 

^^     object 

^f  I  told  him  that  I  was  too  busy  to  attend  to  it,  and  aeked  him  vhj  he  didnH 

put  his  case  in  the  hands  of  some  Washington  attorney,  who  could  be  on  the 
ground  and  attend  to  it  He  decided  that  he  would,  so  ho  wrote  to  one  of 
those  philauthropists  whom  we  wiU  call  Fitznoodle*.  I  give  him  the  nom  de 
plume  of  Fitznoodle  to  nip  a  |20,000  libel  suit  in  the  bud.  Well,  Fitznoodle 
sent  V)aek  eume  bhiuka  for  the  cliiimaut  to  sign,  by  which  ha  bound  himself, 
his  heirs,  executors,  representatives  and  assigns,  firmly  by  these  presents  to 
pay  to  said  Fitznoodle,  the  necessary  fees  for  postage,  stationery,  car  fare,  con- 
cart  tickets,  and  oihce  rent,  while  said  claim  was  in  the  hands  of  the  pension 
department  He  said  in  a  letter  that  he  would  have  to  ask  for  $2,  please,  to 
pay  for  postage.  He  inclosed  a  cii'cular  in  which  he  begged  to  refer  the  claim- 
luit  to  a  reformed  member  of  the  bar  of  the  District  of  Columbia,  a  backslid- 
den foreign  minister  and  throe  prominent  men  who  had  been  dead  eleven  years 
by  the  watch.  In  a  postscript  he  again  alluded  to  the  $2  in  a  casual  way, 
waved  the  American  flog  hvo  times,  and  begged  leave  to  subscribe  himself  onoo 
more.  "Tours  Fraternally  and  professionally.  Good  Samaritan  Fitznoodle^ 
Attorney  at  Law,  Solicitor  in  Chancery,  and  Promoter  of  Even-handed  Justice 
in  and  for  the  District  of  Columbia."  The  claimant  sent  his  $2,  not  neces- 
Mrily  for  publication,  but  as  a  guaranty  of  good  faith. 

Later  on  Mr.  Fitznoodle  said  that  the  first  step  would  be  to  file  a  deolara* 
tioo  e&olosing  $5  and  the  names  of  two  witnesses  who  were  present  when  the 
oloiniAat  was  bom,  and  could  identify  him  as  the  same  man  who  enlisted  from 
Baporia  in  ths  Thiri««nth  Kansas  Kighthawka  Five  dollars  must  be  encloeed 
to  defray  tha  expenaw  of  a  trip  to  the  office  of  the  commissioner  of  pensions, 
which  trip  would  natai-ally  taks  in  aleven  saloons  and  ten  cents  in  car  far& 
"P.  S^ — Attach  to  ths  declaration  the  signature  and  seal  of  a  notary  publio  of 
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pars  character,  $5,  the  oertifioate  of  the  clerk  of  a  court  of  record  as  to  th0  w^ 
gentUDeneH  of  the  signature  of  the  notary  publio,  his  term  of  appointmoni  ^1 
sad  $5."  These  documents  wore  sent,  after  which  there  was  a  lull  of  about 
three  months.  Then  tfa«  swelling  in  Mr.  Fitznoodle's  head  had  gone  down  a 
IHtle,  but  there  was  still  a  seal  brown  tast^  in  his  month.  So  he  wrote  the 
iJniiiSTit  that  it  would  be  necossary  tb  jog  the  memory  of  the  depariraeot  about 
9B  d«UaiB  irortiii  and  to  £la  oolktocml  teatuaony  setting;  forth  tJut-< 
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wss  a  natire  bom  Americaa  or  that  he  had  dedarsd  his  inteotion  to  b«come  a 
dtUau  of  the  Uaieed  States,  that  he  had  not  {omied  nor  expressed  an  opinion 
for  or  against  the  accused,  ^t^hich  the  testimony  would  nut  eradicate,  that  ho  would 
encloeo  S3,  and  that  he  had  never  before  applied  for  a  pension.  After  awhilo 
B  circular  from  the  pension  end  of  the  department  waa  received,  stating  that 
the  claimant's  application  had  been  received,  filed  and  docketed  No.  188,935,- 
0fi2^,  on  page  9,847  of  book  G,  on  the  thumb-hand  eiJe  as  you  come  in  on 
the  New  York  train,  Ou  the  strength  of  this  document  the  claimant  went  to 
the  grocery  and  bought  an  ecru-colored  ham,  a  sack  of  com  meal  and  a  pound 
of  tobacc-a  In  June  Mr.  Fitenoodle  sent  a  blank  to  be  filled  out  by  the  cl 
ant,  stating  whothor  he  had  or  had  not  been  baptized  prior  to  his  eulistnienVy 
and,  if  so,  to  what  extent,  and  how  he  liked  it  so  far  as  he  had  gone.  This 
was  to  be  sworn  to  before  two  witnesses,  who  were  to  be  male,  if  possible,  ftnd 
if  not,  the  department  woxild  insist  on  their  being  female.  These  witne^tsoB 
must  swear  that  they  had  no  interest  in  the  said  claim,  or  anything  elsi.  On 
receipt  of  this,  together  with  $5  in  postoffice  money  order  or  New  Tork  draft, 
the  document  would  be  filed  and,  no  doubt,  acted  up<in  at  once,  la  July,  s 
Bote  came  from  the  attorney  saying  that  he  regretted  to  write  that  the  pension 
department  was  now  250,000  claims  behind,  and  if  business  yr&a  taken  up  in 
its  regular  order,  the  claim  nndor  discussion  might  not  be  reached  for  between 
nine  and  ten  years.  However,  it  woidd  be  possible  to  "exjjedite"  the  claim,  if 
$25  could  be  remitted  for  the  purpose  of  buying  a  spike-tail  coat  and  plug 
hat,  in  which  to  appear  before  the  commissioner  of  pensions  and  mash  him 
flat  on  the  shape  of  the  attorney.  As  the  claimant  didn't  know  much  of  the 
practical  working  of  the  machinery  of  govemmeut,  ho  swallowed  this  pill  and 
remitted  the  $25.  Here  followed  a  good  deal  of  red  tape  and  iiitemational 
monkeying  during  which  the  claimant  was  alternately  taking  an  oath  to  vnp- 
port  the  constitution  of  the  United  States,  and  promising  to  support  the  oin- 
stitution  and  by-laws  of  Mr.  Fitznoodla  The  claimant  was  constantly  assured 
that  his  claim  was  a  good  one  and  on  these  autograph  letters  written  with  a 
type-writer,  the  war-bom  veteran  with  a  concussed  vertebra,  bought  groottiea 
and  necured  the  funds  to  pay  his  asseesments. 

For  a  cumber  of  years  I  heard  nothing  of  the  claim,  but  a  few  men 
a^  when  Mr,  Fitznoodle  was  arrested  and  jerked  into  the  presence  of 
grand  jury,  a  Washington  friend  wrote  me  that  the  officers  fonod  in  hifl  table 
•  letter  addressed  to  the  man  who  was  jarred  in  the  rear  of  th*  Uoion 
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and  in  which  (the  letter,  I  mean),  he  alluded  to  the  long  and  pleasant  coi 
pondenoe  which  had  sprung  up  between  them  as  lawyer  and  dioat,  and  regret- 
ting that,  as  the  claim  would  Boon  be  allowed,  their  friendly  relations  woold 
no  doubt  cease,  would  he  please  forward  $IS  to  pay  freight  on  the  penaion 
money,  and  also  a  lock  of  his  hair  that  Mr.  Fitznoodle  could  weave  into  a 
watchchain  and  wear  always.  As  the  claimant  does  not  need  the  papers,  he 
probably  thinks  by  thia  time  th  '  "  "  '  ""  miaritan  Fitznoodle  Mbb  beea 
kidnapped  and  thrown  into  the  n  sea. 


would  please  me  ybtj  much,  at  no  distant  day,  to  issue  a  small  book  tilled 
with  choice  recipes  and  clirections  for  making  home  happy.  I  have 
accumulated  an  immense  assortment  of  these  things,  all  of  general  uso 
and  all  excellent  in  their  way,  because  they  have  been  printed  in  papers  all 
over  the  country — papers  that  would  not  be  wrong.  Some  of  thesa  recipes  I 
have  tried. 

I  have  tried  the  recipe  for  paste  and  directions  for  applying  wall  paper,  w 
published  recently  in  an  agricultural  paper  to  which  I  had  become  very  much 
attached. 

This  recipe  had  all  the  characteristics  of  an  ingenuous  and  honest  docn- 
ment.  I  cut  it  out  of  the  paper  and  tiled  it  away  wbere  I  came  very  near  not 
finding  it  again.  But  I  was  unfortunate  enough  to  tind  it  aft«r  a  long  aearch. 
The  scheme  was  to  prepare  a  flour  paste  tJiat  would  hold  forever,  and  at  the 
same  time  make  the  paper  look  smooth  and  noat  to  the  casual  observer.  It 
consisted  of  bo  many  parts  flour,  so  many  parts  hot  water  and  so  many  parte 
common  gluo.  First,  the  walls  were  to  be  sized,  however.  I  took  a  common 
tape  measure  and  sized  the  walls. 

Then  I  put  a  dishpan  on  the  cook  stove,  poured  in  the  flour,  boiling  water 
and  glue.  This  rapidly  produced  a  dai-k  brown  mess  of  dough,  to  wliich  I 
was  obliged  to  add  more  hot  water.  It  looked  extremely  repulsive  to  me,  but 
it  looked  a  good  deal  bettor  than  it  smelled. 

I  did  not  have  much  faith  in  it,  but  I  thought  I  would  try  it  I  put  some 
of  it  on  a  long  strip  of  wall  paper  and  got  up  on  a  chair  to  apply  it.  In  the 
excitement  of  trying  to  stick  it  on  the  wall  as  nearly  perponcUculai'  as  possible, 
I  lost  my  balance  while  still  holding  tlie  paper  and  fell  in  such  a  manner  as  to 
vrap  four  yards  of  bronze  paper  and  common  flour  paste  ai'ouud  my  wife's 
head,  with  tlio  exception  of  about  four  feet  of  the  paper  which  I  applied  to  an 
oil  painting  of  a  Gordon  Setter  in  a  gilt  frame. 

I  decline  to  detail  the  dialogue  which  then  took  place  between  my  vi£e  and 
myseLL     Whatever  oloim  the  pabUc  nay  have  on  me,  it  ha«  no  right  to 
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domand  tlus.     It  will  continae  to  rMnain  sawed.     That  ie,  not  bo  T«ry 
of  eoorso,  if  I  remember  my  exact  langoag*  at  the  time,  bnt  saoredlj  i 
from  the  prying  eyes  of  the  public. 

It  is  singular,  but  it  is  none  the  lees  the  never  dying  truth,  that  the  only 
time  that  past*  ever  stuck  anything  at  all,  was  when  I  applied  it  to  my  wife 

and  that  picttire.  After  that  it 
did  everything  but  adhere.  It 
gourmed  and  it  gummed  every- 
tliing,  but  that  was  all. 

The  man  who  wrote  the  rec- 
ipe may  have  been  stuck  on  it, 
but  nothing  else  ever  was. 

Finally  a  friend  came  along 
who  helped  me  pick  the  p*par 
off  the  dog  and  soothe  tnj 
wife.  He  said  that  what 
paste  needed  was  more  gli 
and  a  quart  of  molasses.  I 
added  these  ingredients,  and 
constructed  a  quart  of  chem> 
ical  molasses  which  looked  like 
crude  ginger  bread  in  a  molten 
state. 

Then,  with  the  aid  of  my 
friend,  I  proceeded  to  paper  tka 
room.  The  paper  would  seem  to  adhere  at  timea  and  then  it  would  refrain 
from  adhering.  This  was  annoying,  but  we  succeeded  in  applying  the  paper 
to  the  walls  in  a  way  that  showed  wg  were  perfectly  sincere  about  it  We 
didn't  seek  to  mislead  anybody  or  cover  up  anything.  Any  one  cotdd  aoe 
where  each  roU  of  paper  tried  to  be  amicable  with  its  neighbor — also  where 
we  had  tried  the  laying  on  of  hands  in  applying  the  paper. 

We  got  all  the  paper  on  in  good  shape — also  the  bronze.  But  th«y  wet« 
in  difforent  places.  The  paper  was  on  the  walls,  but  the  bronze  was  mostly  on 
oar  clothes  and  on  our  hands.  I  was  \«rj  tired  when  I  got  through,  and  I 
went  to  bed  early,  hoping  to  get  much  needed  rest  In  the  morning,  when  I 
fall  fra«h  and  rested,  I  thought  that  the  paper  would  look  better  to  m*. 
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tma  nix  en  owv  nm^-MkSKUc^ 
Hmtb  i»  ^rhmn  I  fudad  xajnitl    It  did  not  look  lilltM  to 
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All  laghi  long  I  oanld  onwOTwDy  baor  mnaduag  cnok  IfloB  a  Fa 
Jtiljr.    I  did  sot  kaov  «t  tii*  Una  vtet  it  vas,  but  is  Uw  aorain^  1  flifToi) 

fi  aaeott  thai,  dnxiiig  the  niglit,  that  p^isr  had  vrinkled  it-  ,k«\ 

dda  en  Uta  acck  dt  a  pkiptwr  ban  aflar  deafe.  It  had  -.  _  ^  iU^ 
vilii  ao  Biicih  aea]  that  fi>e  room  was  rax  iDrli«>s  eintdi?T  piwh  w 
oarpcit  didnH  fiv 

There  i»  oiJy  ono  tray  to  insur>e  ?-joi^es»  in  the  . 
Tbej  nrast  be  tzied  by  the  editor  himself  beiora  Uiq>    ki^  |)ruiti«t.     U 
bare  a  good  redpe  for  paste,  jvn  znoak  toy  it  before  jrw  print  it.     If  yo« 
a  good  remedy  far  botte,  yon  must  get  a  batty  bone  aomeirbere  aad  try] 
remedy  before  yoa  sq^h^^  ^     ^  J<^  think  ol  pablisbing  Uie  aatidola 
oerlain  poisoa,  yoQ  sboald  poisaii  some  Oins  and  by  tbe  antidota  on  bim^ 
order  to  tast  it^  ba£ors  yo«  bambooale  tb«  teaden  of  yoar  paper. 

This,  of  aoBse,  will  add  a  good  deal  of  extra  ^rork  for  tbe  editor, 
adiian  seed  iDoce  iraark.     AB  they  do  now  la  to  bare  fan  with  eaob 
draw  their  pnaoalr  sidKriea.  and  speak  aanaatieallT  of  tb«  yonog 
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Americaniam    which  will  not  bear  txanslation.     I  ride  along  the  Rne  da 
Twenty-three,  aid  want  to  eat  everything  my  eyes  shall  fall  upon. 

"  I  stay  at  New  York  all  night,  and  eat  one  large  sapper  at  6  o'clock,  an4 J 
again  at  9.     At  12  I  awake  and  eat  the  inside  of  my  hektograph,  and  then  lie 
down  once  more  to  sleep.     The  hektograph  will  be  henceforth,  as  the  American 
shall  say,  no  good,  but  what  is  that  when  a  man  is  starving  in  a  foreiga] 
land? 

"I  leave  New  York  in  the  morning  on  the  Ferry  do  Pavonia,  a  steamer j 
that  goes  to  New  Jersey  City,  Many  people  go  to  New  York  to  buy  food  lUidl 
clothes.  Then  you  shall  see  them  return  to  the  woods,  where  they  live  the 
rest  of  the  time.  Some  of  the  females  are  quite  petife  and,  as  the  Amerioaoft, 
have  it,  'scrumptious.'  One  stout  girl  at  Now  Jersey  City,  I  was  told,  waal 
'all  wool  and  a  yard  wide,' 

"The  relations  between  New  York  and  New  Jersey  City  are  quite  amicable, 
and  the  inhabitants  seem  to  spend  much  of  their  time  riding  to  and  fro  on 
the  Ferry  do  Pavonia  and  other  steamers.  When  I  talked  to  them  in  their 
own  language  they  would  laugh  with  great  glee,  and  say  they  could  not  parley 
TOO  Norwegian  very  good. 

"The  Americans  are  very  fond  of  witnessing  what  may  be  called  the  tour. 
nameni  de  slug.  In  this,  two  men  wearing  upholstered  mittens  shedie  hands, 
Hnd  then  one  strikes  at  the  other  with  his  right  hand,  so  as  to  mislead  him, 
and,  while  he  is  taking  care  of  that,  the  first  man  hits  him  with  his  left  and 
knocks  out  some  of  his  teeth.  Then  the  other  man  spits  out  his  loose  teeth  and 
.>LiU  hia  antagonist  on  the  nose,  or  feeds  him  with  the  thumb  of  his  upholstered 
i  itlon  for  some  time.  Half  the  gate  money  goes  to  the  hospital  where  theae^ 
Uit'd  '■'•'■  V   *^  ■  habit  of  being  repaired- 

36  men,  who  is  now  the  champion  scrapper,  as  one  American 
<iuf  i  '8  once  a  poor  boy,  but  he  was  proud  and  ambitious.     So  he 

'n  evenings,  after  she  had  washed  the  dishes,  until  ho  found 
.__!;  her  out,'  as  the  American  has  it  Then  he  tried  it  on 
md  step  by  step  advanced  till  he  could  make  almoet  any  man 
gh  up  pieces  of  this  upholstered  mitten  which  he  wears  in 
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this  chapter  on  New  York,  I  may  say  that  I  have  not  said  so 
f  itself  as  I  would  like,  but  enough  so  that  he  who  reads  with 
mewfaat  familiar  with  ii     New  York  is  sitoated  on  the  easi 
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side  of  America,  near  New  Jersey  City.  Tbs  climate  ia  oool  and  frosty  a  pari 
of  the  year,  but  warm  and  temperate  in  the  summer  monthB.  The  surface  is 
generally  level,  but  some  of  the  houses  are  quite  tall. 

"I  irould  not  advise  Frenchmen  to  go  to  New  Tork  now,  but  rather  to  wait 
until  the  pedestal  of  M.  Bartholdi's  Statue  of  Liberty  has  been  paid  for. 
Many  foreigners  hare  already  been  earnestly  permitted  to  help  pay  for  this 
pedestal" 
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IE  are  a  good  many  difficult  thinga  to  ride,  I  find,  beside  the  bicycla 

and  the  bucking  Mexican  plug.     Those  who  have  tiied  to  mount  and 

euccessfully  ride  a  wheelbarrow  in  the  darkness  of  the  stilly  night 

will  agree  with  me. 

You  come  on  a  wheelbarrow  suddenly  when  it  is  in  a  brown  study,  and  you 

undertake  to  straddle  it,  so  to  speak,  and  all  at  once  you  find  the  wheelbarrow 

OB  top.     I  may  say,  I  think,  safely,  that  the  wheelbarrow  is,  as  a  rule,  phleg- 

,  vatic  and  cool ;  but  when  a  total  stranger  startles  it,  it  spreads  desolation  and 

[destruction  on  every  baud. 

This  is  also  true  of  the  perambulator,  or  baby-carriage.  I  undertook  to 
r«Tade  a  chikTs  phseton,  three  years  ago  last  spring,  as  it  stood  in  the  entrance 
'to  a  hall  in  Main  street  The  child  was  not  injured,  because  it  was  not  in 
the  carriage  at  the  time;  but  I  was  not  so  fortunate.  I  pulled  pieces  of  pot- 
ambulator  out  of  myself  for  two  weeks  with  the  hand  that  was  not  disabled. 

How  a  sedentary  man  could  fall  through  a  chikrs  carriage  in  such  a  muxL-  J 
nor  as  to  stab  himself  with  the  awning  and  knock  every  spoke  out  of  tkreo 
wheels,  is  still  a  mystery  to  me,  but  I  did  it     I  can  show  you  the  doctor's  bill 

BOW. 

The  other  day,  however,  I  discovered  a  new  style  of  riding  animal.     The 
Kev.  Mr.  Hallelujah  was  at  the  depot  when  I  arrived,  and  was  evidently  wait- 
ing for  the  same  Chicago  ti-ain  that  I  was  in  search  of.     Eev.  Mr.  Hallelujah 
■  had  put  his  valise  down  near  an  ordinary  baggege-truck  which  leaned  op 
against  the  wall  of  the  station  building. 

He  strolled  along  the  platform  a  few  moments,  communing  with  himself 

and  agitating  his  mind  over  the  subject  of  Divine  Retribution,  and  then  ho 

went  up  and  leaned  against  the  truck.     Finally,  ha  somehow  got  his  arms  under 

'the  handles  of  the  truck  as  it  stood  up  between  his  back  and  the  wall.     He* 

•till  oontisued  to  think  of  the  plan  of  Divine  Betribuidou,  and  you  could  have 

his  lips  move  if  you  had  been  thera 
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"Pretty  Boon  Bome  yonng  ladies  come  along,  rosy  in  winter  air,  beaatifol 
beyond  compare,  froety  crystals  in  their  hair;  smiled  they  on  the  preacher 
there. 

He  returned  the  smile  and  bowed  low.  As  he  did  bo,  as  near  as  I  can 
fignre  it  out,  he  stepped  back  on  the  iron  edge  of  the  truck  that  the  baggage- 

man  generally  jabs  under  the  rim 
of  an  ii'on-bomul  eample-truui 
when  he  goes  to  load  it  AnyhoT 
Mr.  Hallelujah's  feet  flew  toward 
next  spring.  The  truck  started 
across  tiio  platform  with  him  and 
spilled  liim  over  the  edge  on  the 
track  ten  feet  ])elow.  So  rapid  was 
the  movement  that  the  eye  wit^J 
difficulty  foUowod  his  evoIutiondH| 
His  valise  was  carried  on  wai'd  by  the 
same  wild  avfJanch,  and  "  busted" 
open  before  it  struck  the  track  be- 
low. 

I  was  surprised  to  see  some 
the  articles  that  shot  forth   inti 
the  broad  light  of  day.     Among 
the  rest  there  was  a  bran  fired  new 
set  of  ready-made  teeth,  to  be  used  in  case  of  accident.     Up  to  thnt  moment 
I  didn't  know  that  Mr.  Hallelujah  used  the  common  t<.)oth  of  commerce.   Thes^j 
teeth  slipped  out  of  the  valise  with  a  Sabbath  smile  and  vulcanized  rubbei^| 
gums.  ^^ 

In  striking  the  ii'on  track  below,  the  eveiy-day  set  which  the  Eev.  M' 
Hallelujah  had  in  use  became  loosened,  and  smiled  across  the  road-bed  am 
right  of  way  at  the  bran  fired  niaw  array  of  incisors,  cuspids,  bi-cuspids  ai 
molars  that  flew  out  of  the  valise.     Mr.  Hallelujah  got  up  and  tried  to  loolt 
merry,  but  he  could  not  smile  without  his  teeth.     The  back  seams  of  his  Now. 
market  coat  were  more  successful,  however. 

]\lr.  Hallelajuh's  wardrobe  and  a  small  boy  were  th«  only  objects  that 
to  smilab 
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lECENT  article  in  the  London  Post  on  the  subject  of  soninainbiiliani, 
ca'ls  to  my  mind  eeveral  little  incidents  with  somnambiilistio  tendencies 
in  my  own  experience.  » 

This  subject  has,  indeed,  attracted  my  attention  for  eome  year^ 
and  it  has  afforded  me  great  pleasure  to  investigate  it  carefully. 

Regarding  the  causes  of  dreams  and  somnambulism,  tliere  are  many  theo- 

Iries.  all  of  wliich  are  more  or  less  untenable.  My  own  idea,  given,  o£  courae, 
In  a  plain,  crude  way,  is  that  thoughts  originate  on  the  inside  of  the  brain  and 
Hien  go  at  once  to  the  surface,  where  they  have  their  photographs  taken,  with 
khe  understanding  that  the  negatives  are  to  be  preserved  In  this  way  tlio 
Diought  may  afterward  be  duplicated  back  to  the  thinker  in  the  form  of  a 
dream,  and,  if  the  impulse  be  strong  enough,  muscular  action  and  somnambn* 
lism  nuiy  result 

On  the  banks  of  Eitter  Creek,  some  years  ago,  lived  an  opon-mouthed  man. 
who  had  risen  from  aifiuenoe  by  his  unaided  effort  until  he  was  entirely  (Tea 

Kom  any  incumbrance  in  the  way  of  property.  His  mind  dwelt  on  this  matt«i 
great  deal  during  the  day.  Thoughts  of  manual  lal>or  flitted  through  liia 
ind,  but  were  cast  aside  as  impracticable.  Thon  other  means  of  acquiring 
property  suggested  themselves.  These  thoughts  were  photographed  on  ih« 
ik-lioate  negative  of  the  brain,  whf;ro  it  is  a  rule  to  preserve  all  negf.tivGfl.  At 
nij;bt  these  thouglits  were  revereed  within  the  think  resort,  if  I  may  be  al- 
lowed that  term,  and  muscular  action  resulted.  Yielding  at  last  to  the  greiii 
Jesiro  for  possessions  and  property  tJie  somnambulist  groped  his  way  to  tba 
^^^rral  of  a  total  stranger,  and  selecting  a  clioice  mule  with  great  dewy  eyn« 
^^pnd  real  camel's  hair  tail,  he  iled.  On  and  on  he  pressed,  toward  the  dark, 
onoorlain  woat,  till  at  last  rosy  morn  clomb  the  low,  outlying  hills  and  gildod 
tba  gray  outlines  of  the  laga-bruah.  The  coyote  slunk  back  to  hia  home,  bat 
tho  eomnambulist  did  not. 

He  awoke  as  day  dawned,  and,  when  he  found  himself  astride  the  mala  of 
•notber,  b  slight  shudder  passed  the  entire  len^h  of  his  frame.     He  tbsa 
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fnlly  realized  that  he  had  made  his  debat  as  a  somnambnliBt.     He  ssemad  to 
think  that  he  who  starts  out  to  be  a  somnambulist  should  never  turn  back. 
So  he  pressed  on,  while  the  red  sun  stepped  out  into  the  awful  quiet  o£  the 
dustj'  waste  and  gradually  moved  up  into  the  sky,  and  slowly  added  another       j. 
day  to  those  already  filed  away  in  the  dark  maw  of  ages.  ^| 

•  •••#••••  ^1 

Kight  cam6  agaic  at  last,  and  with  it  other  sonmamboliBts  similar  to  the  ^J 
first,  only  that  they  were  riding  on  their  own  beasts.     Some  somnambulista  ^M 
ride  their  own  animals,  while  others  are  content  to  bestride  the  steeds  of 
etrangers. 

The  man  on  the  anonymoiis  mule  halted  at  last  at  the  mouth  of  a  deep 
OflBon.  He  did  so  at  the  request  of  other  somnambulists.  Mechanically  he 
got  down  from  the  back  of  the  mule  and  stood  under  a  stunted  mountain  pino. 

After  awhile  he  began  to  ascend  the  tree  by  means  of  his  neck.  When  he 
had  reached  the  lower  branch  of  the  fa'ee  he  made  a  few  gestures  witli  his  feot 
by  a  lateral  movement  of  the  legs.  He  made  several  ineffectual  efforts  to  kick 
some  pieces  out  of  the  horizon,  and  then,  after  he  had  gently  oscilliated  a  few 
times,  he  assumed  a  pendent  and  perpendicular  position  at  right  angles  with 
the  limb  of  the  tree. 

The  other  somnambulistn  then  took  the  mule  safely  back  \o  his  corral,  and 
tho  tragedy  of  a  night  was  over. 

The  London  Post  very  truly  says  that  where  somnambulism  can  be  proved 
it  is  a  good  defense  in  a  criminal  action.     It  was  so  held  in  this  case. 

Various  methods  are  suggested  for  rousing  the  somnamlmlist,  such 
tickling  tho  feet,  for  instance ;  but  in  all  my  own  experience,  I  never  knew  o\ 
aioreradicalorpermaneut  cure  than  the  one  so  imperfectly  given  above.  It  might 
do  in  some  cases  to  tickle  the  feet  of  a  somnambulist  discovered  in  the  act  el 
riding  away  on  an  anonymous  mule,  but  how  could  yon  successfully  tickle  the^f 
eoles  of  his  feet  while  he  is  standing, on  them?  In  such  cases,  the  only  troe^B 
way  would  be  to  suspend  the  somnambulist  in  such  a  wny  as  to  give  free  ma- 
cess  to  the  feet  from  below,  and,  at  the  same  time,  give  him  a  good,  wide  hori> 
ton  to  kick  at. 
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rT  tnay  be  prematuro,  perhaps,  but  I  desire"  to  Buggest  to  anyone  who  may 
be  contemplating  the  erection  of  a  summer  residence  for  me,  ns  a  slight 
testimonial  of  his  high  regard  for  my  sterling  worth  and  Bymmetrical  es- 
cutcheon— a  testimonial  more  suggestive  of  earnest  admiration  and  warm 
personal  friendship  than  of  great  intrinsio  value,  etc.,  etc., etc.,  that  I  hoi^  be 
will  not  construct  it  on  the  modem  plan  of  mental  hallucination  and  morbid 
delirium  tremens  peculiar  to  recent  architecture. 

Of  course,  a  man  ought  not  to  look  a  gift  house  in  the  gable  end,  bntif  my 
friends  don't  know  me  any  better  than  to  build  me  a  summer  cottage  and  throw  in 

odd  ^vindow8  that  nobody  else  wanted, 
and  then  daub  it  up  with  colors  they 
have  bought  at  auction  and  applied 
to  the  house  after  dark  with  a  shot- 
gun, I  think  it  is  time  that  we  had  a 
bettor  understanding. 

Such  a  structure  does  not  come 
within  either  of  the  three  classes  of 
renaissance.  It  is  neither  Floren- 
tine, Boman,  or  Venetian.  Any  man 
can  originate  such  a  style  if  be 
will  only  drink  the  right  kind  of 
whiskey  long  enough  and  then  d&- 
Bcribe  the  feelings^to  an  amanuensis. 
Imagine  the  sensation  that  one  ol 
these  modern,  sawed-off  coHages 
would  creata  a  htindred  yeara  from  now,  if  it  should  surriTel  But  that  m  im- 
posaible.  The  only  cheering  feature  of  the  whole  matter  is  that  thfiee  ase*- 
(nreB  of  a  disordered  inuiginatiou  must  soon  pass  awa^,  sod  the  bright  H«n« 
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light  oE  bard  horse  sense  shine  in  throngh  the  shattered  donnera  and  gsblfl 
and  gna-vred-off  architecture  of  the  average  enmmer  resort. 

A  firieud  of  mine  a  few  days  ago  showed  me  his  new  house  with  much 
pride.  Ho  asked  me  whnt  I  thought  of  it  I  told  him  I  liked  it  first-rate. 
Tlieu  I  wout  hurae  and  wept  all  night.     It  was  my  first  falsehootl 

The  house,  taken  as  a  whole,  looked  to  me  like  a  skating  rink  that  had 
itarted  out  to  make  money,  and  then  sudJunly  changed  its  mind  and  resolved 
to  bocxjme  a  tannery.  Then  ten  feot  higher  it  lost  all  self-respect  and  bk 
somod  into  a  full-blown  drunk  and  disorderly,  surrounded  by  the  smokestac 
of  a  foundry  and  tlie  briglit  future  of  thirty  days  ahead  with  the  chain  gang. 
That's  the  way  it  looked  to  me. 

The  roofs  were  made  of  little  odds  and  ends  of  misfit  rafters  and  distorted 
ohiuglos  that  somebody  had  purchased  at  a  sheriffs  sale,  and  the  rooms  and 
Btairs  were  giddy  in  the  extreme, 

I  went  in  and  rambled  around  among  the  cross-eyed  stairc.isi-H  aii'l  uthef 
night-mares  till  reason  tottered  on  her  throne.  Then  I  came  out  ami  stood  o» 
the  architectural  wart,  called  the  side  porch,  to  get  fresh  air.  This  jiorch  waa 
painted  a  dull  red.  and  it  had  wooden  rosettes  at  the  corners  that  looked  like  a 
new  carbuncle  on  the  nose  of  a  social  wreck 

Ffirther  np  on  the  demoralized  lumber  pile  I  saw,  now  and  then,  places 
where  tlie  workman's  mind  had  wandered  and  he  had  nailed  on  his  clapboards 
wrong  eide  up,  and  then  painted  them  with  Paris  green  that  he  had  intended 
to  use  on  something  else. 

It  was  an  odd  looking  structure,  indeed.  If  my  friend  got  all  the  materia] 
for  Lotliing  from  people  who  had  fi-agments  of  paint  and  lumber  left  over  after 
thny  faileti,  and  then  if  the  workmen  constructed  it  of  night  for  mental  rel-r  - 
tion  and  intellectual  repose,  without  charge,  of  course  the  scheme  was  a  Ci  i- 
cial  success,  but  architecturally  the  house  is  a  gross  violation  of  the  statutes 
in  8Uoh  oases  made  and  provided,  and  against  the  peace  and  dignity  of 
State. 

'J'here  is  a  look  of  extreme  poverty  about  the  structure  which  a  man  mighl 
Btmggle  for  years  to  acquire  and  then  faiL     No  one  could  look  upon  it  with- 
out a  feeling  of  heartache  for  the  man  who  built  that  house,  and  f   '    "' 
dtniggled  on  year  after  year,  building  a  little  at  a  time  as  he  could 
Itunlicr,  getting  a  now  workman  each  year,  building  a  knob  here  and  a  prota- 
beraoioe  there,  putting  in  a  three-cornered  window  at  one  point  and  a  yelloi 
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ffls  or  n  yrafL  of  brctkoo  gloss  and  other  debris  at  nnotiier,  patiently  fiUiiig  in 
aroand  the  ranch  with  nny  old  rubbish  that  other  i>eople  had  got  through  with, 
painting  it  as  he  went  along,  taking  what  was  left  in  the  bottom  of  the  pota 
after  his  neighbors  had  piiiut-ed  thoir  bob-sleds  or  their  tree  boxes — little  favors 
thankfully  received — and  then  euniiountiiig  tlio  whole  pile  with  a  potpourri  o£ 
jf,  and  grand  farewell  incubna  of  humps  and  hollows  for  the  rain  to  wandor 
rough  and  seek  oat  the  different  cells  where  the  lunatics  live  who  inhabit  it 

I  did  tell  my  friend  one  tiling  that  I  thought  would  improve  the  looks  of  his 
honse.  He  asked  me  eagerly  what  it  could  be.  I  said  it  would  take  a  man  of 
great  courage  to  do  it  for  him.  He  said  he  didn't  care  for  that  He  would  do  it 
himself.  If  it  only  needed  one  thing  he  would  never  rest  till  he  had  it,  what* 
eyer  that  might  be. 

Then  I  told  him  that  if  he  had  a  friend — one  he  could  trust — ^who  would 
steal  in  there  some  night  while  the  family  were  away,  and  seratxjh  a  match  on 
the  leg  of  his  breeches,  or  on  the  breeches  of  any  other  gentleman  who  hap- 
pened to  be  present,  and  hold  it  where  it  would  ignite  the  alleged  house,  and 
then  remain  near  there  to  see  that  the  fire  department  did  not  meddle  with  it, 
bo  would  confer  a  great  favor  oq  one  who  would  cheerfully  retaliate  in  kind 
oncaJL 
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C<5tt(^r  to  a  Qommurjist. 


,EAR  SIK. — Tour  courteous  letter  of  the  Ist  instant,  in 
which  you  cordially  consent  to  share  my  wealth  and  dwell 
together  with  me  in  fraternal  sunshine,  is  duly  received 
While  I  dislike  to  appear  cold  and  distant  to  one  who 
seems  so  yeamful  and  so  clinging,  and  while  I  do  not  wish 
to  be  regarded  as  purse-proud  or  arrogant,  I  must  decline 
your  kind  oifer  to  whack  up.  You  had  not  heard,  very  likely, 
'-  that  I  am  not  now  a  Communist.  I  used  to  be,  I  admit,  and 
the  society  no  doubt  neglected  to  strike  my  name  off  the  roll 
of  active  members.  For  a  number  of  years  I  was  quite  active  as  a  Commun- 
ist I  would  have  been  more  active,  but  I  had  conscientious  scruples  against 
being  active  in  anything  then. 

Wliile  you  may  be  perfectly  sincere  in  your  belief  that  the  great  capitaliste 
like  Mr.  Gould  end  Mi-.  Vanderbilt  should  divide  with  you,  you  will  have  great 
difBculty  in  making  it  perfectly  clear  to  them.  They  will  probably  demur  nnd 
delay,  and  hem  and  haw,  and  procrastinate,  till  finally  they  will  get  out  of  it 
in  some  way.  StUl,  I  do  not  wish  to  throw  cold  water  on  your  enterprisa  If 
the  other  capitalists  look  favorably  on  the  plan,  I  wiU  cheerfully  co-operate 
with  them.  You  go  and  see  what  you  can  do  with  Mr.  Yanderbilt,  and  then 
come  to  me. 

You  go  on  at  some  length  to  tell  me  how  the  most  of  the  wealth  is  in  tho 
hands  of  a  few  men,  and  then  you  attack  those  men  and  refer  to  them  is  * 
way  that  makes  my  blood  run  oold.  You  tell  the  millionaires  of  America  to 
bewftr«»,  for  the  hot  breath  of  a  bloody-handed  Nemesis  is  already  in  the  air. 
You  may  say  to  Nemesis,  if  you  please,  that  I  have  a  double-barreled  shot- 
gun standing  at  the  head  of  my  bed  every  night,  and  that  I  am  in  the  Nemeeia 
buBiue.is.  You  also  refer  to  the  fact  that  the  sleuth-hounds  of  eternal  justice 
are  camped  on  the  trail  of  the  pampered  millionaire,  and  you  ask  us  to  avauuL 
If  you  see  the  other  sleuth-hounds  of  your  society  within  a  week  or  two,  I 
wish  you  would  say  to  them  that  at  a  regular  me«ting  of  the  millionaires  of 
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tins  countrj",  nner  tn':"  iniuutf^s  of  tiii?  provT^ai?  iiiceuug  had  T)©«n  nuui  nni  lip- 
proved,  we  voted  almost  unanimously  to  discourage  any  sleuth-lioond  thiit  wo 
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PBAOTIGAL   COMMTTNISM. 

EoTUid  camped  on  our  trail  aft«r  t«n  o'clock,  P.  M.     Sleuth-hoanda  who  want 
to  ramble  over  our  trails  during  office  hours  may  do  so  with  the  utmost  impo* 
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nitj-.  but  ftfter  ten  o'clock  we  Wfuit  to  use  our  trails  for  otlier  purposee.     No' 
mcui  wants  to  go  to  the  great  expense  of  mainiiaiiung  a  trail  winter  and  sum- 
mer, and  then  Leave  it  out  nights  for  other  people  to  use  and  return  it  when 
they  get  ready. 

I  do  not  censure  you,  however.  If  you  could  convince  every  one  of  the 
utility  of  Communism,  it  would  certainly  be  a  great  boon — to  you.  To  those 
who  are  now  engaged  iu  feeding  themselves  with  flat  beer  out  of  a  tomato  can, 
Buch  a  change  as  you  suggest  would  fall  like  a  ray  of  sunshine  in  a  rat-hole, 
but  alas!  it  may  never  be.  I  trieil  it  awhile,  but  my  efforts  were  futile.  Tho 
effect  of  my  great  struggle  seeme<i  t<3  be  that  men's  hearts  grew  more  and 
more  stony,  and  my  pantaloons  got  thinner  and  thinner  on  the  seat,  'till  it 
seemed  to  me  that  the  world  never  was  so  cold.  Then  I  made  some  experi- 
mt)Jit8  iu  manual  labor.  As  I  began  to  work  harder  and  sit  down  less,  I  found 
that  the  world  was  not  bo  cold.  It  was  only  when  I  sat  down  a  long  time  that 
r  felt  how  cold  and  rough  the  world  really  was. 

Perhaps  it  is  eo  with  you.  Sedentary  habits  and  stale  beer  are  apt  to  make 
OS  morbid  Sitting  on  the  stone  door  sills  of  hallways  and  piiblio  buildings 
during  cold  weather  is  apt  to  give  you  an  erroneous  impression  of  life. 

Of  course  I  am  willing  to  put  my  money  into  a  common  fund  if  I  can  be 
convinced  that  it  is  best  I  was  an  inside  passenger  on  a  Leadville  coach  some 
years  ago,  when  a  few  of  your  fiiends  suggested  that  we  nil  put  our  money 
into  a  common  fund  and  I  was  almost  the  first  one  to  see  that  they  were  right 
Thoy  went  awsy  into  the  mountains  to  apportion  tho  money  they  got  from  our 
party,  but  I  nerer  got  axiy  dividend.  Probably  they  lost  my  post-office  ad- 
drees. 


5f?<?  U/arrior'5  Oratiop. 


pARRIORS  I  We  are  mot  hero  to-day  to  celebrato  the  white  iuan'9 
Fourth  of  July.  I  do  not  know  what  the  Fooith  of  July  has  done 
for  us  that  we  should  remember  his  birthday,  but  it  matters  not 
Another  summer  ia  on  the  wane,  and  so  axe  we.  We  are  the  wall- 
eyed  woners  from  Wanetown.  We  have  monopolized  the  wane  business  of  the 
nrhole  world.  j 

Antamn  is  almost  here,  and  we  have  not  yet  gone  upon  the  war  path.  The 
pale  face  came  among  us  with  the  com  planter  and  the  Desert  Land  Act,  and 
ve  bow  before  him. 

What  does  the  Fourth  of  July  signify  to  us  ?  It  is  a  hollow  mockery  1 
Where  the  flag  of  the  white  man  now  waves  in  the  breeze,  a  few  years  ago 
the  sonlp  of  our  foe  was  hanging  in  the  air.  Now  my  people  are  seldom. 
Some  are  dead  and  others  drunk. 

Once  we  chased  the  deer  and  the  buflFalo  across  the  olains.  and  live<l  high. 
Now  we  eat  the  condemned  comej  beef  of  the  oppressor,  ana  wcop  over  the 
graves  of  our  fallen  liraves.  A  few  more  moons  ana  l,  too,  shall  crosB  o^ 
to  the  Happy  Reservation. 

Once  I  could  whoop  a  couple  of  times  and  fill  the  gulch  with  warlike  ath- 
letes.    Now  I  may  whoop  till  the  cows  come  home  and  only  my  sickly  hon 
comes  back  to  me  from  the  hillsides.     I  am  as  lonely  as  the  greenback  par 
1  haven't  warriors  enough  to  carry  one  precinct. 

Where   are   the  proud  chieftains  of   my  tribe?     Where  are  Old  Weasel 
Asleep  and  Orlando  the  Hie  Jacet  Promoter?     ^Tiere  are  Prickly  Ash  P-^- 
and  The  Avenging  Wart?     Where  are  The  Roman-nosed  Pelican  and  Go^^ 
eyed  Aleck,  The-man-who-rides-the-blizzard-bareback? 

They  are  extremely  gone.  They  are  extensively  whence.  Ole  Blackhawk, 
in  whose  veins  flows  the  blood  of  many  chiefs,  is  savvdng  wood  for  the  Bollo  of 
the  West  deadfall  for  the  whiskey.  He  once  rode  the  war  pony  into  the  fray 
and  buried  his  tomaliawk  in  the  phrenology  of  his  foe.  Now  he  straddles  the 
saw-buck  and  yank»  the  woodsaw  athwart  the  bosom  of  the  basswood  chunk. 
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My  people  once  owned  this  broad  land;  but  the  Pilgrim  Fathers  (where 
are  they?)  came  and  planted  the  baked  bean  and  the  dried  apple,  and  my 
trib^  vamoosed.  Once  we  were  a  nation.  Now  wo  are  the  tin  can  tied  to  Ike 
American  eagle. 

WarbiobsI     Thifl  should  be  a  day  of  jubilee,  but  how  can  the  man  rejoice j 
who  has  a  boil  on  his  nose  ?     How  can  the  chief  of  a  once  proud  people  shoot 
firecracters  and  dance  over  the  graves  of  his  race  ?    How  can  I  be  hilariouB 
with  tlio  victor,  on  whose  hands  are  the  blood  of  my  children  ? 

If  we  had  known  more  of  the  white  man,  we  would  have  made  it  red  hoi! 
for  liim  four  hundred  years  ago  when  he  came  to  our  coast  We  fed  him  and 
clothed  him  as  a  white-skinned  curiosity  then,  but  we  didn't  know  there  were 
so  many  of  hHi.  All  he  wanted  then  was  a  little  smoking  tobacco  and  love, 
Now  ha  feeds  us  on  antique  pork,  and  borrows  our  annuities  to  bmld  a  Queen 
Anne  wigwam  with  a  furnace  in  the  bottom  and  a  piano  in  the  top. 

WajikiobsI  My  words  are  few.  Tears  are  idle  and  unavailing.  If  I  bad 
scalding  tears  enough  for  a  mill  site,  I  would  not  shed  a  blamed  one.  Tlie  war- 
rior suffers,  but  he  never  squeals.  He  accepts  the  position  and  says  nothing. 
He  wraps  his  royal  horse  blanket  around  his  Gothic  bones  and  is  silent 

But  the  pale  face  cannot  tickle  us  with  a  barley  straw  on  the  Fourth  ol 
July  and  make  us  laugh.  You  can  kill  the  red  man,  but  you  cannot  make  h 
hilai'ious  over  his  own  funeral.  These  are  the  words  of  truth,  and  my  warriors 
will  do  well  to  paste  them  in  their  plug  hats  for  future  reference. 


Jl^e  j^oly  Jerror. 


UJjE  in  New  Englaud  trying  in  my  poor,  wetki  way  to  represent  the 
"rowdy  west,"  I  met  a  sad  young  man  who  asked  me  if  I  lived  in 
Chi-eene.  I  told  him  that  if  he  referred  to  Cheyenne,  I  had  been 
there  off  and  on  a  good  deal. 

He  said  he  was  there  not  long  ago,  but  did  not  remain.  He  bought  some 
clothes  in  Chicago,  so  that  he  could  appear  in  Chi-eene  as  a  "  holy  terror"  when 
he  landed  there,  and  thus  in  a  whole  town  of  "holy  terrors"  he  would  not 
atti  act  attention. 

I  am  not,  said  he,  by  birth  or  instinct,  a  holy  terror,  but  I  thought  I  would 
like  to  try  it  a  little  while,  anyhow.  I  got  one  of  those  Chicago  sombreros 
with  a  gilt  fried  cake  twisted  around  it  for  a  band.  Then  I  got  a  yellow  silk 
handkerchief  on  the  ten  cent  counter  to  tie  around  my  neck  Tlion  I  got  a 
suit  of  smoke-tanned  buckskin  clothes  and  a  pair  of  moccasins.  I  had  never 
eoen  a  bad,  bad  man  from  Chi-eene,  but  I  had  seen  pictures  of  them  and  they 
all  wore  moccasins.  The  money  that  I  had  left  I  put  into  a  large  revolver  and 
a  butcher  knife  with  a  red  Morocco  sheath  to  it.  The  revolver  waa  too  heavy 
for  me  to  hold  in  one  hand  and  shoot,  but  by  resting  it  on  a  fence  I  could  kill 
a  cow  easy  enough  if  she  wasn't  too  blamed  restless. 

I  went  out  to  the  stock  yards  in  Chicago  one  afternoon  and  practiced  with 
my  revolver.     One  of  my  thumbs  is  out  there  at  the  stock  yards  now. 

At  Omaha  I  put  on  my  new  suit  and  sent  my  human  clothes  home  to  my 
father.  He  told  me  when  I  came  away  that  when  I  got  out  to  Wyoming, 
probably  I  wouldn't  want  to  attract  attention  by  wearing  clothes,  and  so  I  could 
send  my  clothee  back  to  him  and  he  would  be  glad  to  have  them. 

At  Sidney  I  put  on  my  revolver  and  went  into  the  eating  house  to  get  m^ 
dinner.  A  tall  man  met  me  at  the  door  and  tlirew  me  about  forty  feet  in  an 
oblique  manner.  I  asked  him  if  he  meant  anything  personal  by  that  and  he 
said  not  at  all,  not  at  all.  I  then  asked  him  if  he  w.ould  not  allow  me  to  eat 
my  dinner  and  he  said  that  depended  on  what  I  wanted  for  my  dinner.  If  I 
would  lay  down  my  arms  and  come  back  to  the  reservation  and  remain  neutral 
to  the  Government  and  eat  cooked  food,  it  would  be  all  right,  but  if  I  insisted 
on  ttating  raw  dining-room  gixlB  and  scalloped  young  ladies,  he  would  bar  me  oat. 
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We  landed  at  Chi-eone  in  tlie  evening.     They  had  hacks  and  'bosseg 
narriages  till  you  couJdn't  rest,  all  standing  there  at  the  depot,  and  a  lai 
oolorod  man  in  a  loud  tone  of  voice  remarked:     "intkbocean  HO-telI  I  !  I" 

I  went  there  myself,     It  had  doors  and  windows  to  it,  and  carpets  and  ga 
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A   KEAL   COWBOY. 

The  young  man  who  showed  me  to  ray  room  was  very  polite  to  me.     He  seemc 
to  want  to  get  acquainted.     He  said: 

"You  are  from  New  Hampshire,  are  you  not?" 

I  told  him  not  to  give  it  away,  but  I  was  from  New  Hampshire.     Thou 
asked  him  how  he  knew. 

He  said  that  several  New  Hampshire  people  had  been  out  there  that 
mer,  and  thoy  had  worn  the  same  style  of  revolver  and  generally  had  one  thumb 
done  up  in  a  rag.  Then  he  said  that  if  I  came  from  New  Harapsliire  he  would 
show  me  how  to  turn  off  the  gas. 

He  also  took  my  revolver  down  to  the  office  with,  him  and  put  it  in  the  eaf^ 
because  he  siiid  someone  might  got  into  my  room  in  the  night  and  kill 
witlt  it  if  he  left  it  here.     He  was  a  perfect  gentleman. 
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They  have  a  big  opera  house  there  in  Chi-eene,  and  while  I  was  there 
they  had  the  Eyetalian  opera  singers,  Patty  and  Nevady  there.  The  streets 
were  lit  up  with  electricity,  and  people  seemed  to  kind  of  politely  look  down 
on  me,  I  thought.  Still,  they  acted  as  if  they  tried  not  to  notice  my  clothes 
and  dime  museum  hat 

They  seemed  to  look  at  me  as  if  I  wasn't  to  blame  for  it,  and  as  if  they  felt  scr~ 
ry  for  me.  If  I'd  had  my  United  States  clothes  with  me,  I  could  have  had  a  good 
deal  of  fun  in  Chi-eene,  going  to  the  opera  and  the  lectures,  and  concerts,  et ' 
cetera.  But  finally  I  decided  to  return,  so  I  wrote  to  my  parents  how  I  had  been 
knocked  down  and  garroted,  and  left  for  dead  with  one  thiunb  shot  off,  and 
they  gladly  sent  the  money  to  pay  funeral  expenses. 

With  this  I  got  a  cut-rate  ticket  home  and  surprised  and  horrified  my  par- 
ents by  dropping  in  on  them  one  morning  just  after  prayers.  I  tried  to  get 
there  prior  to  prayers,  but  was  side-tracked  by  my  father's  new  anti-tramp 
bull  dog. 


Bostor?  Qommo9  arjd  E9uiro98. 

TEOLLTNG  tlirough  the  Public  Garden  and  the  famous  Boston  Com- 
mon, the  untut^irod  savage  from  the  tow  and  unpolished  West  is  awedi^ 
and  his  wild  spirit  tamed  by  the  magnificent  harmony  of  nature  iind 
art.     Everywhere  the  eye  rests  upon  all  that  is  beautiful  in  natui-e, 
while  art  has  heightened  the  pleasing  effect  without  having  introduced  the  ar- 
tistic jim-jams  of  a  lost  and  undone  world. 

It  is  a  delightful  place  through  which  to  stroll  in  the  gray  morning  while 
the  early  worm  is  getting  his  just  deserts.  There,  in  the  jnidst  of  a  great  city, 
with  tlie  hum  of  industry  and  the  low  rumble  of  the  throbbing  Boston  brain 
dimly  heard  in  the  distance,  nature  asserts  herself,  and  the  weary,  sad-eyed 
stranger  may  ramble  for  hours  and  keep  off  the  grass  to  his  heart's  content 

Nearly  every  foot  of  Boston  Common  is  hallowed  by  some  historitml  inci- 
dent. It  is  filled  with  reminiscences  of  a  time  when  liberty  was  not  overdone 
in  this  new  world,  and  the  tyrant's  heel  was  resting  calmly  on  the  neck  of  ot 
forefathers. 

In  the  winter  of  1775-6,  over  110  years  ago,  as  the  ready  mathemati- 
cian will  perceive,  1,700  redcoats  swarmed  over  Boston  Common.  Later  on 
the  local  antipathy  to  these  tourists  became  so  great  that  they  went  away. 
They  are  still  fled.  A  few  of  their  descendants  were  there  when  I  visited  the 
Common,  but  they  seemed  amicable  and  did  not  wear  re^l  coats.  Their  coata, 
this  sennon  are  made  of  a  large  chock,  with  sleeves  in  it  Their  wardrobo] 
generally  stands  a  larger  check  than  their  bank  account 

The  fountains  in  the  Common  and  the  Public  Garden  attract  the  eye  of  thoj 
stranger,  some  of  them  being  very  beautiful     The  Brewer  foimtain  on  Flag- 
staff hill,  presented  to  the  city  by  the  late  Gardner  Brawer,  is  very  handsome. 
It  was  cast  in  Paris,  and  is  a  bronze  copy  of  a  fountain  designed  by  Lienard  of 
that  city.     At  the  base  there  are  figures  representing  Neptune  with  his  fablad j 
pickerel  stabber,  life  size ;  also  Amphitrite,  Acis  and  Galatea.     Surviving  rria«l 
tdves  of  these  paiiies  may  well  feel  pleased  and  gratified  over  the  life-likn  ex« 
lifowicm  which  the  eoalptor  has  so  faitlifully  reproduced. 
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Bat  the  Ck>ggswell  fount&in  is  probably  the  must  eccentric  eqairt,  and  one 
which  at  once  rJA'ots  the  eye  of  the  beholder.  I  do  not  know  who  designed  it, 
but  am  told  that  it  was  modeled  by  a  yoiuig  man  who  attended  the  codfish  au« 
toj)8y  at  the  market  daytimes  and  gave  his  nights  to  art 

The  fountain  proper  consists  of  two  metallic  bullheads  rampart  They  stand 
on  their  bosoms,  with  their  tails  tied  together  at  the  top.  Their  mouths  are 
abnormally  distended,  and  the  water  gushes  forth  from  their  tonsils  in  a  beau- 
tiful stream. 

The  i>oso  of  these  classical  codfish  or  Vndlhoods  is  sublime.  lu  the  spirited 
Gra^co-Boman  tussle  which  they  seem  to  be  having,  with  their  tails  abnormally 
elevated  in  their  artistic  catch-as-oatch-oan  or  can-can  scuffle,  the  designer  haa 
certainly  hit  upon  a  uuique  and  beautiful  impossibility. 

Each  bullhead  also  has  a  tin  dipper  chained  to  his  gills,  and  through  the 
live-long  day,  till  far  into  the  night,  ho  invites  the  cosmopolitan  ti'amp  to  come 
and  quench  his  never-dying  thirst. 

The  frog  pond  is  another  celebrated  watering  place.  I  saw  it  in  the  early 
part  of  May,  and  if  there  had  been  any  water  in  it,  it  would  hare  been  a  fine 
sight.     Nothing  contributes  to  the  success  of  a  jiond  like  water. 

I  ventured  to  say  to  a  Boston  man  that  I  was  a  little  surprised  to  find  a  lit. 
tie  frog  pond  containing  neither  frogs  or  pond,  but  he  said  I  would  find  it  aU 
right  if  I  would  call  around  during  office  houra 

While  sitting  on  one  of  the  many  seats  which  may  be  found  on  the  Oon< 
men  one  morning,  I  formed  the  acquaintance  of  a  pale  young  man,  who  asked 
me  if  I  resided  in  Boston.  I  told  him  that  while  I  felt  flattered  to  think  that 
I  co\Ud  possibly  fool  anyone,  I  must  admit  that  I  was  only  a  pilgrim  and 
stranger. 

Ho  said  tbat  ho  was  an  old  resident,  uud  he  had  often  noticed  that  the  petv 
pie  of  the  Hub  always  Spoke  to  a  Felk)e  till  he  was  tired.  I  afterward  learned 
that  he  was  not  an  actual  resident  of  Boston,  but  had  just  completed  his  junior 
year  at  the  State  asylum  for  the  insane.  Ho  was  sent  there,  it  seems,  as  a 
confirmed  case  of  unjustifiable  Punist  Therefore  the  governor  had  Puniat  him 
accordingly.  This  is  a  specimen  of  our  capitalizetl  joke  with  Queen  Anne  do- 
funny  on  the  corners.  We  are  shipping  a  great  many  of  them  to  England  this 
MMon,  where  they  are  greedily  snapped  up  and  dovoiu-ed  by  the  croMued 
heads.  It  is  a  good  hot  weather  joke,  devoid  of  mental  strain,  perfectly  simple 
•ad  may  be  laughed  at  or  not  without  ginng  the  slightest  offense. 
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'HIS  world  18  filled  with  woe  everywhere  you  ga     Sorrow  is  piled  «p  In 
the  fence  corners  on  every  road.     Unavailing  regret  and  red-nosed  re^H 
morse  inhabit  the  cot  of  the  tie-choppei'  as  well  as  the  cut-glass  cag^^ 
of  the  millionaire.     The  woods  are  full  of  disappointmeni     The  earth 
is  convulsed  with  a  universal  sob,  and  the  roads  are  muddy  with  tears.     But . 
do  not  call  to  mind  a  more  touching  jiicture  of  unavailing  miserj'  and  ruin 
and  hopeless  chaos,  than  the  plug  hat  that  has  endeavored  to  keep  sober  atnj 
maintain  self-respect  while  its  owner  was  drunk.     A  plug  hat  can  stand  pro 
perity,  and  shine  forth  joyously  while  nature  smiles.     That's  the  place  where 
it  seems  to  thrive.     A  tall  silk  hat  looks  well  on  a  thrifty  man  with  a  clean 
collar,  but  it  cannot  stand  dissipation. 

I  once  know  a  plug  hat  that  had  been  respected  by  everyone,  and  had  won 
its  way  upward  by  steady  endeavor.  No  one  know  aught  against  it  till  one 
evening,  in  an  evil  hour,  it  consented  to  attend  a  banquet,  and  iJl  at  oncfl 
its  joyous  career  ended.  It  met  nothing  but  tlistrust  and  cold  neglect  evoryJ 
where,  after  that. 

Drink  seems  to  make  a  man  temporai-ily  unnaturally  exhilorated.     Daiuij 
that  temiwrary  exhileration  he  dosii'es  to  attract  attention  by  eating  lob 
salad  out  of  his  own  hat,  and  sitting  down  on  his  neighbor's. 

Tlie  demon  rum  is  bad  enough  on  the  coatings  of  the  stomach,  but  Jt : 
even  more  diBustrous  to  the  tall  hat  A  man  may  mix  up  In  a  crowd  and  carrj 
off  au  overdose  of  valley  tan  in  a  soft  hat  or  a  cap,  but  ihe  silk  hat  will  ja-oJ 
claim  it  upon  the  house-tops,  and  advertise  it  to  a  gaping,  wondering  world 
It  has  a  way  of  getliiig  back  on  the  rear  elevation  of  ihe  head,  or  over  the  briilg^ 
of  th«  uoso,  or  of  hanging  coquettishly  on  one  ear,  that  says  to  the  eaglo-ey€ 
public:  ''I  am  chockfulL" 

I  cannot  call  to  mind  a  mere  powerful  lecture  on  temperance,  tlion 
silent  pantomime  of  a  man  trying  to  haag  his  plug  hat  on  an  invisible  p^{  is 
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own  hall,  after  he  had  been  watctiuig  the  returns,  a  few  years  ago.     I  Bftw 
fit  lie  was  excited  and  nervously  unstrung  when  he  came  in,  but  I  diM  nut 
fully  realize  it  until  h«  began  to  hang  his  hat  on  the  smooth  walL 

At  first  he  laughed  in  a  good-natured  way  at  his  awkwardness,  and  hung  it 
again  carefully ;  but  at  last  he  became  irritated  about  it,  and  almost  forgot 
imself  enoiigh  to  swear,  but  controlled  himself.  Finding,  however,  that  it 
refused  to  hang  up,  and  that  it  seemed  rather 
restless,  anyhow,  he  put  it  in  the  corner  of  the 
hall  with  the  crown  up,  pinned  it  to  the  floor 
with  his  umbrella,  and  heaved  a  sigh  of  reliel 
Then  ho  took  off  his  overcoat  and,  through  a 
erica!  error,  pulled  off  his  dress-coat  also.  I 
owed  liim  his  mistake  and  offered  to  assist 
him  back  into  his  apparel,  but  he  said  he  hadn't 
t  so  old  and  feeble  yet  that  he  couldn't  dresa 
imself. 
Later  on  he  came  into  the  parlor,  wearing  a 
linen  ulster  with  the  belt  drooping  behind  him 
like  the  broken  harness  hanging  to  a  ship- 
wrecked and  stranded  mule.  His  wife  looked 
at  liim  in  a  way  that  froze  his  blood-  This 
Btartle<l  him  so  that  he  stepped  back  a  pace  or 
'  (angled  his  feet  in  his  surcingle,  clutched 
ily  at  the  empty  gas-light,  but  missed  it 
Mid  sat  down  in  a  tall  majolica  cuspidor. 

Tliero  were  three  games  of  whist  going  on  when  he  fell,  and  there  was  a 

d  deal  of  excitement  over  the  playing,  but  after  he  had  been  pulled  out  of 

e  American  tear  jug  and  led  away,  everyone  of  the  twelve  whist-plnyers  had 

irgotten  what  the  trump  was, 

T'  that  he  has  abandoned  politics  since  then,  and  that  uow  Jio  Uoii'l 

■c   ...r  wo  have  any  more  November  elections  or  not.      I  asked  him 

oe  if  he  would  be  active  during  the  next  campaign,  as  nsnal,  and  he  said  he 
onght  noi     He  said  a  man  couldnU  afford  to  be  too  active  in  a  political  cam* 
igu.     His  constitution  wouldn't  stand  it. 
At  that  time  he  didn't  care  much  whether  the  American  {)eople  had  a  presi- 
dent  or  not    IE  every  publicMtpirited  voter  had  got  to  work  li imself  up  into  • 
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state  of  nerrons  excitability  cmd  proBtration  whore  reason  tottered  on  its  inivu^ 
he  thought  that  we  needed  a  reform. 

Those  who  wished  to  furnish  Teaeona  to  totter  on  their  thrones  for  the  Na. 
tional  Central  Oommittea  at  so  much  per  tot,  could  do  so;  he,  £or  one,  didn't 
propose  to  farm  oat  hia  immortal  soul  and  plug  hat  to  the  party,  if  sixty  mil* 
lion  people  had  to  stand  four  years  under  the  administration  of  a  Betting  hen. 


5pri!)^. 


U«^]  PRING  is  now  here.  It  has  lieeu  here  before,  bnt  not  so  mncli  so,  par- 
haps,  OS  it  ie  this  year.  In  spring  the  buda  swell  up  and  busi  Th»| 
"violets"  bloom  once  more,  nnd  the  hired  girl  takes  off  the  double  win- 
dows and  the  storm  door.  The  husband  and  father  puts  up  the  screen 
doora,  eo  as  to  fool  the  annual  iiy  when  he  tries  to  make  his  spring  debut  The 
husband  and  father  finds  the  screen  doora  and  windows  in  the  gloaming  of  the 
garret.  He  finds  thorn  by  feeling  them  in  the  dark  with  his  hands.  He  finds 
the  rafters,  also,  with  his  hoa(L  When  he  comes  down,  he  brings  the  screens 
and  tliree  new  intellectual  faculties  sticking  out  on  his  brow  like  the  button  oa 
a  barn  door. 

Spring  comes  with  joyous  laugh,  and  song,  and  sunshine,  and  the  burnt 
sacrifice  of  the  over-ripe  boot  and  the  hoary  overshoe.  The  cowboy  and  the 
new  milch  cow  carol  their  roundelay.  So  does  the  veteran  hen.  The  common 
egg  of  commerce  begins  to  come  forth  into  the  market  at  a  price  where  it  can 
bo  socui'ed  with  a  stop-ladder,  and  all  nature  seems  tickled. 

There  are  four  seasons — spring,  summer,  autumn  and  winter.     Spring  is 
the  most,  joyful  season  of  iho  year.     It  is  then  that  the  green  grass  and  the 
liivender  pants  cnmo  forth.     The  little  robbins  twitter  in  the  branches,  and  Iha  i 
homy-handevi  farmer  goes  joyously  afield  to  till  the  soil  till  the  cows  somo 
home. — Virgil. 

We  all  love  the  moist  and  fragrant  spring.  It  is  then  that  the  sunlight 
waves  beat  upon  the  sandy  coast,  and  the  hand-maiden  beats  U{x>n  the  sandy 
carpet.  The  man  of  the  house  pulls  tacks  out  of  himself  and  thinks  of  days 
gone  by,  when  you  and  I  were  young,  Maggie.  Who  does  not  leap  and  sing 
in  his  heart  when  the  dandelion  blossoms  in  the  low  lands,  and  the  tremulous  ] 
tail  of  tlie  lambkin  agitates  the  balmy  air? 

The  lawns  begin  to  look  like  velvet  and  the  lawn-mower  begins  to  warm  its 
jciinta  and  get  ready  for  the  approaching  hai-vesi     The  blue  jay  fills  the  forest 
with  his  classical  and  extremely  ait  revoir  melody,  and  the  curoulio  crawls  oot  ■ 
'1  tho  plum-tree  and  files  his  bUL     The  plow-boy  puts  on  his  father's  booli 
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and  prooeeds  to  plow  up  the  ccjining  little  angle  vorm.  Anon,  the  bluk-l 
uIlgbtB  ou  the  Bwajing  reeds,  and  the  lightning-rod  man  alights  on  the  farmer 
with  great  joy  and  a  new  rod  that  can  gather  up  all  thft  lightning  in  two  8tat«a 
and  put  it  in  a  two-gallon  jug  for  future  use. 

Who  does  not  love  spring,  the  most  joyful  season  of  the  year?  It  is  then 
that  the  spring  bonnet  of  the  workaday  world  crosses  the  earth's  orbit  and 
makes  tlie  bank  account  of  the  husband  and  father  look  fatigued.  The  low 
shoe  and  the  low  hum  of  the  bumble-bee  are  again  with  us.  The  little  stripetl 
hornet  heats  his  nose  with  a  spirit  lamp  and  goes  forth  searching  for  the  man 
with  the  linen  pantaloona  All  nature  is  full  of  life  and  activity.  So  is 
man  with  the  linen  pantaloons.  Anon,  the  thrush  will  sing  in  the  underbr 
and  the  prima  donna  will  do  up  her  voice  in  a  red-flannel  rag  and  lay  it  awa 

Igo  now  into  my  cellar  to  bring  out  the  gladiola  bulb  and  the  homes! 

turnip  of  last  year.     Do  you  see  the  blue  place  on  my  shoidder?     That' 

where  I  struck  when  I  got  to  the  foot  of  the  cellar  stairs.     The  gladiola  bu 

are  looking  older  than  when  I  put  them  away  last  fall.     I  fear  me  thoy 

never  again  bulge  forth.     They  are  wrinkled  about  the  eyes  and  there  are  li 

of  care  upon  them.     I  could  squeeze  along  two  years  without  the  gladiola 

the  oleander  iu  the  large  tub.     If  I  should  give  my  little  boy  a  now  hate 

and  he  should  cut  down  my  beautiful  oleander,  I  would  give  him  a  bicjde  andT 

a  brass  baud  and  a  gold-headed  cane. 

O  Bpring,  sprinfir. 

Ton  giddy  young  thiof.* 

<Trom  posms  of  paedoa  aad  one  mmg  aaotlier,  by  th*  kntbaB  •<  kkMHW^m 


Sff)e  Dul^e  of  l^au/l^ide. 


BELIEVE  Tvo  got  about  the  most  instinct  bulldog  in  the  United 
rjtates,"  said  Cayote  Van  Gobb  yesterday.  "Other  paps  may  show 
outenesa  aud  ctinning,  you  know,  but  my  dog,  the  Duke  of  Rawhide 
Buttes,  is  not  only  generally  smart,  but  ho  keeps  np  with  the  times. 
q'b  not  only  a  talented  cuss,  but  his  goiiiua  is  always  fresh  and  originaL" 
"What  are  some  of  his  spooialties,  Van?"  said  L 

"Oh,  there's  a  good  many  of  'em,  fust  aud  last.  He  never  eeems  to  be 
content  with  the  achievements  tltat  please  other  dog&  You  watch  him  and 
ja'll  see  that  his  mind  is  active  all  the  time.  When  he  is  still  he's  working 
Eip  some  scheme  or  another,  that  he  will  ripen  and  fructify  later  on. 

"For  three  year's  I've  had  a  watermelon  patch  and  run  it  with  more  or 
B83  success,  I  reckon.    The  Duke  has  tended  to  'em  after  they  got  ripe,  and 
was  going  to  say  that  it  kej)t  his  hands  pretty  busy  to  do  it,  but,  to  be  more 
Dcurato,  I  should  say  fiiat  it  kept  his  mouth  full.     Hardly  a  night  after  the 
lelons  got  ripe  and  in  the  dark  of  the  moon,  but  the  Dude  would  sample  a 
jwboy  or  a  sheep-herder  from  the  lower  Poudre.     Watermelons  were  gener- 
ly  worth  ten  cents  a  pound  along  the  Union  Pacific  for  the  first  two  weeks, 
ad  a  fifty-pounder  waa  worth  $5.     That  made  it  an  object  to  keep  your  mel- 
9,  for  in  a  good  year  you  could  grow  enough  on  ten  aores  to  pay  off  the 
stionnl  debt 
"  Well,  to  return  to  my  subject    Duke  would  sleep  days  during  the  ana- 
son  and  gather  fragments  of   the  rear  breadths  of   Western  pantaloons  at 
night     One  morning  Duke  had  a  piece  of  fancy  cassimere  in  his  teeth  that  ] 
ied  to  pry  out  and  pre8ar>'e,  so  that  I  could  identify  the  o^vner,  perhaps,  bnl 
ke  wouldn't  give  it  api     I  coaxed  him  and  lammed  him  across  the  face  aul 
eyes  with  on  old  board,  but  he  voold&'i  giva  it  to  me.    Th»n  I  watched  hir  k 
've  bpen  watchin'  him  ever  since.     He  took  all  these  fragments  of  goods  T  (oundj 

Jvc.r  iiit.ii  (Jw   !-;ii-rct  ulicivr-  tin-  curi-iMKO  sLod. 
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**T«steTda7  I  want  in  fhara  and  took  a  Imttni  viUi 
tii«  Dak*  of  Bawhido  hod  arranged  all  the  samples  of  Book/  MoTrntain  pant-   ^ 
alooBB  with  a  good  deal  of  taste,  and  I  don*t  suppose  yon^d  beliers  it,  bat   H 
tktt  blamtd  pnp  is  cnlleciing  all  these  littla  scraps  to  make  hiinsttlf  a  vnsy 
i|ailL 

'*Yoa  can  talk  about  inetinot  in  animals,  but,  so  far  as  ths  Daks  of 
Knwhide  Battes  is  oonoerned,  it  seems  to  me  more  like  all-irool  geuiaa  a  jard 
iride." 


Etiqu^^tt^  at  \\o\:((\s. 


JTIQUETTE  at  hotels  is  a  subject  that  has  been  but  lightly  treated  upon  by 
our  modem  philosophy,  and  yet  it  ia  a  subject  that  lies  very  near  to 
eyery  American  heart  Had  I  not  already  more  reforms  on  hand  than 
I  can  possibly  successfully  operate  1  would  gladly  use  my  strong  social 
influence  and  trenchant  pen  in  that  direction.  Etiquette  at  hotels,  botli  on  the 
part  of  the  proprietor,  and  his  hirelings,  and  the  guest,  ia  b  matter  that  calld 
loudly  for  improvement 

The  hotel  waiter  alone,  would  well  repay  a  close  study.  From  the  tardy 
and  polished  loiterer  of  the  effete  Bast,  to  the  off-hand  and  social  equal  of  the  bnd- 
iling  West,  all  waiters  are  deserving  of  philosophical  scrutiny.  I  was  thrown 
in  contact  with  a  wnit«r  in  New  York  last  summer,  whose  manners  were  far 
more  polished  than  my  own.  Every  time  I  saw  him  standijig  there  with  his 
immetliate  pantaloons  and  swallow-tail  coat,  and  the  far-away,  chastened  look 
of  one  who  had  been  unfortunate,  but  not  crushed,  I  felt  that  I  was  unworthy 
to  be  waited  upon  by  such  a  blue-blooded  thoroughbred,  and  I  often  winhtiij 
tha^  we  had  more  sach  men  in  Congress.  And  when  he  would  take  my  ord'ir 
and  go  away  with  it,  and  after  the  meridian  of  my  life  had  softened  into  the  mel- 
low glory  of  the  sere  and  yellow  leaf,  when  he  came  back,  still  looking  quit 
young,  and  never  ha>ing  forgotten  me,  recognizing  me  readily  after  the  long? 
doll,  desolate  years,  I  was  glad,  and  I  felt  that  he  deserved  something  more 
than  mere  empty  thanks  and  I  said  to  him:  "Ah,  sir,  you  still  remember  me 
after  years  of  privation  and  suffering.  When  every  one  else  in  New  York  hs 
forgotten  me,  with  the  exception  of  the  confidence  man,  you  camo  to  me  wit 
the  glad  light  of  recognition  in  your  clear  eye.  Would  you  bo  offended  if  I 
[gave  you  this  trifling  testimonial  of  my  regtwd?"  at  the  same  time  giving  him 
I  my  note  at  thirty  days. 

I  wanted  him  to  have  something  by  which  to  always  remember  me,  and 
lees  he  has. 

'  S[-»eaking  of  waiters,  reminds  me  of  one  at  Glendive,  Montana.     We  ba 
tn  t(«l<'jiiiip1i  nhead  in  order  to  get  a  place  to  aleep^  and  when  we  registered  IL 
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landlord  shoved  out  an  old  doable-entsy  jotirnal  for  na  to  reeord  onr  names 
and  postoffico  address  in.     The  office  was  the  bar  and  Iwfore  we  could  get  ok 
rooms  assigned  us,  we  hod  to  wait  forty -five  minutes  for  the  landlord  to  collect 
pay  for  thirteen  drinks  and  lick  a  personal  frioncL     Finally,  when  he  goti 
around  to  me,  he  told  me  that  I  coidd  sleep  in  the  night  bar -tender's  bod,  as  he 
would  be  up  all  night,  and  might  jMissibly  get  killed  and  never  need  it  again, 
anyhow.     It  would  cost  me  §4  c^ish  in  advance  to  sleep  one  night  in  the  bar- 
tender's bed,  he  said,  and  the  house  was  so  blamed  full  that  he  and  his  wifa^ 
bad  got  to  wait  till  things  kind  of  quieted  down,  and  then  they  would  have  to 
put  a  mattress  on  the  15  ball  pool  table  and  sleep  there. 

I  called  attention  to  my  valuable  valise  that  had  been  purchased  at  great 
eost,  and  told  him  that  he  would  be  safe  to  keep  that  behind  the  bar  till 
paid;  but  he  said  he  wasn't  in  the  second-hand  valiae  business,  and  so  I  paid 
in  advance.     It  was  humiliating,  but  he  had  the  edge  on  me. 

At  the  tea  table  I  noticed  that  the  waiter  was  a  young  man  who  evidently 
had  not  been  always  thus.  He  had  the  eat  of  one  who  yearns  to  have  some 
one  tread  on  the  tail  of  his  coat  Meekness,  with  me,  is  one  of  my  chtirac- 
teristios.  It  is  almost  a  passion.  It  is  the  result  of  personal  injuries  received^ 
in  former  years  at  the  hands  of  parties  who  excelled  me  in  brute  force  and  wlio 
succeeded  in  drawing  me  out  in  conversation,  as  it  were,  till  I  made  remark^H 
that  were  injudicious.  ^B 

So  I  did  not  disagree  with  this  waiter,  although  I  had  grounds.     When  ho 
came  around  and  snorted  in  my  ear,  "  Salt  pork,  antelope  and  cold  beans,"  at 
the  same  time  leaning  his  full  weight  on  my  back,  wliile  he  evaded  the  revenue! 
laws  by  retailing  his  breath  to  the  guests  without  a  license,  I  thought  I  would' 
c«ll  for  wliat  he  had  the  most  of,  so  I  said  if  he  didn't  mind  and  it  wouldn't 
be  too  much  trouble,  I  would  take  cold  beans. 

I  will  leave  it  to  the  caltn,  impassionate  and  unpartisan  reader  to  state ' 
whether  that  remark  ought  to  create  ill-feeling.     I  do  not  tliiuk  it  ought 
However,  he  was  irritable,  and  life  to  him  seemed  to  he  cold  and  dark.     So  ht 
went  to  the  general  delivery  vrindow  that  led  into  the  cold  bean  laboratory,  andl 
remarked  in  a  hoarse,  insolent,  and  ironical  tone  of  voice: 

"Nother  damned  suspicious  looking  character  wants  cold  beaoa." 
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Fifteen  Years  /Ipart. 

American  Indian  approximates  nearer  to  what  man  should  ho— 
manly,  phyBically  perfect,  grand  in  character,  and  true  to  the  mstincta 
of  his  conscience — than  any  other  race  of  brings,  civilized  or  uncivil- 
izeci     Wliere  do  we  hear  such  noble  sentiments  or  meet  with  suchj 
examples  of  heroism  and  self-sacrifice  as  the  history  of  the  American  Indian! 
furnishes?     "NVhere  shall  we  go  to  hear  again  such  oratory  as  that  of  Black 
iHawk  and  Logan ?     Certainly  the  records  of  our  so-called  civilization  do  not 
rnish  it,  and  the  present  century  is  devoid  of  ii 
They  wore  the  true  children  of  the  Great  Spirit.     They  lived  nearer  to  tJie 
great  heart  of  the  Creator  than  do  their  pale-faced  conquerors  of  to-day  who 
mourn  over  the  lost  and  undone  condition  of  the  sav- 
^age.   Courageous,  brave  and  the  soxil  of  honor,  tlieir 
lel  and  awfid  destruction  from  the  face  of  the  earth 
s  a  sin  of  such  magnitude  that  the  relics  and  the  peo- 
ale  of  America  may  well  shrink  from  the  just  puuish- 
lent  which  is  sure  to  follow  the  assassination  of  as 
t>rave  a  race  as  ever  breathed  the  air  of  Heaven. 

I  wi'ot/e  the  above  scathing  rebuke  of  the  Ameri- 
can people  when  I  was  15  years  of  age.  I  ran 
cross  the  dissertation  yesterday.  As  a  general  rule, 
it  takes  a  youth  15  years  of  age  to  arraign  Cou- 
ress  and  jerk  the  administration  bald-headed.  The 
lens  he  knows  about  things  generally,  the  more  cheer- 
fully will  he  shed  information  right  and  left 

At  the  time  I  wrot«  the  alx)ve  crude  attack  u{)on 
the  government,  I  had  not  seen  any  Indians,  but  I 
had  read  much.  My  blood  boiled  when  I  thought  of 
i9  wrong*  which  our  race  had  meted  out  to  the  red 

It  was  at  the  time  when  my  blood  was  jnst  coming  to  a  boil  that  II 
aed  the  above  paragraph.     Ten  years  later  I  bad  changed  my  views  som**  | 

(Mt) 
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wliftt,  ralative  to  the  Inrlifin,  &nd  frankly  wrote  to  the  govemment  of  the  chas^j 
Wboo  I  am  doing  Uia  sdmiiiistration  an  injustice,  and  I  find  ii  oat,  I  go  to  I 
precideat oendidlj,  and  saj:  "Look  here,  Mr.  President,  I  hare  been 
yo«  a  wrong.  Yon  were  right  and  I  was  erroneous.  I  am  not  pig-head«d 
•tabbom.  I  jost  admit  fairlj  that  I  have  been  hindering  the  administtatioa, ' 
and  I  do  not  propoee  to  do  so  any  more." 

80  I  wrote  to  Gen.  Grant  and  told  him  that  when  I  was  15  yearB  of  age  '. 
wrote  a  composition  at  Bchool  in  which  I  had  arraigned  the  people  and  the 
admint'-*'-  *'  "  for  the  coarse  taken  toward  the  Indians.     Since  that  time  I  ha 
•een  O"'  idb  in  the  moontaina — at  a  distance — and  from  what  I    ha 

Men  tif  them  I  was  led  to  believe  that  I  had  misjadged  the  people  and  the 
executiTe.     I  told  him  that  so  far  as  possible  I  would  like  to  repair  the  j 
wrong  BO  done  in  the  ardor  of  youth  and  to  once  more  sustain  the  arm  of 
govorumont 

He  wrote  me  kindly  and  said  he  was  glad  that  I  was  friendly  with  the  gor- 
ernmonl  agniu,  and  that  now  he  saw  nothing  in  the  way  of  continued  nations 
prosperity.     He  said  ho  would  preserve  my  letter  in  the  archives  as  a  tre 
of  peace  between  myself  and  the  nation.     He  said  only  the  day  before  he  ha 
ob»erved  to  the  cabinet  that  he  didn't  care  two  cents  about  a  war  with  fore 
nations,  but  he  would  like  to  be  on  a  pence  footing  with  me.     The  count 
could  stand  outside- interference  better  than  intestine  hostility.     I  do  not  know 
whether  he  meant  anything  personal  by  that  or  not     Probably  not 

Ho  said  ho  remeuiberod  very  well  when  ho  first  heard  that  I  had  attacke 
the  Indian  [Xilicy  of  the  United  States  in  one  of  my  school  essays.  He 
called  to  mind  the  feeling  of  alarm  and  apprehension  which  at  that  time  per- 
Tadod  the  whole  country.  How  the  cheeks  of  strong  men  had  blanched  and 
the  GoddoBs  of  Liberty  felt  for  her  back  hair  and  exchanged  her  Mother  Hab>j 
bard  dresB  for  a  new  cast-iron  panoply  of  war  and  Roman  hay  knife.  Oh,  ye 
ho  said,  lie  remembered  it  as  though  it  had  been  yesterday. 

Having  at  heart  the  welfare  of  the  American  people  as  he  did,  he  hop 
that  I  would  never  attack  the  republic  again. 

And  I  never  have.  I  have  been  friendly,  net  only  personally,  but  officially, 
for  a  good  while.  Even  if  I  didnH  agree  with  some  of  the  official  acts  of  th« 
presidant  I  would  allow  him  to  believe  that  I  did  rather  than  harrass  him  with 
oold,  cmol  and  adverse  criticism.  The  abundant  success  of  this  in.Waj  i| 
in  tb«  country^*  wonderful  growth  and  prosperoiui  peaoa. 
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red-eyed' antagoniflt  of  truth  is  not  fouud  alone  in  the  ranks  o£  thi 
newspaper  phfilanx.  Yoa  run  up  against  kim  in  all  walks  of  life.  H» 
flouiushes  in  all  prnfessions,  and  he  is  ready  at  all  times  to  entertain. 
There  is  quite  a  difference  between  a  malicinns  fnlseliood  and  the  tlif- 
ferent  shades  of  parables,  fables  with  a  moral,  Sabbath-school  books,  nowapa* 
per  sketches,  and  anecdotes  told  to  entertain. 

A  malicious  lie  is  injurious  personally.  A  business  lie  is  a  fal86hoo<l  for 
revenue  only.  But  the  yarns  that  are  spun  around  camp-fires,  in  mining  and 
logging  camps,  to  while  away  a  dull  evening,  are  not  within  the  jurisdiction  of 
the  criminal  code  or  the  home  missionary. 

Oa  the  train,  yesterday  several  old  lomberraen  were  telling  »bout  ha 
rotdfi  and  steep  hills,  engineering  skill,  and  bo  forth.      Finally  they  told  aboo 
"snubbing"  a  loaded  team  down  bad  hills,  and  one  man  said: 

"You  might  'snub'  down  a  cheap  hill,  but  you  couldn't  do  it  on  our 
We  tried  it.  Couldn't  do  a  thing.  Finally  we  got  to  building  snow-sbed 
and  hauling  sand.  You  build  a  snow-shed  that  covers  the  grade,  then  fill  the 
foml  in  with  two  feet  of  loose  snnd,  and  you're  0.  K,  We  did  that  last  wintoi, 
and  when  you  drive  a  four-horse  load  of  logs  down  through  them  long  snciw- 
eheds  on  bare  ground,  mind  ye,  and  the  bobs  go  plowing  through  the  sand, 
the  sled-shoes  will  make  the  firo  fly  so  that  yoa  can  read  the  President's  nios* 
sage  at  midnight." 

Then  an  old  man  who  went  to  Pike's  Peak  during  the  excitement  and  re. 
turned  afterward,  woke  up  and  yawned  two  or  three  times,  and  said  they  useu 
to  hftv«  some  trouble,  a  good  many  years  ago,  getting  over  the  range  where 
the  South  Park  road  now  goes  from  Chtdk  Creek  CaSon  through  Alpine  Tunnel 
to  the  fiiiiimson. 

d  'snubbing'  and  everything  we  could  think  of,  but  it  was  N.  G. 
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"Finally  wo  got  hold  of  a  new  Idnd  of  *  snab'  that  worked  pretty  welL 
bad  a  long  table  made  a-purpose,  that  would  reach  to  the  foot  of  the  hill 
fro  top,  and  we'd  tie  a  threo-tou  load  to  the  end  at  the  top  of  the  hill ;  thei 
vrould  hitch  six  mules  to  the  end  nt  the  foot  of  the  hilL     Well,  the  princ 
of  the  thing  was,  that  as  the  load  went  down  on  the  Qunnison  side  it  wa 
pull  th^  mules  up  tlie  opposite  side,  tails  first." 

"How  did  it  work?" 

"Oh,  it  worketl  all  right  if  the  mules  and  the  load  balanced;  but  one  day  W 
^t  on  a  light  mule  named  Emma  Abbott,  and  the  load  got  a  start  down  tiui 
Gunnison  side  that  made  that  old  cable  slug.  The  wagon  tipped  over  and  a^M 
mussed  a  keg  of  blasting  powder,  and  that  obliterated  the  rest  of  the  goods. 

"  But  the  air  on  the  other  side  was  full  of  mulea.  You  ought  to  Been  'em 
come  up  that  hill! 

"It  takes  considerable  of  a  crisis  to  affect  the  natural  reserve  of  six  mules  r 
but  when  they  saw  how  it  was,  they  backed  up  that  mountain  with  great  en- 
thusiasm.    They  didn't  touch  the  ground  but  once  in  three  thousand  feet, 
they  struck  the  canopy  of  hearen  several  times. 

""Wlien  the  sky  cleared  up,  we  made  a  careful  inventory  of  the  stock. 

"We  had  a  second-hand  three-inch  cable  and  some  desiccated  mule. 
oever  went  to  look  for  the  wagon;  but  when  the  weather  got  warm,  the  Coyotea 
helped  us  find  Emma  Abbott. 

"She  was  hanging  by  the  ear  in  the  crotch  of  an  old  hemlock  area 

"Life  was  extinct 

"We  found  a  few  more  of  the  mules,  but  they  were  fractional 

Mfinuna  Abbott,  wa^  the  only  complete  mole  wa  fotuui" 
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PIXED  niTBelf  and  weut  out  trout  fisliing  on  the  ouly  original  Kinuickinnick 
river  last  week.     It  waa  u  kind  of  Eip  Van  Winkle  [jicnio  and  far«woU 
m<K)n]igLt  oxcursiou  liome.     I  believe  that  Bip  Van  Winkle,  however,  con- 
fined himself  to  hunting  mostly  with  nw  old  musket  that  was  on  the  retired 
'^list  wht!n  Bip  took  his  sleepy  diiuk  on  the  Catskiils.     If  he  could  have  gone 
with  me  fishing  last  week  over  the  old  traiJ,  digging  tingle-wornis  at  the  same 
old  place  where  I  left  the  spade  sticking  in  the  grim  soil  twenty  years  ago — if 
Jwe  could  have  wadtul  down  the  Kinnickinnick  together  iN-ith  high  rnJiber  boota 
3n,  and  got  nibbles  and  V^ites  at  the  same  places,  and  found  the  same  old  fann- 
ers witli  nearly  a  quarter  of  a  century  added  to  their  lives  and  glistening  in 
kheir  hair,  we  would  have  had  fun  no  doubt  on  that  day,  and  a  headache  on 
Jie  day  following.     Tliis  affords  me  an  opportunity  to  say  that  trout  may  be 
ht  Buccessfully  without  a  corkscrew.     I  have  trie<l  it.     I've  about  decided 
it  the  main  reason  why  bo  many  large  lies  are  told  about  the  number  of 
Mt  caught  all  over  the  country,  is  that  at  the  moment  the  sportsman  pulls  bis 
jfarne  out  of  the  water,  he  labora  under  some  kind  of  an  optical  illusion,  by 
reason  of  which  he  sees  about  nine  trout  where  he  ought  to  see  only  one. 

I  wish  I  had  as  many  dollars  as  I  have  soaked  deceased  angle-worms  in 

that  i^nnie  beautiful  Kinnickinnick.     There  was  a  little  stream  made  into  it  that 

fy,'0  cull  fid  Tiddti  creek.     It  is  still  there.     This  stream  runs  across  Tidd'sfarm, 

and  Tidd  twenty  years  ago  wouldn't  allow  anybody  to  fish  in  the  creek.     I  can 

still  remember  how  his  large  hand  used  to  feel,  as  he  caught  me  by  the  nape 

wpf  the  neck  and  threw  me  over  the  fence  with  my  amateur  fisliing  tackle  and 

willow  "stringer"  ^rith  eleven  dried,  stiff  trout  on  it^     Last  week  I  thought 

wotild  try  Tidd's  creek  again.     It  was  always  a  good  place  to  fish,  and  I  felt 

tlie  same  old  excitement,  with  just  enough  vague  forebodings  in  it  to  make  it 

■  pleasant     Still,  I  had  grown  a  foot  or  so  since  I  used  to  fish  there,  and  per- 

ups  I  could  return  the  compliment  by  throwing  the  old  gentleman  over  hii 

own  fenoe,  and  theu  hiss  in  ear  "B-r-r-r-e-v-e-n-g-e  I  i  I" 
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Had  got  pntty  vnQ  aoroM  tlie  "lower  forty"  und  bad  aboat  deoidtd  Vktit 
!ndd  had  been  gatbered  to  his  fathers,  when  I  saw  him  ooming  vrith  his  head 
ap  like  a  steer  in  the  cora  Tidd  is  a  blacksmith  hj  trade,  and  he  has  an  ana 
with  hair  on  it  that  looks  like  Jumbo's  hind  leg.  I  felt  the  same  old  desire  (■ 
climb  the  feuoe  and  be  alone.  I  didn't  know  exactly  how  to  work  it.  Then  I 
jWBiBmbeBad  how  people  had  remarked  that  I  had  changed  Tery  mnch  in  tweatj 
years,  and  that  for  a  homely  boy  I  had  grown  to  be  a  remarkably  pictaroBqm»- 
looking  man.     I  trasted  to  Tidd's  failing  eyesight  and  said: 

"How  are  youf  " 

He  said,  "How  are  you?"  That  did  not  answer  my  question,  but  I  didn't 
mind  a  little  thing  like  that. 

Hen  he  said:  "I  sposed  that  every  pesky  fool  in  thi»  country  knew  1 
doaH  allow  fishing  on  my  land." 

"That  may  be,"  says  I,  "but  I  ain't  fishing  on  your  land.  I  always  fiali 
IB  a  damp  place  if  I  can.  Moreover,  how  do  I  know  this  is  your  land  ?  Oar- 
ryiag  the  argument  still  further,  and  admitting  that  every  peesky  fool  knows 
that  you  di^ln't  allow  fishing  here,  I  am  not  going  to  be  called  a  pesky  foel 
with  impunity,  unless  you  do  it  over  my  dead  body."  He  stopped  about  tea 
rods  away  and  I  became  more  fearless.  "I  don't  know  who  you  are,"  said  1, 
88  I  took  off  my  coat  and  vest  and  piled  them  up  on  my  fish  basket,  eager  for 
tho  fray.  "You  claim  to  own  this  farm,  but  it  is  my  opinion  that  you  are  tk« 
hired  man,  puffed  up  with  a  little  authority.  You  can't  order  me  off  tkio 
ground  till  you  show  me  a  duly  certified  abstract  of  title  and  then  identify 
yoOTself.  What  protection  does  a  gentleman  have  if  he  is  to  be  kicked  aad 
onffed  about  by  Tom,  Dick  and  Harry,  claiming  they  own  *.h  ,rnole  Stat«.  Get 
oati  Avaimtl  If  you  don't  avaunt  pretty  quick.  7:'.  cianap  you  and  sell  you 
(o  a  medical  college." 

He  stood  in  dumb  amazement  a  moment,  then  he  said  he  would  go  and  gat 
hie  deed  and  his  shotgun.  I  said  shotguns  suited  me  exactly,  and  I  told  him 
to  bring  two  of  them  loaded  with  giant  powder  and  barbed  wire.  I  would  not 
Uve  alway.  I  asked  not  to  stay.  When  he  got  behind  the  oom-orib  I  cliiab«il 
the  fauoe  and  fiod  with  my  ill-gotten  gains. 

The  blacksmith  in  his  prime  may  lick  the  small  boy,  but  twenty  yaaia 
^■oa  their  relative  positions.  Possibly  Tidd  could  tear  up  the  ground  with 
im-  uow,  but  in  ten  more  years,  if  I  improve  as  fast  as  ha  ftdls,  I  shall  Sak  in 
tlui  mnn  old  atf aam  »gAin- 


letter  prom  fl^u/  YorK. 


3  me, 
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[EAK  FBIEND. — Being  Sunday,  I  take  an  hour  to  write  yon  n  lette* 
regard  to  this  place.  I  came  here  yesterday  without  attracting  undue 
attention  from  people  who  lived  here.  If  they  was  surprisetl,  they 
concealed  it  from  me. 

I've  camped  out  on  tho  Chug  yearg  ago,  and  went  to  Bleep  with  no  live 
thing  near  me  except  my  own  pony,  and  woke  up  with  the  early  Bong  of  the 
coyote,  and  have  been  on  the  lonesome  plain  for  days  where  it  seemed  to  me 
tliat  a  hostile  woidd  be  mighty  welcome  if  he  would  only  say  something  to  me, 
but  I  was  never  so  lonesome  as  I  was  here  in  this  big  town  last  night,  although : 
is  the  most  thick  settled  place  I  was  ever  at 

I  was  BO  kind  of  low  aud  depressed  that  I  strolled  in  to  the  bar  at 
allowing  that  I  could  pound  ou  the  counter  and  caU  up  the  boys  and 
acquainted  n  little  with  somebody,  just  as  I  would  at  Col.  Luke  Murrin's,  at 
Cheyenne;  but  when  I  waved  to  tlio  other  parties,  and  told  them  to  rally  rot 
the  foaming  beaker,  tliey  apologized,  and  allowed  they  had  just  been  to  dim 

Just  been  to  dinner,  and  there  it  was  pretty  blamed  near  dark!    Thei 
asked  'em  to  take  a  cigar,  but  they  mostly  cackillated  they  had  no  occasion. 

I  was  mad,  but  what  cotild   I  do?     They  was  too  many  for  me,  » 
couldn't  cosrce  the  white  livered  aristocratic  mob,  for  quicker'n  scat  they 
have  hollered  into  a  little  cupboard  they  had  there  in  the  comer,  and  in  1 
two  minits  they'd  of  had  the  whole  jiolice  depai'tment  and  the  hook  and  Is 
company  down  there  after  me  with  a  torch-light  procession- 
So  I  swallowed  my  wratli  and  a  tame  drink  of  cultivated  whiskey  wit 
Apollo  Belvidere  on  the  side,  and  went  out  into  the  auditorium  of  the  hotel 

Here  I  waa  very  unhappy,  being,  as  the  editor  of  the  Green  Bivar 
would  say,  "the  cynosure  of  all  eyes." 

I  would  rather  not  be  a  oynosiire,  even  at  a  good  salary;  so  I  thought 
would  aak  the  proprietor  to  build  a  fii-o  in  my  room.     I  went  up  to  the  re 
er's  offic«t  where  the  hig  hotel  autograft  album  is,  and  asked  to  see  the 
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^  A  good-looking  young  man  came  forward  and  asked  me  what  he  conld  do 
Sr  me.  I  said  if  it  wouldn't  be  too  much  troublo,  I  wiaht  be  wouhl  build 
IJttlo  fixo  in  my  room,  and  I  would  pay  him  for  it;  or,  if  be  wouhl  show 
where  tho  woodpile  was,  I  would  build  the  fire  myself — I  wflsn't  doing  Bay- 
thing  special  at  that  time. 

He  then  whistled  through  his  teeth  and  crooked  his  finger  in  a  shrill  ioi 
of  voice  to  a  young  paiiy  who  was  working  for  him,  and  told  him  to  "build 
fire  in  four-ought-two." 

I  then  Bat  down  in  the  auditorium  and  read  out  of  a  railroad  tract,  wide 
undertook  to  show  that  a  poity  that  undertook  to  ride  oyer  a  rival  road,  must  d« 
•o  because  life  was  a  burden  to  him,  and  facility,  and  comfort,  and  safety,  and 
such  things  no  object  whatever.  But  still  I  was  very  lonely,  and  felt  as  if  I 
far,  far  away  from  home. 
I  couldn't  have  been  more  uncomfortable  if  I'd  been  a  young  man  I  «at 
twenty-five  years  ago  on  the  old  overland  traiL  He  had  gone  out  to  study  the 
I  Indian  character,  and  to  win  said  Indiau  to  the  fold-  When  I  next  saw  liim  he 
was  twenty  miles  farther  on.  He  had  been  thrown  in  contact  with  said  In- 
'dian  in  the  meantime.  I  juilgeii  ho  had  been  making  a  collection  of  Indian 
arrows.  He  was  extremely  no  more.  He  looked  some  like  Saint  Sebastian, 
and  some  like  a  toothpick-holder. 

I  was  never  successfully  lost  on  the  plains,  and  so  I  started  out  after  mxp- 
per  to  find  my  room.     I  found  a  good  many  other  rooms,  and  tried  to  get  intc 
k  them,  but  I  did  not  find  four-ought-two  till  a  late  hour ;  then  I  subsidized  thb 
fht  patrol  on  tho  third  floor  to  assist  me. 

'  This  is  a  nice  place  to  stop,  but  it  is  a  little  too  rich  for  my  blood,  I  guess 
[Not  so  much  as  regards  price,  but  I  can  see  that  I  am  beginning  to  excita 
[ curiosity  among  tho  boardera.  People  are  coming  here  to  board  just  becausi 
[l  am  here,  and  it  is  disagreeablo.  I  do  not  court  notoriety.  I  have  nh^"^"^ 
flired  in  a  plain  way,  and  I  would  give  a  dollar  if  people  would  look  the  u 
way  while  I  eat  my  pie.  Tours  truly,  E.  0.  D. 

To  E.  Wm.  Nye,  Esq. 

P.  8. — This  is  not  a  dictated  letter.     I  left  my  steno^nraffer  and  revolvtr  at 
Pumpkin  Bu^tea  fi.  O.  D. 


(^rovuQS  apd  (^rovurjed  j^ead8. 


tCTRING  the  hot  weather  very  few  crowns  are  worn  this  season,  and] 
few  hints  as  to  the  care  of  the  crown  itself  may  not  be  ont  of  place. 

The  crown  should  not  be  carolesBly  hung  on  the  hat  rack  in  the  roys 

Hall  for  the  flies  to  roost  upon,  but  it  should  be  thoroughly  cleaned  a]i(^J 

pnt  away  as  soon  as  the  weather  becomes  too  hot  to  wear  it  comfortably.  ^M 

Great  care  should  be  used  in  cleaning  a  gold-plated  crown,  to  avoid  wear-  * 
ing  out  the  plate.     Take  a  goo<l  stiff  tooth  brush,  with  a  little  soapsuds,  an^dj 
clean  the  crown  thoroughly  at  first,  drying  it  on  a  clean  towel  and  taking  carof 
not  to  drop  it  on  the  floor  and  thus  knock  the  moss-agate  diadem  loose.     Kexty 
get  a  sleeve  of  the  royal  uudersliirt,  or,  in  case  you  can  not  procure  one  readily, 
til*  uleeve  of  a  duke  or  right-bower  may  be  used.     Soak  this  in  vinegar,  and, 
with  a  coat  of  whiting,  polish  the  crown  thoroughly,  wrap  it  in  cotton-flannel 
and  put  in  the  bureau.     Sometimes,  the  lining  of  the  crown  becomes  saturate^ 
with  hair-oil  from  constant  use  and  needs  cleaning.     In  such  cases  the  linic 
may  be  removed,  boiled  in  concentrated  lye  two  hours,  or  until  tender,  and  then 
placed  on  the  grass  to  bleach  in  the  sun. 

Most  crowns  are  size  six-and-seven-eights,  and  they  are  therefore  fre- 
quently too  large  for  the  number  six  head  of  royalty.  In  such  cases  a  news- 
piiper  may  be  folded  lengthwise  and  laid  inside  the  sweat-baml  of  the  crown, 
thus  reducing  the  size  and  preventing  any  accident  by  which  his  or  her  ma- 
jesty might  lose  the  crown  in  the  coal-bin  while  doing  chores. 

After  the  Fourth  of  July  and  other  royal  holidays,  this  newspaper  may  b© 
removed,  and  the  crown  will  be  found  none  too  large  for  the  imperial  dome  of 
thought. 

Seepfcres  may  be  cleaned  and  wrapped  in  woolen  goods  during  the  ho 
mnntks.     The  leg  of  an  old  pair  of  pantaloons  miikos  a  good  retort  to  rna 
sMfiti'*  ini*  while  not  in  oso.     Never  try  to  kill  flios  or  drive  carpet  taoks  wit 
tb«  BMptr*.     It  is  ao  awkward  tool  at  host,  and  yoa  might  easily  kaoek  a 
thamb  B^  leOMk    GiMi  oare  should  also  be  taken  of  the  royal  robe^     Do  not 
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ase  !t  for  a  lap  robe  while  dining,  nor  sleep  in  it  at  night.     Nohbiog  looks  mor 
I  repugnant  than  a  king  on  the  throne,  with  little  whito  feathers  all  orer  hia^ 
I  robe. 

It  is  equally  bad  taste  to  govern  a  kingdom  in  a  maroon  robe  with  white 
I  borBe  hairs  all  over  it 

I  once  knew  a  king  who  invariably  curried  his  horses  in  hia  royal  robps; 
and  if  the  steeds  didn't  stand  around  to  suit  him,  he  would  ever  and  anon  welt 
them  in  the  pit  of  the  stomach  with  his  cast-iron  sceptre,     It  was  greatly  to  ths 
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iai  rest  of  his  horses  not  to  incur  the  royal  displeasure,  as  the  r«ad«r  hu  no 
4h>tibt  already  Kui'miaed. 

The  robe  of  the  king  should  only  be  worn  while  hia  majesty  is  OA  thi 
throne.  When  he  comes  down  at  night,  after  his  day's  work,  and  gOM  «qI 
aft«r  his  ooal  and  kindling- woo<l,  he  may  take  off  his  robe,  roll  it  up  oaxefally, 
and  stick  it  under  the  throne,  where  it  will  be  out  of  sighi  Nothing  loc 
■tore  untidy  than  a  fat  king  milking  a  bobtail  cow  in  a  Mother  Hubbard  rot 
trimmed  witb  imitation  annioa 


/T^  pt7ysi(;iai7. 


I  An  Open  LitterJ 

j;BAB  BIB:    I  have  seoa  recently  an  open  letter  addressed  to  me,  and 
written  by  you  in  a  rein  of  confidence  and  strictly  nub  rosa.     What 
you  said  was  so  strictly  confidential,  in  fact,  that  you  publishetl  the 
letter  in  New  York,  and  it  was  copied  through  the  press  of  the  country, 
I  shall,  therefore,  endeavor  to  be  equally  carefid  in  writing  my  reply. 

You  refer  in  your  kind  and  confidential  note  to  your  experience  aa  an 
invalid,  and  your  rapid  recovery  after  the  use  of  red-hot  Mexican  pepper  tea 
in  a  molten  state. 

But  yon  did  not  have  such  a  physician  as  I  did  when  I  had  spinal  meuin- 
ifitis.  Ho  was  a  goo<l  doctor  for  horses  and  blind  staggers,  but  he  was  out  of 
his  sphere  when  he  strove  to  fool  with  the  human  frame.  Change  of  scene 
and  rest  were  favorite  prescriptions  of  his.  Most  of  his  patients  got  both, 
especially  eternal  rest.     He  matle  a  specialty  of  eternal  rest 

Ho  did  not  know  what  the  matter  was  with  me,  but  he  seemed  to  be  wi 
to  learn. 

My  wife  says  that  while  he  was  attending  me  I  was  as  crazy  as  a  loon,  bol 
that  I  was  more  lucid  than  the  physician.  Even  with  my  little,  shattered 
wreck  of  mind,  tottering  between  a  superficial  knowledge  of  how  to  pound  eand 
and  a  wide,  shoreless  sea  of  mental  vacuity,  I  still  had  the  edge  on  my  physioiau, 
from  on  intellectual  point  of  view.  He  is  stUl  practicing  medicine  in  a  quiet 
kind  of  way,  weary  of  life,  and  yet  fearing  to  die  and  go  where  his  patients  ta 

Ho  had  a  snbre  wound  on  one  cheek  that  gave  him  a  ferocious  appearaa 
He  frequently  alluded  to  how  he  useil  to  mix  up  in  the  carnage  of  battle,  and 
liow  he  used  to  roll  up  his  pantaloons  and  wade  in  gore.     He  said  that  i  r   " 
tocsin  of  wfir  should  sound  even  now,  or  if  he  were  to  wake  up  in  the  n.^... 
and  hear  war's  nide  alarum,  he  would  spring  to  arms  and  mako  tyranny  tram- 
ble  till  ite  suspondor  buttons  fell  off. 

Ob,  ho  was  a  bad  man  from  Bitter  Creek. 
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One  day  I  learned  troa  tax  old  neighbor  Ihht  this  phjsician  did  not  bar* 
anything  to  do  witli  preaervuig  the  Union  intact,  but  that  ho  acquired  the  scar 
on  hia  choek  while  making  tome  experimeiits  as  a  (bniTik  and  disorderly.  Ho 
would  come  and  sit  by  my  bedside  for  hours,  waiting  for  this  mortality  to  pui 
oa  immortality,  so  tliat  he  coidd  collect  hia  bill  from  ttio  estate,  but  one  day  I 
arose  during  a  temporary  delirium,  and 
extracting  a  slat  from  my  couch  I  smot* 
him  across  the  pit  of  the  stomach  with  it, 
vhile  I  hissed  through  my  clenched  teeth : 
"Physician,  heal  thyself." 


i  then  tottered  a  few  minutes,  and  fell 
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I  aek  into  tlio  arms  of  my  attendants.  If 
/on  do  not  believe  this,  I  can  still  show  you 
ihe  clenched  teeth.  Also  the  attendants. 
I  had  a  hard  time  with  this  physician, 
but  I  still  live,  contrary  to  his  earnest  so- 
lioitationB. 

I  desire  to  state  that  should  this  letter  creep  into  the  press  of  the  country, 
and  thus  becx^me  in  a  measure  public,  I  hope  that  it  wiU  create  no  ill-feeling 
on  your  part 

Our  folks  are  all  weU  as  I  write,  and  should  you  happen  to  be  on  Lake 
Superior  this  winter,  yachting,  I  hope  you  will  drop  in  and  see  us.     Our  latch 
^^Iring  is  hanging  out  most  all  the  time,  and  if  you  will  pound  on  the  fonca  T 
1^1  call  off  the  dog. 

^B  I  frequently  buy  a  copy  of  your  paper  on  the  streets.  Do  you  get  the  money  ? 
^^  Are  you  acquainted  with  the  staff  of  The  Contury,  published  in  New  York? 
t  wan  in  Thfi  Cmiury  ofBce  several  hours  last  spring,  and  the  edifcjrs  treated 
me  Tery  handsomely,  but,  although  I  have  bought  the  magazine  ever  since,  and 
rtiad  it  thoroughly,  I  have  not  soon  yet  whore  they  said  that  "they  had  a 
ple«e4int  call  from  the  genial  and  urbane  William  Nye."  I  do  not  feel  offended 
orer  this,     I  simply  feel  hurt 

Before  that  I  had  a  good  notion  to  write  a  brief  epic  on  th«  "  Warty  Toad," 
and  Bend  it  to  Hie  Century  for  publication,  but  now  it  is  quite  doubtful. 

The  Ccniury  may  be  a  good  paper,  but  it  does  not  take  the  press  di»- 
itobes,  and  only  last-  month  I  saw  in  it  an  aoooant  of  a  babtl«  that  to  my  ee>r> 
ttdn  knowledge  ooourred  twenty  years  agsK 


f\\\  fibout  Oratory. 


SNTY  oentoriea  ago  last  Ohristmas  there  waa  nom  in  Attioa, 
Athene,  the  father  of  oratory,  the  greatest  orator  of  whom  history  has 
told  VM.  His  name  was  Demosthenes.  Had  he  lived  until  this  spring, 
ha  -would  hare  been  2,270  years  old;  bat  he  did  not  live.  Demosth»- 
nes  has  oroesed  the  mjsterioua  river.  He  has  gone  to  that  bourne  whc 
traTcler  returns. 

Most  of  you,  no  doubt,  liave  heard  about  it     On  those  who  may  not  ] 
heard  it,  the  announcement  will  fall  with  a  sickening  thud. 

Thia  sketch  is  not  intended  to  cast  a  gloom  over  your  hearts.     It  wmB  i 
signed  to  cheer  those  who  read  it  and  make  them  glad  they  could  read. 

Therefore,  I  would  have  been  glad  if  I  could  have  spared  them  the  pfiinwt 
ihii  sudden  breaking  of  the  news  of  the  death  of  Demosthenes  will  bring. 
It  oould  not  be  avoided.     We  should  remember  the  transitory  natur«  of 
and  when  we  are  tempted  to  boost  of  our  health,  and  strength,  and  wealth, 
tu  remember  the  sudden  and  early  death  of  Demosthenes.  ^fl 

Demosthenes  was  not  bom  an  orator.     He  straggled  hard  and  failed  vuKt 
times.     He  was  homely,  and  he  stammered  in  his  speech ;  but  before  his  de«tt 
•they  came  to  him  for  hundreds  of  miles  to  get  him  to  open  their  county  fairs, 
and  jerk  the  bird  of  freedom  bald-headed  on  the  Pom-th  of  July. 

When  Demosthenes'  father  died,  he  left  fifteen  talents  to  be  divided  1m- 
tween  Demosthenes  and  his  sister.  A  talent  is  eq^ual  to  about  $1,000.  I  o4l»B 
wish  I  had  been  bom  a  little  more  talented. 

Demosthenes  had  a  short  breath,  a  hesitating  speech,  and  his  manaws 
wore  very  ungraceful  To  remedy  his  stammering,  he  filled  his  month  fall  of 
p«bblM  and  howled  his  sentiments  at  the  angry  sen.  However,  Plutarch  wits 
that  Demosthecet  made  a  gloomy  fizzle  of  his  first  speech.  This  did  not  <lk. 
oonrage  him.  He  finally  became  the  smoothest  orator  in  that  country,  and  it 
was  no  oaeommon  thing  for  him  to  fill  the  First  Baptist  Ohurch  of  Alfa«iu 
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fnH     Th«r«  ure  now  sixty  of  his  oratioiui  extent,  p&rt  of  tli*m  wrttten  by  Da. 
mgathenas  and  part  of  them  writtan  bj  his  private  seorelary. 

IVhen  lie  started  in,  he  was  gentle,  mild  end  quiet  ia  his  manner;  bnt  later 
^on,  carrying  his  aadiencs  with  him,  he  at  last  became  enthneiastio.  He  tban> 
dered,  he  roared,  he  whooped,  he  howled,  he  jarred  the  windows,  be  sawed  th( 
r,  he  split  the  horizon  with  his  clarion  notes,  he  tipped  over  the  table, 
iclied  the  lamps  out  of  the  chandeliers  and  smashed  the  big  bass  viol  orer 
ie  chief  fiddler's  head. 

Oh,  Demosthenes  was  business  when  he  got  started.  It  will  be  a  long  time 
before  we  see  another  off-hand  speaker  like  Demosthenes,  and  I,  for  one,  have 
never  been  the  same  man  since  I  learned  of  his  death. 

"Such  was  the  first  of  orators,"  says  Lord  Brougham.  "  At  the  head  of  all 
Ihe  mighty  masters  of  speech,  the  adoration  of  ages  has  oonseorate<^^I  his  place, 
and  the  loss  of  the  noble  instrument  with  which  he  forged  and  launched  his 
tbonders,  is  sure  to  maintain  it  unapproachable  forever." 

I  have  always  been  a  great  admirer  of  the  oratory  of  Demosthenee,  aod 
titose  who  have  hoard  both  of  us,  think  there  is  a  certain  degree  of  similarity 
in  our  style. 

And  not  only  did  I  admire  Demosthenes  as  an  orator,  but  aa  a  man ;  and, 
tlioogh  I  am  no  Yanderbilt,  I  feel  as  though  I  would  be  willing  to  head  a  sub* 
soription  list  for  the  purpose  of  doing  the  square  tidng  by  his  sorrowing  wife, 
if  she  is  left  in  want,  aa  I  understand  that  she  is. 

I  must  now  leave  Demosthenes  and  pass  on  rapidly  to  speak  of  Patrick 
Henry. 

Mr.   Henry  was  the  man  who  wanted  liberty   or  death.     He  preferred 

liberty,  though.     It  he  couldn't  have  liberty,  he  wanted  to  die,  but  he  was  in 

no  great  rush  about  it.     He  would  like  liberty,  if  there  was  plenty  of  it;  bnt 

the  British  had  no  liberty  to  spare,  he  yearned  for  death.     When  the  tyrant 

him  what  style  of  death  he  wanted,  he  said  that  he  would  rather  die  of  ex. 

le  old  age.     He  was  willing  to  wait,  he  said.     He  didn't  want  to  go  unpre- 

i,  and  he  thought  it  woiild  teke  him  eighty  or  ninety  years  more  to  pre* 

so  that  when  he  was  ushered  into  another  world  he  wouldn't  be  ashamed 

^of  kimseli 

One  hundred  and  ten  Tears  ago,  Fatriek  Henry  said:  "Sir,  our  chains  ore 
f«rged.  Their  oUakiBg  may  be  heard  on  the  plains  of  Boston.  The  war  ia 
i&etitebU,  and  lei  it  oome.     I  repeat  it,  sir,  let  it  eoaMl" 


658 


KEKABEB  B7  BtUi  irr& 


In  the  spriog  o{  1S60,  I  need  almost  the  same  langtiaga.  Bo  did  Honoa 
Greeley.  There  were  fovir  or  five  of  ua  who  got  our  heads  together  and  de- 
cided that  the  war  was  inevitable,  and  consented  to  let  it  come. 

Tlien  it  came.  Whenever  there  is  n  large,  inevitable  conflict  loafing  aronnd 
waiting  for  permission  to  come,  it  devolves  on  the  great  statesmen  and  bald' 
headed  lifcrati  of  the  nation  to  avoid  all  delay.  It  was  so  with  Patrick  Henry. 
He  permitted  the  laud  to  be  dehiged  in  gore,  and  then  he  retired.  It  is  the 
daty  of  the  great  orator  to  howl  for  war,  and  then  hold  some  other  man's  coat 
Irhile  lie  flghts. 


5trabi8/n^8  ai)d  JtJ5tiee. 


he 


VER  in  St.  Paul  I  met  a  man  with  ejee  of  cadet  blue  and  a  terra  cotta 

nose.     His  eyes  were  not  only  peculiai'  in  shape,  but  while  one  seemed 

to  constantly  probe  the  future,  the  other  was  ajjpnreutly  ransacking  the 

dreamy  i)aBt     While  one  rambled  among  the  glorious  possibUitiea  of 

e  remote  yet  golden  ultimately,  the  other  sought  the  eombor  depths  of  the 

eviously. 

He  told  me  that  years  ago  he  had  a  mild  case  of  strabismus  and  that  both 
es  seemed  to  glare  down  his  nose  till  he  got  restless  and  had  them  operated 
Those  were  the  days  when  they  used  to  fasten  a  crochet  hook  under 
e  internal  rectus  muscle  and  cut  it  a  little  with  a  pair  of  optical  sheep  shears. 
effect  of  this  course  was  to  allow  the  eye  to  drift  back  to  a  direct  line ;  bnk 
man  fell  into  the  hands  of  a  drunken  surgeon  who  cut  the  muscle  too 
rOch,  and  thereby  wesikened  it  so  that  it  gradusxlly  swung  past  the  point  it 
ht  to  have  8topj>ed  at,  and  he  saw  with   horror  that  his  eye  was  going  to 
out  and  protrude,  as  it  were,  no  that  a  man  could  hang  his  hat  on  it.     The 
er  foUoR-ed  suit,  and  the  two  orbs  that  had  for  years  looked  along  the  bridge 
tlie  terra  cotta  noso,  gradually  separated,  and  while  one  looked  toward  next 
iatmas  with  fond  anticipations,  the  other  loved  to  linger  over  the  remem- 
brances of  last  fall. 

This  thing  continued  till  he  had  to  peer  into  the  future  with  his  off  eye 
closed,  and  vice  vorsa. 

It  is  upedlesa  to  say  that  he  hungered  for  the  blood  of  that  physieian  and 
geon.     Ho  tried  to  lay  violent  hands  on  him  and  wipe  up  the  ground  with 
him  and  wear  him  out  across  a  telegraph  pole.     But   the  authorities  always 
prevented  the  administration  of  swift  and  lawful  justice. 

Time  pa8i»ed  on,  till  one  night  the  abnormal  wall-eyed  man  loosened  a  board 
in  tlie  nidew&lk  up  tovm  bo  that  the  physician  and  surgeon  caught  lii»  foot  ii 
it  and  caused  an  oblique  fracture  of  the  scapula,  pied  hia  dura  mater,  bustsd 
hi«  eornacopia  and  wrecked  his  sarah-bellmu. 
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Ferhape  I  am  in  error  as  to  some  of  these  meclloal  t«rmB  and  their  < 
rapby,  but  that  is  about  the  way  the  man  with  the  divergent  orbs  told  it 

The  physician  and  surgeoa  was  quite  a  ruin.     He  had  to  wear  clapl 
on  himself  for  months,  and  there  were  other  doctors,  and  laudable  pt 
threatened  gangrene  and  doctors'  bills,  with  tho  cemetery  looming  up 
near  future.     Day  after  day  he  took  his  own  anti-febiilo  drinks,  and  rn 
his  busted  system  full  of  iron  and  strychnine  and  beef  tea  and  dover's  po^ 
and  hyixjdermie  squirt  till  he  wished  he  could  die,  but  death  would  not  i 
He  pawed  the  air  and  howled.     They  fed  him  his  own  nux  vomica,  tinct 
rhubarb  and  phosphates  and  gruel,  and  brought  him  back  to  Life  with  a  cr 
csollar  bone,  a  Bbattere<^i  shoulder  blade  and  a  look  of  woe. 

Then  he  sued  tho  town  bx  150,000  dumagcs  bocause  the  sidewalk  wa«1 
perfect,  aud  the  wild-ejeil  nian  willi  tho  iutlamed  nose  got  on  tho  jury. 

I  will  not  explain  how  it  was  done,  but  there  was  a  verdict  for  defenda 
with  costs  on  the  Esculapinn  wreck.  The  man  with  the  crooked  vision  is  n 
bandfiomo,  but  he  ia  very  happy.  He  saya  the  mills  of  the  gods  grind 
they  pulverize  middling  fine. 


f\  5pspeeria9  f\ss. 
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IFTEB  I  had  Bociunnlated  a  handsome  oompetenoe  as  oitj  editor  of  the 

aid  Morning  Seniinel  at  Laramie  City,  nnd  had  married  and  gone  to 
housekeeping  with  a  gas  store  and  other  luxorieg,  my  place  on  the  Sen- 
iinel was  taken  by  a  newspaper  man  named  Hopkins,  who  had  just 
graduated  firom  a  buainosa  college,  and  who  brought  a  nioe  glazed  grip  laok 
and  a  diploma  with  him  that  had  De\'er  been  used. 

Hopkins  wrote  a  fine  Spencerian  hand  and  wore  a  blaok  and  tan  dog  where* 
«Ter  he  went  The  boys  were  willing  to  overlook  his  copper-plate  hand,  but 
ihey  drew  the  line  at  the  dog. 
He  not  only  wrote  in  beautiful 
ttylo,  but  he  copied  his  manuscript, 
BO  that  when  it  went  in  to  the 
otint«r  it  was  as  pretty  as  a  wed- 
ding invitation. 

Hopkins  ran  the  city  page  nine 
days,  and  then  he  came  into  the 
city  hall  where  I  was  trying  a 
simple  drunk  and  bade  me  adieu. 
I  just  say  this  to  show  how 
difSoult  it  is  for  a  fine  penman  to 
get  ahead  as  a  journalist  Of  course 
good,  readable  writers  like  Knox 
and  John  Hancock  may  become 
great,  but  they  have  to  be  men  of 
sterling  ability  to  start  with- 

I  have  some  of  the  most  blood- 
\Uing  horrors  preserved  for  the 
I  of  showing  Hopkins'  won- 
derfnl  and  vivid  style.     I  will  throw  Atn  ia. 

A   little   son  of   our  estoemed   fellow   townsman,  J.  H.   Hayford,  gnffered 
[eatly  laHt  evening  with  virulent  colic,  but  this  A.  M.,  as  we  go  to  press,  it 
Bping  easily." 

(8«) 


* 
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Think  of  shaking  tha  social  foandtttiona  of  a  movntaia  mining  and  etoc 
iown  with  such  grim,  nervoos  piostratora  as  thati  The  oext  day  he  eUrtlai 
Southern  Wyoming  and  Northern  Colorado  and  Utah  irith  tiie  maddeniiii 
statement  that  "our  genial  friend,  Leopold  Gussenhoveu's  fine,  yellow  d|| 
Slorence  Nightingale,  had  been  seriously  threatened  with  insomnia"         ^| 

That  waa  the  etyle  of  mental  calisthenics  he  gave  us  in  a  town  where  daafl 
by  opium  and  ropium  wns  liable  to  occur,  and  where  five  men  with  their  Mezi 
can  spurs  on  climbed  one  telegraph  pole  in  one  night  and  sauntered  into  th 
remote  indefinitely.  Hopkins  told  me  that  he  had  tried  to  do  what  was  righl 
bat  that  he  had  not  succeeded  very  well.     He  wrung  my  hand  and  said: 

"I  have  tried  hard  to  make  the  Sentinel  6)1  a  long  want  felt,  but  I  b|tt 
not  been  fortunate.  The  foreman  over  there  is  a  harsh  man.  He  n^e^^ 
oome  in  and  intimate  in  a  frowning  and  erect  tone  of  voice,  that  if  I  did  no 
produce  that  copy  p.  d.  q.,  or  some  other  abbreviation  or  other,  that  ha  wooli 
bust  my  crust,  or  words  of  like  import 

"Now  that's  no  way  to  talk  to  a  man  of  a  nervous  temperament  who  I 
engaged  in  copying  a  list  of  hotel  arrivals,  and  shading  the  capitals  as  I  wai 
In  the  buBiness  coUege  it  was  not  that  way.  Everything  was  quiet,  and  ther 
was  nothing  to  jar  a  man  like  that 

"  Of  course  I  would  like  to  stay  on  the  Sentinel  and  draw  the  princelj 
ary,  but  there  are  two  hundred  reasons  why  I  cflunot  do  it     So  far  aa' 
physictil  effort  is  concerned,  I  could  draw  the  salary  with  one  hand  tied  bel 
me,  but  there  is  too  much  turmoil  and  mad  haste  ia  daily  journalism  to  suit  mc 
and  another  thing,  the  proprietor  of  the  Seniinel  this  morning  stole  up  behin< 
vuD  and  struck  me  over  the  head  with  a  wrought-rron  side  stick  weighing  tei 
pounds.     If  I  had  not  concealed  a  coil  spring  ia  my  plu^  hat,  the  bloti 
have  been  deleterious  to  me. 

"Then  he  threw  ma  out  of  the  door  against  a  total  stranger,  anc 
pieces  of  coal  at  me  and  called  me  a  copper«plate  bm,  sad  aaid  that  if  I  J|ri 
came  into  the  office  again  ha  would  assassinata  m&  ^M 

"That  is  tha  principal  reason  why  I  have  severed  my  oonnaotion  with  fh 
SentineV* 

Aa  ha  aaid  this,  Mr.  Hopkins  took  out  a  polka-dot  haadkerokief,  wip* 
away  a  pearly  tear  the  size  of  a  walnut,  wrong  my  band,  also  i 
■1|M^  and  stola  col  iato  tha  great,  horrid  hanoa 
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justice  of  the  peace  is  sometimes  a  peculiarity,  and  if  some 
does  not  watch  him  he  will  exceed  his  jurisdiction.  It  took  a  con- 
stable, a  shoriff,  a  prosecuting  attorney  and  a  club  to  convince  a  Wy- 
oming justice  of  the  peace  that  he  had  no  right  to  send  a  man  to  the 
i penitentiary  for  life.  Another  justice  in  Utah  sentenced  a  criminal  to  be  hung 
[on  the  following  Friday  between  twelve  and  one  o'clock  of  said  day,  but  he 
[couldn't  eiiforco  tbo  sentence.  A  Wisconsin  justice  of  the  peace  granted  a 
I  divorce  and  in  two  weeks  married  the  couple  over  again — ten  dollars  for  tljo 
[divorce  and  two  dollars  for  the  relapse.  Another  Badger  justice  bound  n 
'young  man  over  tii  ap{>ear  and  answer  at  the  next  term  of  the  Circuit  Court 
for  the  crime  of  chaBtity,  and  the  evidence  was  entirely  circumstantial,  too. 

Another  one,  when  his  first  case  came  up,  jerked  a  candle  box  around  b»- 
[bind  the  iliuing-r(x>m  table,  put  his  hat  on  the  back  of  his  head,  borrowed  aj 
[chew  of  tobacco  from  the  prisoner  and  said:  "Now,  boys,  the  court's  open.' 
JThe  first  feller  that  says  a  word  unless  I  speak  to  him  will  get  paralyzed. 
[Now  tell  your  story."  Then  each  witness  and  the  defendant  reeled  off  his 
[yam  Avithout  Ijeing  sworn.  The  justice  fined  the  defendant  ten  dollars  ond 
[made  the  complaining  witness  pay  half  the  costs.  The  justice  then  took  the 
[fine  and  put  it  in  his  pocket,  adjourned  com-t,  and  in  an  hour  was  so  full  that 
lit  took  six  men  to  hold  liia  honse  still  long  enough  for  him  to  get  iutothe 

A  North  Park  justice  of  the  peace  and  under-sheriff  formed  a  partnership 
lyears  ago  for  the  purpose  of  supplying  people  with  justice  at  New  York  pricea, 
laud  by  doing  a  strictly  cash  business  they  dispensed  with  a  good  deal  of  jtu- 
[tiod,  such  na  it  was. 

It  WM  A  misdemeanor  to  kill  game  and  ship  it  out  of  the  Stat*,  and  as  th« 
ma  a  good  deal  killed  there,  consisting  of  elk,  antelope  and  black  tail  dear ' 
peaiaUy,  aad  m  it  ooold  not  be  hauled  out  of  tha  Park  at  that  Beason 
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going  across  the  'Wyoming  lin«  and  buk  again  into  the  Stato  of  Oolorado,  tk* 

OHder-sberiff  would  load  himself  down  with  warrants,  signed  in  blank,  and  sta- 
tion hims(^  on  horseback  at  the  foot  of  the  pass  to  the  North.  He  would 
tlien  arrest  evei^body  indisoriminntely  who  had  any  fraction  of  a  deer,  ante* 
lope  or  elk  ou  his  wagon,  try  the  case  then  and  there,  pnt  on  a  fine  of  $25  to 
$7fi,  which  if  paid  never  reached  the  treaeury,  and  then  he  would  wait  for 
anotlier  victim.  Tlie  average  man  would  rather  pay  tlie  fine  than  go  back  a 
hundred  miles  through  the  mountains  to  stand  trial,  bo  the  under-sheriff  and 
j\tj«<ir.'e  thrived  for  some  time.  But  one  day  the  under-sheriif  served  his  patent 
automatic  warrant  on  a  young  man  who  refused  to  come  down.  The  officer 
tbeu  drew  oue  of  those  large  baritone  instrument's  that  generally  has  a  coward 
at  one  end  and  a  corpse  at  the  other.  He  pointed  this  at  the  young  man  and 
assessed  a  fine  of  $50  and  costs.  Instead  of  paying  this  fine,  the  youth,  who 
was  quit«  nimble,  but  unarmed,  knocked  the  bogus  officer  down  with  the  b 
end  of  his  six-mule  whip,  took  his  self -cocking  credentials  away  and  lit  o 
In  less  than  a  week  the  justice  and  his  copper  were  in  the  refrigerlitor 

I  was  once  a  justice  of  tlie  peace,  and  a  good  many  funny  little  incide; 
occurred  while  I  held  that  office.     I  do  not  allude  to  my  official  life  here 
order  to  call  attention  to  my  glowing  career,  for  thousands  of  others,  no  do' 
coidd  have  administered  the  affairs  of  the  office  as  well  as  I  did,  but  rather 
speak  of  one  incident  which  took  place  while  I  was  a  J.  P. 

One  night  after  I  had  retired  and  gone  to  sleep  a  milkman,  called  Bill  Dun 
niug,  rang  tlie  bell  and  got  me  out  of  bod.     Then  he  told  me  that  a  man 
owed  him  a  milk  bill  of  $35  was  all  loaded  up  and  prepared  to  slip  across 
line  ovttrlaud  into  Colorado,  there  to  grow  up  with  the  country  and  ocq 
other  indebtedness,  no  doubt    Bill  desired  an  attachment  for  the  entire  wagoii< 
ioad  of  goods  and  said  he  had  an  officer  at  hand  to  serve  the  writ 

"But,"  said  I,  as  I  wrapped  a  "welcome"  husk  door  mat  around  my  glori 
oua  proportions,  "how  do  you  know  while  we  converse  together  he  is  not 
lag  bis  way  down  the  valley  of  the  Paudi-e  ?" 

"Never  mind  that,  jedge,"  says  William.     "Ton  just  fii  the  dockyol 
and  m  tend  to  the  defendant" 

In  an  hu\ir  Bill  returned  with  $85  in  cash  for  himself  and  the  entire  oeiti 
of  the  court,  and  as  we  settled  up  and  fixed  the  docket  I  aaked  Bill  Ihunung 
Low  h«  d«taiu«d  ths  def»ndant  whiJLe  w«  made  out  th«  affidavit  bond  and 
•nit  o<  attMbmaBt 
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"Toa  reckollect,  jedge,"  Baya  William,  "that  the  waggin  wheel  ia  held 
ooto  the  esle  with  a  big  nnt  No  waggin  kin  go  any  length  of  time  withoat 
that  there  not  onto  the  exla.  i^ell,  when  I  disidvered  that  what's-his>iiame 
was  packed  up  and  the  waggin  loaded,  I  took  the  liberty  to  borrow  one  o' 
thorn  there  nuts  fur  a  kind  of  momento,  as  it  wore,  and  I  kept  that  in  my 
pocket  till  we  served  the  writ  and  he  paid  my  bill  and  came  to  his  milk,  if 
yoa'U  allow  me  that  expression,  and  then  I  says  to  him,  '  Pardner,'  say*  I, 
'you  are  going  far,  far  away  where  I  may  never  see  you  again.  Take  this 
here  nut^'  snys  I,  'aud  put  it  onto  the  exle  of  the  oft  hind  wheel  of  your  wag- 
gin. and  wheney»'r  you  look  at  it  hereafter,  think  of  poor  old  Sill  Donnin^t  ikt 
milkman/" 


J\)e  ($\)\i)e^2  Qod. 


FBBfiUME  that  I  aball  not  be  acotued  of  Bacrilege  in  referring  to  th«  „ 
ObisMO  god  M  an  inferior  piece  of  art  Viewed  simply  from  an  ariistia  H 
and  economical  standpoint,  it  seems  to  me  that  the  Chimaman  should  have  ^» 
Imb  pride  in  his  bow-legged  and  inefficient  god  than  in  any  other  national      ■ 

Itution.  H 

I  do  not  wish  to  be  understood  ns  interfering  with  any  man^s  religious  views ; 
ba(  when  polygamy  is  made  a  divine  decree,  or  a  bass-wood  deity  is  whittled  ^M 
out  and  painted  red,  to  look  up  to  and  to  worship,  I  cannot  treat  that  so-called  .^| 
religious  belief  with  courtesy  and  reverence.  I  am  quite  liberal  in  all  relig- 
ions mattera.  People  have  noticed  that  and  remarked  it,  but  the  Oriental  god 
^  eommeroe  seems  to  me  to  be  greatly  over-rated.  Ho  seems  to  lack  that 
genuine  decision  of  charactei  which  should  be  a  feature  of  an  over-ruling 
poAver. 

I  aak  the  phrenologist  to  come  with  me  and  examine  the  head  of  the  al- 
leged Joah,  and  to  state  whether  or  not  he  believes  that  the  properly  balanced 
head  of  a  successful  god  should  not  have  a  more  protuberant  knob  of  spirit- 
uality, and  a  less  pronounced  alimentiveness.  Shnnkl  the  bump  of  combative- 
ness  hang  out  over  the  ear,  while  time,  tune  and  calculation  are  notioeablj 
retioent  ?    I  certainly  wot  not. 

Again,  how  can  the  physiognomy  of  the  Celestial  Josh  be  consistent  wiCh 
,  moral  and  temperate  god?     The  low  brow  would  not  indicate  a  pronounced 
inisoienoe,  and  the  Jumbo  ears  and  the  copious  neck  would  not  impreaa 
with  the  idea  of  purity  and  spirituality. 

It  is,  no  doubt,  wrong  to  attack  sacred  matters  for  the  purpose  of  gaining 
notoriety ;  but  I  believe  I  am  right,  when  I  assert  that  the  Chinese  god  most 
go.  We  should  not  be  Puritanical,  but  we  might  safely  draw  the  line  at  the 
bow.lagged  and  sedentary  goddess  of  leprosy. 

If  Confucius  bowed  the  suppliant  knee  to  that  goggle.ey«d  jim-jam  Josh, 
I  am  grieved  to  know  it  If  such  was  tho  case,  the  friends  of  Confucius 
shoold  keep  the  matter  from  me.     I  cannot  believe  that  the  great  philosopber 
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wallowed  ill  tii»  dost  at  the  f«et  of  saeh  n  poUHi-det  oarrioatttr«  of  a  goriUa'a 

ynid.  dream. 

1 1x)«glit  a  Chinese  god  ones,  for  four  bits.     He  vtob  Bot  successful  la  ih« 

profussion  Tchich  h«  aimed  to  follow.     Wh»ter«r  he  may  have  been  iu  China, 

'b«  was  not  a  vary  SQeeesaful  god  ia  the  BoKlish  laiif«ii{e.     I  put  hio"  npoq 
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the  mantel,  and  the  clock  stopped,  the  serrant  girl  sent  in  her  resignation,  and 
a  large  dog  jumj)ed  through  the  parlor-window.  All  thia  happened  withiji  two 
hours  from  the  time  I  erected  the  lop-eared,  kuocked-kneed  and  club-footed 
Oolong  in  ray  household. 

Perhaps  this  may  have  been  largely  due  to  my  ignornnco  of  hia  habiti. 
Poasibly  if  I  had  been  more  familiar  with  hia  eccenti'icitiea,   it   would  havo 
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bMn  (dl  right;  bat  as  it  was,  there  was  no  book  of  instmotionB  given  vifli 
bim,  and  I  couldn't  seem  to  make  him  work. 

Ouring  the  week  following,  the  prospect  shaft  of  the  New  Jemsalem  mine 
•track  a  subterranean  gulf-stream  and  water-logged  the  stock,  a  tall  yellow 
dog,  nnder  the  weight  of  a  great  woe,  picked  out  mj  cistern  to  suiside  in,  an 
1  skated  down  the  cellar-stairs  on  mj  my  shoidder-bladea  and  the  phrenologi' 
oal  location  known  as  Love  of  Home,  in  such  a  terrible  manner  as  to 
jar  the  foundations  of  the  earth,  and  kick  a  large  hole  out  of  the  bosom  of 
the  iiighi 

I  then  met  with  a  change  of  heart,  and  overthrew  the  warty  heathen  god, 
and  knocked  him  galley  west  My  hens  at  once  began  to  watch  the  prodnce 
market,  and,  noticing  the  high  price  of  eggs,  commenced  to  orate  with  great 
Mai  instead  of  standing  around  with  their  hands  in  their  pookets.  I  saw  the 
new  moon  over  my  right  shoulder,  and  all  nature  seemed  gay  once  more. 

The  above  are  a  few  of  my  reasons  for  believing  that  the  Chinese  god 
either  greatly  over-estimated,  or  else  shippers  and  produoers  are  flooding 
BWdrket  with  fraudolent  godi. 
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Hate  an  tmcle  vrho  is  a  phyeician,  and  a  very  busy  one  at  that     Hfl  ill 

a  very  active  man,  ami  allows  liimself  very  little  relaxation  indeed     How  > 

many  times  he  has  said  to  me,  "Well,  I  can't  stand  here  and  fool  away  my 

time  with  you.     I've  got  a  typhoid  fever  patient  down  in  the  lower  end  of 

town  who  will  get  well  if  1  don't  get  over  there  this  forenoon." 

He  never  allows  himself  any  relaxation  to  speak  of,  except  to  deraonstrata 

the  truth  of  spiritualism.     He  does  love  to  monkey  with  the  Bupernatural,  and 

liie  delights  in  getting  hold  of  pome  skeptical  friend  and  convincing  him  of  the 

reseuce  of  spirits  beyond  a  doubt     I've  known  him  to  ignore  two  oases  of 

3up  and  one  case  of  twins  to  attend  a  seance  and  help  convince  a  doubtin|^ 

Thomas  on  the  spirit  question. 

I  believe  that  he  and  I,  together  with  a  little  time  in  which  to  prepare, 
7uld  convince  the  most  skeptical.  He  says  that  with  a  friend  to  assist  him, 
who  is  en  rappoH,  and  who  has  a  little  practice,  he  can  reach  the  atonieet 
loart.  He  is  a  very  susceptible  medium  indeed,  and  created  a  great  furore  in 
lis  own  town-  He  said  it  was  a  great  comfort  to  him  to  converse  with  his 
)rmer  patients,  and  he  felt  kind  of  attached  to  them,  so  that  be  hated  to  b« 
i^arated  from  them,  even  iu  death. 

Spiritualism  had  quite  a  run  in  his  neighborhood  at  cms  time,  sa  I  hars^ 
said.     Even  his  own  family  yielded  to  the  convincing  proof  and  the  astcraail* 
inj^  phenomena.     If  his  wife  hadn't  found  some  of  his  spiritual  traeks  down 
lar,  she  would  have  remained  firm,  no  doubt,  but  the  doctor  forgot  and  Idk  i 
step-ladder  down  there,  and  that  showed  where  the  hole  in  ths  floor  open«d 
into  his  mysterious  cabinet 

He  said  if  he  had  been  a  little  more  oarefol,  no  doubt  bs  ooold  bav« 
^Dvinced  anybody  of  the  presenc«  of  spirits  or  anything  else.     Hs  said  bs 
idu't  intend  to  give  up  as  long  as  there  was  anythia|^  left  in  tka  ecUar. 
He  luvd  such  unwavering  confidence  in  the  phenomena  that  all  he  a^sd  ef 
anybody  was  fsitb  and  a  buckakiii  striu^  about  two  feet  lon^ 
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Vv  aaj  his  brothor,  a  raform9d  mMnb«r  of  Gongran,  read  Qi« 
U)i>ii4;L(s  of  •  ■kopUcal  frlwnd  all  one  avenLiig  bjr  tlia  aid  of  anpexnatural  pov. 
'<  Un  Itth*.     Tlie  r«form«d  member  of  OoDgreas  acted  a«  mediam,  and 
'  -  -.1  '-.-    iiit«ly  uiui  oBtonsibly  called  awav  into  the  ooontrj  ' 

„  J  at  tlio  window  outside,  where  h«  could  read  tLoj 

lOorloN  wi-itten  hj  Ilia  rictim  on  a  slip  of  paper.     Then  he  would  nm  aroniMiiH 

■«  and  murmur  the  aamo  through  a  tin  tube  at  another  window  by  th* 
«i .■■>  M  our. 

U  wtta  aatounding.     The  skeptioal  man  wotild  write  some  deep  qaeation  oa^ 
a  alip  vt  pttpcr,  iui(i  Aft«r  the  motlium  hod  felt  of  hia  brow,  and  groen«d  a 
, '     '  h1  rolled  luH  PJ09  up,  ho  would  answer  it  without  hariog 

V  J  ..•  I.  nf  the  question  or  the  questioner.     The  victim  said  he  wot 

naver  doubt  again. 

What  a  ounifort  it  was  to  know  that  immortality  wu«  an  established  fact 
I*  '  '      iild  httvo  hoiinl  a  mun  talking  in  a  low  toue  of  voice  through  an  old 
1         ,    (f  handle,  at  Uie  houth  window  on  the  ground  floor,  and  occasioi 
Bwenring  at  a  monquito  on  the  back  of  his  neck,  ho  would  have  iiesitatod. 

An  old-timer  ov«'r  thoroeaid  tlint  Wood  worth  would  be  a  mighty  good  phy- 
Acinn  if  he  would  lot  Bpiritualism  alone.     He  oloimod  that  no  m&a  oould  be  m] 
gxeat  phyaioiait  and  aurgeou  and  still  b«  a  fanatic  on  apiritualisM. 


.VE  always  taken  a  great  interest  in  vmt  incidents,  and  more  bo,  per- 
haps, because  I  wasn't  old  enough  to  put  down  the  rebellion  myself.     I 
have  been  very  eager  to  get  hold  of  and  hoard  up  in  my  memory  all  its  gal- 
lant deeds  of  both  sides,  and  to  know  the  history  of  those  who  figured 
prominently  in  that  groat  couilict  lias  been  one  of  my  ambitions. 

I  have  also  watched  with  interest  the  steady  advancement  of  Phil  Sheridan, 
B  black-eyed  warrior  with  the  florid  face  and  the  Winchester  record.     I  hav« 
taken  some  pains  to  investigat'O  the  later  history  of  the  old  Winchester 
ar  horse. 

Old  Rienzi  died  in  our  stable  a  few  years  after  the  war,"  said  a  Chicago 
irery  man  to  me,  a  short  time  ago.     "  General  Sheridan  left  him  with  tw  and 
tmcted  U9  to  take  good  care  of  him,  which  we  did,  but  he  got  old  at  last,  and 
teeth  failed  npon  him,  and  that  busted  his  digestion,  and  he  kind  of  died  of 
old  age,  I  reckon." 

How  did  General  Sheridan  take  it?" 

Oh,  well,  Phil  Sheridan  is  no  school  girl.  He  didn't  turn  away  when  old 
Bienjd  died  and  weep  the  manger  full  of  scalding  regret  If  you  know  Sheii- 
,,  yon  know  that  he  don't  rip  the  blue  dome  of  heaven  wide  open  with  xm- 
wails.  Ho  just  told  ns  to  take  care  of  its  remains,  patted  the  old  oum 
(he  head  a  little  and  walked  off.  Phil  Sheridan  don't  go  around  weepiog 
softly  into  a  pink  bordered  wipe  when  a  horse  dies.  He  likes  a  good  horse, 
but  Biexud  was  no  Jay -Eye-See  for  swiftness,  and  he  wasn't  the  purtiest  hora« 
you  ever  see,  by  no  means." 

"Did  yoaread  lately  how  General  Sheridan  don't  ride  on  horseback  siiu» 
hie  old  war  horse  diad,  and  seems  to  have  lost  all  interest  in  horses?" 

"No,  I  never  did.  He  no  doubt  would  rather  ride  in  a  cable  ear  or  a  car- 
riage than  to  jar  himself  up  on  a  horse.  That's  all  likely  enough,  but,  as  I 
■ay,  he's  a  matter  of  fact  little  fighter  from  Fighttown.  He  never  stopped  to 
and  paw  np  the  grooDd  and  00b  himself  into  bronchitis  over  old  Rieui. 
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He  went  right  on  about  bis  basinAss,  and,  like  old  1?ing  Wli&rs-his-nama  h« 
•red  for  another  boas,  and  the  Wax  Department  never  slipped  a  cog." 
Later  on  I  read  that  the  old  war  boree  was  called  Winchester  and  tiurt  ka  I 
was  still  alive  in  a  blue  grass  pasture  in  Eentncky.     The  report  said  that  old 
[TWrinobester  -Hrasn't  very  coltish,  and  that  he  was  evidently  failing.     I  gathered  I 
le  idea  that  he  was  wearing  store  teeth,  and  that  his  memory  was  abttle  deficient, 
but  that  he  might  live  yet  for  years.     After  that  I  met  a  New  York  livery  stable  j 
prince,  at  whose  palace  General  Sheridan's  well-knowp  Winchester  war  horse  ] 
Ldied  of  botte  in  '71.     He  told  me  all  about,  it  and  how  General  Sheridan  oame  ' 
1  from  Chicago  at  the  time,  and  held  the  horse's  head  in  his  lap  while  the 
leet  limbs  that  flew  from  Winchester  down  and  saved  the  day,  stiffened  in  the 
Bat,  mysterious  repose  of  death.     He  said  Sheridan  wept  like  a  child,  and  aa  i 
told  the  touching  tale  to  mo  I  wept  also.      I  say  I  wept.      I  wept  about  aj 
{Hart,  I  would  say.     He  said  also  that  the  horse's  name  wasn't  Winchester  narf 
Bienzi;  it  was  Jim. 

I  was  sorry  to  know  it     Jim  is  no  name  for  a  war  horse  who  won  a  victoryl 
.and  a  marble  bust  and  a  poem.     You  can't  respect  a  horse  much  if  his  nameJ 
rns  Jim. 

After  that  I  found  out  that  General  Sheridan's  celebratea  Winchester 
borse  was  raised  in  Kentucky,  also  in  Pennsylvania  and  Michigan ;  that  he 
.  *ent  out  aa  a  volunteer  private;  that  he  was  in  the  regular  service  prior  to  tho^ 
war,  and  that  he  waa  drafted,  and  that  he  died  on  the  field  of  battle,  in  a  Bor-9 
rel  pasture,  in  '73,  in  great  pain  on  Governor's  Island;  that  he  was  buried  ~ 
with  Masonic  honors  by  the  Good  Templars  and  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Be-  J 
public;  that  he  M'as  resurrected  by  a  medical  college  and  dissected;  that  hel 
was  cremated  in  New  Orleans  and  taxidermed  for  the  Military  Museum  at  New 
fork.      Every  little  while  I  run  up  against  a  new  fact  relative  to  this  noted 
si     Ho  has  died  in  nine  different  States,  and  been  buried  in  thirteen  dif- 
at  styles,  while  his  soul  goes  marching  on.     Evidently  we  live  in  an  age  of 
infomtntion.     Yoti  can  get  more  information  nowadays,  euoh  as  it  is,  than  youj 
kVnow  what  to  do  with. 
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MY  FRIENDS,  BEGARDLESS  OF  PARTY.— Many  friends  hw- 
ing  solicited  me  to  apply  for  a  foreign   misaion  under  tL«  preadnti 
administration,  I  have  finally  consent«d  to  do  bo,  and  last  week  fil« 
my  application  for  such  missions  as  mig^ht  still  remain  vacant. 
To  insure  my  appointment,  much  will  remain  for  yon  to  do.     I  now  call 
npon  my  friends  to  aid  me  by  their  united  effort.     I  especially  solicit  the  iiid 
of  my  friends  who  have  repeatedly  heretofore  promised  it  to  me  while  drunk. 


You  will  see  at  a  glance  that 

can  only  make  the  applioation- 

fou  must  support  it  by  your 

Btitions  and  letters.     It  would 

of  little  use  for  one  man  to 

rite  five  thousand  letters  t/o  the 

aresident,  but  if  five  thousand 

aoj)le  each  write  him  a  letter  in 

which  casual  reference  is  made 

to  my  social  worth  and  7^  octavo 

l^^brain,  it  will  make  him  pay  at- 

^^■fcention. 

^M  My  idea  would  be  for  each 
^^f  my  friends  to  set  aside  one 
dny  in  each  week  to  write  to  the 
president,  opening  it  in  a  chatty 
way  by  asking  him  if  he  does 
not  think  wo  are  having  rather 
s  backward  spring,  tmd  what  he 
is  doing  for  his  cut  worms  now, 
and  how  hit  folks  are,  etc.,  eta 
Then  gradually  lead  up  to  the 
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fltat«ineut  that  jorx  think  I  would  be  an  ornament  to  the  administration  if  I 
•ho\ild  go  abroad  and  linger  on  a  foreign  strand  at  $2,000  p«r  linger  wi4i 
•tbtionarj. 


TWb  will  keep  th«  president  projjerly  stirrfU  np,  and  catuo  him  to  earn  bia 

aalarj.     The  effect  will  be  to  secure  the  appointment  at  last,  at  yon  will  see  if 

jon  pweeveiA 

I  need  not  add  that  I  will  do  what  is  right  by  my  friends  upon  receiving  my 

■omniissioa 

Do  not  neglect  this  suggestion  because  it  cornea  to  you  in  the  form  of  a 

mrcnlar,  but  remember  it  and  act  upon  it*     Eemember  that,  although  the  pr«si- 

dent  is  stubborn  as  Sam  Hill,  he  will  at  last  yield  to  fatigue,  and  when  tired 

nature  can  hold  out  no  longer,  the 
last  letter  ^nll  drop  from  his  nonre- 
less  hand  and  he  will  suiTender. 

Some  of  you  will  urge  that  I 
have  been  an  ofifensive  partisan, 
but  when  you  come  to  think  it  over 
I  have  not  been  so  nil-fired  parti- 
san. There  have  been  days  and 
days  when  it  did  not  show  itself 
very  much  However,  that  is  not 
the  point  I  want  yonr  hearty  in- 
dorsement and  I  want  it  to  l)e  en- 
tirely voluntary,  and  if  you  do  not 
give  it,  and  give  it  freely  and  vol  - 
uiitarily,  you  hacbi't  better  ask  ma 
for  any  more  favora 

All  the  newspapers  most  haart- 
ily  indorse  me.  The  Rocky  Moun' 
tain  IfHiocyp  very  trutlifuUy  says 
"Mr.  Nye  called  at  oui"  oiGco 
yesterday  and  subscribed  for  onr 
paper.  We  are  proud  to  add  him 
to  our  list  of  paid-up  Buljscribersi, 

and  fthftold  he  renew  6is  subscription  next  year,  paying  in  advance,  we  will 

cheerfully  refer  to  it  among  other  startling  uowa" 

I  kar*  a  Mnp-book  full  of  Muoh  indcMvexnanIt  ••  this,  Mid  mw,  if  mj 

friends  will  peel  their  coats  and  write  as  they  should,  I  can  make  this  administra- 

iion  open  its  eyes. 
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Bsrersl  pRpera  in  Iowa  haya  alluded  to  my  being  in  town,  and  referrod  to 
it  I  had  paid  mj  hUl»  while  there.  Bat  prees  indorsomeuts  aiona 
•i«  not  BufiSoieui  What  ia  needed  is  the  written  testimony  of  friends  and 
neighbors.  No  matter  how  poor  or  humble  or  worthless  yon  may  he,  write  to 
Mr.  Cleveland  and  tell  him  how  much  confidence  you  have  in  me,  and  if  yoa 
can  call  to  mind  any  little  acta  of  kindness,  or  any  times  when  I  have  got  np 
in  the  night  to  give  you  a  dollar,  or  nurse  a  colicky  horse  for  you,  throw  that 
is.     Throw  it  in  anyhow.     It  will  do  no  harm,  and  may  do  much  good. 

I  can  solemnly  promise  all  my  friends  that  if  they  will  secme  my  appoint, 
ment  to  a  foreign  country  for  four  years,  I  will  not  return  during  that  time. 
What  more  can  I  offer?  I  will  stay  longer  if  I  am  reappointed.  I  would  do 
anything  for  my  frienda 

Do  not  throw  this  circular  carelessly  aside.  Bead  it  carefully  over  and  act 
upon  it  Some  of  you  are  poor  spellers,  and  will  try  to  get  out  of  it  in  that 
way.  Others  are  in  the  penitentiary  and  cannot  spare  the  time.  But  to  one 
and  all  I  say,  write,  and  write  regularly,  to  the  president  Do  not  wait  for  • 
reply  from  him,  because  he  is  pretty  busy  now;  but  he  will  be  tickled  to  death 
to  hear  from  you,  and  anything  you  say  about  me  will  give  him  great  pleasar*. 

N.  B. — Please  be  oarefol  not  to  inclose  tiiis  oiroular  in  your  letter  to  the 

udeoi 


J\)<i  ptjoto^rapf?  |^abi^/ 


KO  doubt  the  photogrRph  Iiabit,  when  once  formed,  is  one  of  tha  tuoat 
baneful,  and  productive  of  the  most  intense  suffering  in  after  years,  of 
any  with  which  we  are  familiar.     Some  times  it  seems  io  me  that  my 
whole  life  has  been  one  long,  abject  apology  for  photographii  that  I  hard 
»b»d  abroad  tlu'oughout  a  distracted  country. 

Man  passes  through  seven  distinct  stages  of  being  photographed,  each  one 
exceeding  nil  previous  efforts  in  that  line. 

First  he  is  photographed  as  a  prattling,  bald-headed  baby,  absolutely  des- 
titute of  eyes,  but  making  up  for  this  deficiency  by  a  wealth  of  month  that 
would  make  a  negro  minstrel  olive  green  with  envy.  We  often  wonder  what 
has  given  the  average  photographer  that  wild,  hunted  look  about  the  eyoe  and 
that  joyless  sag  about  tlie  knees.  The  chemicals  and  the  indoor  life  alone 
have  not  done  all  this.  It  is  the  great  nerve  tension  and  mental  strain  used 
in  trying  to  photograph  a  squirming  and  dark  red  child  with  white  eye«,  in 
such  a  manner  as  to  please  its  parents. 

An  old-fashioned  dollar  store  album  with  oerebro-spinal  meningitiii,  and 
filled  with  pictures  of  half-suffocated  children  in  heavily-starched  white  dreeses, 
ia  the  first  thing  we  seek  on  entering  a  home,  and  the  last  thing  from  wkioh 
wa  relnctantly  part 

The  second  stage  on  the  downward  road  is  the  photograph  of  the  boy  with 
frMh-cropped  hair,  and  in  which  the  stiff  and  protuberant  thumb  takes  a  lead- 
iag  pari 

Tbao  iellows  the  portrait  of  the  lad,  with  strongly  marked  fraoklM  and  a 
look  of  faopatMS  melancholy.  With  the  aid  of  a  deteotive  aganoy,  I  haTO  sac- 
oeedad  in  running  down  and  destroying  s«iT«ral  of  theaa  piatnrea  whioh  were 
attribatad  to  aa. 

Naxt  oonas  tiia  yoon^  man,  31  yaan  of  age,  with  his  front  hair  plaatarad 
■Bootblj  down  over  his  taedar,  iiirobbing  dome  oi  thonght    Ha  doaa  itotaat* 


I 


tL 


TBB  raoTooBAra  UAsn. 


mnoh  about  the  ezpreasion  on  the  mobile  features,  so  long  as  his  left  hand, 

Iwith  the  new  ring  ou  it,  shows  distinctly,  and  the  string  of  jingling,  jangling 

charms  ou  his  watch  chain,  including  the  cute  little  basket  cut  out  of  a  peach 

ane,  stand  out  well  in  the  foreground.     If  the  younjj  man  would  stop  to  thiukj 

for  a  moment  that  some  day  he  may  become  eminent  and  ashamed  of  himeelf, 

he  would  hesitate  about  doing  this. 

»Soou  after,  he  has  a  tintype  taken  in  which  a  young  lady  sits  in  the  al- 
leged grass,  while  he  stands  behind  her  with  his  hand  lightly  touching  her 
shoulder  as  though  ho  might  be  feeling  of  the  thrilling  circumference  of  a  buzz  ' 
saw.     He  carries  this  picture  in  his  pocket  for  months,  and  looks  at  it  when- 
^never  he  may  be  unobserTod. 

^B      Then,  all  at  once,  he  discovers  that  the  young  lady's  hair  is  not  done  up 

j^phat  way  any  more,  and  that  her  hat  doesn't  seem  to  fit  her.     He  then,  in 

a  fickle  moment,  has  another  tintype  made,  in  which  another  young  woman, 

with  a  more  recent  hat  and  later  coiffure,  is  discoTered  holding  his  hat  in 

t^-^T  lap. 
This  thing  continues,  till  one  day  he  comes  into  the  studio  with  his  wife, 
(I  tries  to  see  how  many  children  can  be  photographed  on  one  negative  by 
Iding  one  on  each  knee  and  using  the  older  ones  as  a  back-ground. 
Tlie  last  stage  in  liis  eventftil  career,  the  old  gentleman  allows  himself  to 
photographed,  because  he  is  afraid  he  may  not  live  through  another  long, 
lard  winter,  and  the  boys  would  like  a  picture  of  him  while  he  is  able  to 
plimb  the  dark,  narrow  stairs  which  lead  to  the  artist's  room. 

Sadly  the  thought  comes  back  to  you  in  after  years,  when  his  grave  la 

reen  in  the  quiet  valley,  and  the  worn  and  weary  hands  that  have  toiled  for 

^ou  are  forever  at  rest,  how  patiently  he  submitted  while  his  daughter  pinned 

le  clean,  stiff,  agonizing  white  collar  about  his  neck,  and  brushed  the  velvet 

collar  of  his  best  coat ;  how  he  toiled  up  the  long,  dark,  lonesome  stairs,  not 

with  the  egotism  of  a  half  century  ago,  but  with  the  light  of  anticipated  rest 

at  last  in  his  eyes — obediently,  as  he  would  have  gone  to  the  dingy  law  office 

to  have  his  wiU  drawn — and  meekly  left  the  outlines  of  his  kind  old  face  for 

those  he  loved  and  for  whom  he  had  so  long  labored. 

It  is  a  picture  at  which  the  thoughtless  may  smile,  but  it  is  fuU  of  pathos, 
and  f^loquent  for  tliose  who  knew  him  best.  His  attitude  is  stiflP  and  hiDi  coat 
bunches  up  in  the  back,  but  his  kind  old  heart  asserts  itself  through  tha 
gvntlc  ojes,  and  wh«u  be  lute  gon*  away  at  last  \r»  do  not  criticiaa  the  jpictora 
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,KB.j  more,  but  beyond  the  old  coat  that  honohes  up  in  the  back,  and  fhai  laftfld 
him  so  long,  we  read  the  history  of  a  noble  life. 

Silently  the  old  finger-marked  albom,  lying  so  nnoBtontatioQBlj  on  the 
gouty  centre  table,  points  out  the  mile-stonee  from  infanoy  to  age,  and  back  of 
the  mistakes  of  a  struggling  photographer  is  portrayed  tiie  laughter  and  the 
tears,  the  joy  and  the  gri^  the  dimplsB  and  the  gtay  haixB  of  one  maii'a  life- 
tame. 


l^osalipdR. 


aaswer  to  a  former  article  relative  to  tLe  dearth  of  woman  here,  we  we 

covr  receiving  two  to  five  letters  ^^er  day  from  all  claases  and  Btyles  of 

young,  middle-agod  and  old  women  who  deaire  to  come  to  Wyoming, 

*^'   Soiue  of  them  would  like  to  come  here  to  work  and  obtain  an  honest  livH- 

iootl,  and  some  of  them  desire  to  come  here  and  marry  cattle  kings. 

A  recant  lett«r  from  Michigan,  written  in  lead  pencil,  and  evidently  daring 

konrs  when  the  writer  should  have  been  learning  her  geography  lesson,  is  very 

athusiastic  over  the  prospect  of  coming  out  here  where  one  girl  can  have  m 

over  fi>r  every  day  in  the  week.     She  signs  herself  Eosalinde,  with  a  small  r, 

Itid  adds  in  a  postscript  that  she  "means  business." 

Tg8,  Rosalinde,  thut's  what  wo  are  afraid  of.     We  had  a  kind  of  a  vagu«  fear 
lat  you  meant  buaiuess,  so  we  did  not  reply  to  your  letter,     Wyoming  already 
women  enough  who  wiite  with  a  load  pencil.     We  are  also  pretty  well  pro- 
ided  n-ith  poor  spellers,  and  we  do  not  desire  to  tansaok  Michigan  for  att«9- 
Konate  but  sap-headod  girls. 

Stay  in  Michigan,  Rosalinde,  until  we  write  to  you,  and  one  of  these  dajri 
^hen  you  have  been  a  mother  eight  or  nine  times,  and  as  you  stand  in  the  gold- 
en haze  in  the  back  yard,  hanging  out  damp  shirts  on  aq  unoertain  line,  while 
your  ripe  and  dewy  mouth  is  stretched  around  a  baas-wood  olothee  pin,  yott 
will  thank  us  for  this  advice. 

Michigan  is  the  place  for  you.  It  is  the  home  of  the  Sweet  Suiger  and  ttie 
t>idiug  place  of  the  Detroit  Free  Press.  We  can't  thi'ow  any  such  infln* 
Boes  around  you  here  as  those  you  have  at  your  own  door. 

Do  not  despair,  Eosalinde.  Some  day  a  man,  with  a  great,  warm,  manly 
keart  and  a  pair  of  red  steers,  will  see  you  and  love  you,  and  he  will  take  yoa 
his  strong  ai'ms  and  protect  you  from  the  Michigan  climate,  just  as  derot* 
ily  as  any  of  our  people  hero  can.  We  do  not  wish  to  be  misunderstood  in 
lis  matt'er.  It  is  not  »s  a  lover  that  we  have  said  so  much  on  the  girl  qnes- 
ion,  but  in  tha  domestic  aid  department,  and  when  we  gnt  a  long  letter  from 
\  yotaig  girl  who  eate  itlste  penoils  «ad  reads  Ouide  belund  k«r  eMea,  we  fee)  Uke 
^ning  over  there  to  Michigan  with  a  trunk  strap  and  doing  a  little  missioaary  work. 


E\)e  <$\)Lire\)  D(;bt. 


HAVE  been  thinking  the  matter  oxer  seriously  and  I  have  decided  that 
if  I  had  my  life  to  live  over  again,  I  would  like  to  be  an  eocenfcric  mil- 
lionaire. 

I  have  eccentricity  enough,  but  I  cannot  successfully  push  it  without 
more  means. 

I  have  a  great  many  plans  which  I  would  like  to  carry  out,  in  case  I  cooUl 
unite  tho  two  necessary  elements  for  the  production  of  the  successful  eccentric 
millionuiro.  

Among  other  things.  I  would  be  willing  to  bind  myself  ami  ghe  proper 
sPcmity  to  any  one  who  would  put  in  money  to  ofifsot  my  eccontricity,  that  I 
would  ultimately  die.  We  all  know  how  seldom  the  eccentric  millionaire  now 
dies,     I  would  be  willing  to  inaugurate  a  reform  in  that  direction. 

I  think  now  that  I  would  endow  a  home  for  men  whose  wives  are  no  longer 
able  to  support  them.  In  many  cases  the  wife  who  was  nt  first  able  to  support 
her  husband  comfortably,  finally  shoulders  a  church  debt,  and  in  trying  to  lift 
that  she  overworks  and  impairs  her  health  so  that  she  becomes  an  invalid, 
while  hor  husband  is  left  to  pine  away  in  solitude  or  dependent  on  the  cold 
ohnritioB  of  the  world. 

My  heart  goes  out  toward  those  men  even  now,  and  in  case  I  should 
fill  the  grave  of  the  eccentric  millionaire,  I  am  sure  that  I  would  do  the  sqc 
thing  by  them. 

The  method  by  which  our  wives  in  America  are  knocking  the  church  debt 
silly,  by  working  up  their  husbands'  groceries  into  "angel  footl  "  and  selling 
them  below  actual  cost,  is  deserving  of  the  attention  of  our  national  financiersj 

The  church  debt  iteelf  is  deserving  of  notice  in  this  country".  It  certainly 
thrives  better  under  a  republican  form  of  government  than  any  otlier  feator* 
of  our  boasted  civilization-  Western  towns  spring  up  everywhere,  ond  the  first 
uuiety  is  to  nam*  the  place,  the  seeond  to  incur  a  church  debt  and  eetabliah  a 
ruUer  rink. 
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er  that  a  general  actiyity  in  trade  is  assured.  Of  eourse  tho  general 
hostility  of  cliurch  and  rink  will  prevent  ennui  and  listlessness,  and  tlio  ciiurch 
dobt  will  oucourage  a  business  boom.  Naturally  the  church  debt  cannot  b« 
paid  without  what  ia  generally  known  through  the  West  as  the  "  festival  and 
hooraw."  Thia  festival  is  an  open  market  where  the  ladies  trmle  thegrocerits 
of  their  husbands  to  other  ladies'  husbauda,  and  everybody  has  a  "  perfectly 
lovely  time."  The  church  clears  $2.30,  and  thirteen  ladies  are  sick  all  th» 
next  day. 

This  makes  a  lx)om  for  the  physicians  and  later  on  for  the  imdertaker  and 
sneral  tombist     So  it  will  be  soon  that  the  We^torn  town  is  right  ui  estab- 
lishing a  church  debt  as  soon  as  the  survey  is  made  and  the  town  properly 
named.    After  the  first  church 
^bt  has  been  properly  stai't- 
others  will  rapidly  follow, 
that  no  anxiety  neeil  be 
lit  if  the  church  will  come 
ward    the   first  year   and 
y  more  than  it  can  pay  for. 
The  church  debt  is  a  com- 
paratively modern  appliance, 
and  yet  it  has  been  produc- 
tive of  many   peculiar  fea- 
IroB.     For  instance,  we  call 
mind  the  clergyman  who 
akes  a  specialty  of  going 
:>m  place  to  place  as  a  suo- 
Bsfnl  debt  demolisher.     He 
a  jinrt  of  the  general  sys- 
tem, just  as  much  as  the  ice 
cream  freezer  or  the  button- 
hole boquet 

Then  there  is  a  row  or  social  knock-down-and-drag-out  which  goes  aloo^ 

th  the  church  debt     All  these  things  add  to  the  general  interest,  and  to 

uiro  interest  in  one  way  or  another  is  the  mission  of  tl^e  c.  d. 

I  once  kntiw  a  most  exemplary  woman  who  became  greatly  interested  in 

the  wiping  out  of  a  ohorob  debt,  and  who  did  finally  succeed  in  wiping  oat  th« 


m  *i 


BKUARE8   Vt  BILL  NYC. 


debt,  but  in  ite  last  expiring  deati  strtiggle  it  gave  her  a  wipe  from  which 
never  reoovered     She  had  succeeded  in  begging  the  milk  and  the  cream, 
the  eggs  and  the  sandwiches,  and  the  use  of  the  dishes  and  the  sugar,  and  the 
loan  of  nil  oyster,  and  the  use  of  a  freezer  and  fifty  button-hole  boquets  to  be 
sold  to  men  who  were  not  in  the  habit  of  wearing  boquets,  but  she  could  no(fl 
irrow  a  oiroxilar  artist  to  revolve  the  crank  of  the  freezer,  so  she  agitated  it™ 

lersell  Her  husband  had  to  go  away  prior  to  the  festivities,  but  he  ordered  j 
her  not  to  crank  the  freezer.  He  had  very  little  influence  with  her,  however,H 
and  so  to-day  he  is  a  widower.     The  churob  debt  was  revived  in  the  following 

[rear,  and  now  there  isn't  a  more  thriving  church  debt  anywhere  in  the  country. 

)nly  last  week  that  church  traded  off  $75  worth  of  groceries,  in  the  form 
asbestos  cake  and  ctlluloid  angel  food,  in  such  a  way  that  if  the  original 
of  the  groceries  and  the  work  were  not  considered,  the  clear  profit  was  fl3»' 
after  the  hall  rent  was  paid.     And  why  should  the  first  cost  of  the  groceries  b«j 
reckoned,  when  we  stop  to  think  that  they  wore  involuntarily  furnished  by 
depraved  husband  and  father. 

I  most  add,  also,  that  in  the  above  estimate  doctors'  bills  and  funeat ' 
are  not  reckoned. 
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f\  Qolleetioi)  of  t^eys. 

getting  to  be  quite  a  connoisseur  of  hotel  keys  as  I  get  older.  For  tea 
'years  I  have  been  collecting  these  mementoes  of  travel  and  cording  them 
away  in  ray  key  cabinet  Some  have  square  brass  tags  attached  to  thom, 
others  have  round  ones.  Still  others  affect  the  octagonal,  the  fluted,  tlie 
lexagonal,  the  scalloped,  the  plain,  the  polished,  the  docorated,  the  chaste,  the 
Stnuoan,  the  metro jx»litan,  the  rural,  the  cosmopolitan,  the  shirred,  the  tucked, 
18  biased,  the  high  neck  and  long  sleeve  or  the  decolctte  style  of  brass  check. 
I  have,  so  far,  paid  my  bills,  but  I  have  not  returned  the  keys  to  my  room, 
[otel  proprietors  will  please  take  notice  and  govern  themselves  accordingly, 
hen  my  visit  to  a  pleasant  city  has  become  a  beautiful  memory  only,  I  all 
\i  once  sit  down  on  something  hard  and  find  that  it  is  the  key  to  my  former 
room  at  the  hoteL  Sitting  down  on  a  key  tag  of  corrugated  brass,  as  big  as 
buckwheat  pancake,  would  remind  most  anyone  of  something  or  other. 

I  generally  leave  my  tooth-brush  in  my  rotim  and  carry  off  the  key  as  a 
ad  of  involuntary  swap,  so  far  as  tlie  hotel  proprietor  is  oonoemed,  but  I  do 
lot  think  it  ia  a  mutual  benefit,  particularly.  I  cannot  use  the  key  to  n  lir"  ' 
500  miles  away,  and  so  far  as  a  tooth-brush  is  concerned,  it  generally 
[>lea3ant  associations  only  for  the  owner.  A  man  is  fond  of  bis  own  tooth- 
i>rush,  but  it  takes  years  for  him  to  love  the  tooth-brush  of  a  straugor. 

There  are  a  good  many  associations  attached  to  tliese  keys,  like  the  tags 
They  point  backward  to  the  rooms  to  which  the  keys  belong.    Here  is  a  fatom*! 
»i  led  to  room  number  33^  in  the  SjTiagogue  hotel.     It  was  a  cheerful  TOQxa, 
pWhore  the  boll  boy  said  an  old  man  had  asphyxiated  himself  with  gas  the  previoua 
at     I  had  never  met  the  old  man  before,  but  that  night,  about  1  o'clock  A. 
L,  I  had  the  pleasure  of  his  acquaintance.     He  came  in  a  sad  and  'eproaoh- 
\vA  way,  and  showed  me  how  the  post-mortem  people  had  disfigured  him.     Of 
iorse  it  was  a  little  tough  to  be  mutilated  by  an  inquest,  but  that's  no  reason 
^trhy  he  should  oome  back  there  and  occupy  a  room  that  I  was  paying  for  Bol 
iX  I  oould  be  alone.     He  showed  me  how  he  blew  oat  the  gae,  and  told  mo 
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hov  a  man  oonld  snooessfully  blow  down  the  muzzle  of  a  shot-gun  or  a  gas  jet, 
but  both  of  these  weapons  had  a  way  of  blowing  back- 

I  have  a  key  that  brings  back  to  me  the  memory  of  a  room  that  I  liyed  in 
two  days  at  one  time.  I  do  not  mean  that  I  lived  the  two  days  at  once,  but 
that  at  one  period  I  oooupied  that  room,  partially,  for  two  days  and  two  nights. 
I  say  I  partially  occupied  it,  because  I  used  to  occupy  it  days  and  share 
it  aights  with  others ;  that  is,  I  trietl  to  occupy  it  nights.  I  tried  to  got  the 
clerk  to  throw  off  something  because  I  didn't  haxe  the  exclusive  use  of  the 
5m.  He  wouldn't  throw  off  anything.  He  even  wanted  to  fight  me  because 
!  aaid  that  the  room  was  occupied  before  I  got  it  and  after  I  left  it.  Finally, 
told  him  that  if  he  would  throw  a  bed  quilt  over  his  diamond,  so  I  could  se* 
him,  I  would  fight  him  with  buckwheat  cakes  at  five-hundred  miles.  I  took 
By  position  the  afoA  morning  at  the  place  appointed,  but  he  did  not  appMt: 


Extracts  from  a  Queer}*^  Diary. 

fANTJART  1. — I  awoke  late  this  forenoon  with  n  pain  through  the  horvd 
and  a  taeto  of  ennui  in  the  mouth,  which  I  can  ht<rclly  account  far.     Can 
it  be  a  result  of  the  party  last  evening  ?    I  ween  it  may  be  so.     We  Lad 
a  lovely  card  party  last  evening.     It  was  very  enjoyable  indeed, 
was  the  game. 

Januaby  3. — ^Yesterday  all  day  I  was  unable  to  leave  my  room,  owing  to  a 
headache  and  nervous  prostration,  caused  by  late  hours  and  too  much  company, 
the  doctor  said.  It  is  too  bad,  and  yet  I  do  so  much  enjoy  our  card  parties 
and  the  excitement  of  the  game.  To-night  I  am  to  take  part  in  a  little  quiot 
game  of  draw  poker,  I  think  they  call  it  I  have  not  had  any  experience  here- 
tofore in  the  game,  but  trust  I  shall  soon  learn  it  There  has  been  some  talk 
about  £1  ant'O  and  £5  limit  I  do  not  exactly  understand  the  terms.  I  hope 
it  does  not  mean  anything  wrong. 

Jancaby  4. — ^Poker  is  an  odd  game,  indeed.  I  think  it  quite  exciting, 
though  at  first  the  odd  terms  rather  confused  me.  I  hat!  not  been  accustomed 
to  such  phrases  as  "show  down,"  "bob-tail  flash,"  and  "King  full."  I  must 
ask  Brown,  as  soon  as  his  knees  are  able  to  be  out,  to  explain  the  meaning  of 
these  terms  a  little  more  fully  to  me.  If  poor  Brown's  knees  are  not  better 
Boon,  I  shall  bo  on  kneesy  about  him.  [Here  the  diary  has  the  appearanoe  i 
being  blurred  with  tetu-s.]  A  bob-tail  flush,  I  learn,  is  something  very 
agreeable  to  have.  One  gentleman  said  last  evening  that  another  bob- tail 
flash  would  certainly  paralyze  him,  I  gather  from  that  that  it  is  aomethiug 
like  a  hectic  flush.  I  can  understand  the  game  called  "old  sledge,"  and  hai 
become  quite  familiar  vrith  such  terms  as  "beg,"  "gimmeone,"  "I've  got 
thin  one,"  "how  high  is  that?"  "one  hors*  on  me,"  "saw-off,"  etc.,  ets.,  bo4" 
poker  is  full  of  surprises.  It  seems  so  odd  to  see  a  geutlomnn  "show  omi  oo 
a  pair  of  deuces"  and  gather  in  upward  of  two  pounds  with  great  laarrimaBt^ 
while  the  remainder  of  the  party  aeem  quit«  bored.  One  gentleBun  loai  ev^. 
ning  showed  out  on  a  full  hand  with  "  trays  at  the  head,"  patliag  J8  12t.  ia 
his  parse  with  great  glea,  while  aaotber  one  of  the  party  who  Juki  noi 
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Vp,  bnt  I  am  positiTe  had  a  better  liaud,  became  so  angered  that  he  got  op 
and  kicked  foar  front  teeth  oat  of  the  mouth  of  a  favorite  dog  worth  £20.  I 
bx>k  part  in  a  spade  flush  daring  the  eveuing  and  was  quite  saccessful,  so  thai 
I  can  easily  pay  my  traveling  expenses  and  have  a  few  shillings  to  buy  oint- 
ment for  poor  Brown.  It  was  K.y  first  winning,  and  made  me  quiver  all  ov«i 
with  excitement  The  game  is  aiready  very  fascinating  to  me,  and  I  am  b©« 
coming  passionately  fond  of  it 

Jaht ABI  C. — ^T  have  just  leame«l  fully  what  a  bob-tail  flush  ia  It  cost ; 
JBBO.  I  like  information,  but  I  do  not  like  to  buy  it  when  it  comes  so  high-  I 
drew  two  to  fill  in  a  heart  flush  last  evening,  and  advanced  the  money  to  back 
up  my  judgment;  but  one  of  the  hearts  I  drew  was  a  club,  which  was  entirely 
oseless  to  me.  I  have  sent  out  a  sheriff  with  a  bulldog  to  ascertain  if  he  oan 
find  the  whereabouts  of  the  party  who  started  this  poker  game,  I  do  not 
know  when  I  have  felt  eo  bored.  After  that  I  was  so  timid  that  I  allowed  a 
friend  to  walk  off  with  £2  on  a  pair  of  deuces.  I  said  to  him  that  I  called 
that  a  deuced  bore,  and  he  laughed  heartily. 

I  find  that  you  should  not  be  too  ready  to  show  by  your  countenance 
whether  you  are  bored  or  pleased  in  poker.  Tour  opponent  will  take  advant> 
age  of  it  and  play  acconlingly.  It  cost  me  £8  lOs.  to  acquire  a  knowledge  of 
this  fact  If  all  the  information  I  ever  got  had  cost  me  as  much  as  this  pt'>ker 
wisdom,  I  would  not  now  have  two  pennies  to  jingle  together  in  my  purse.  Still, 
we  have  had  a  good  time,  take  it  all  in  all,  and  I  shall  not  soon  forget  the  ©ve- 
ningB  we  have  spent  here  together  buying  knowledge  regardless  of  cost^  I 
think  I  shall  try  to  control  my  wild  thirst  for  information  awhile,  however,  till 
I  can  get  some  more  funds. 

[Here  the  diary  breaks  off  abruptly,  and  on  turning  the  book  over  we  Bui 
the  royal  signature  at  the  foot  of  the  last  page,  "The  Queen  of  Spade&"j 
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COLOBADO  burro  has  been  shipped  across  the  Atlantic  and  presented 
to  the  Prince  of  Wales.  It  is  a  matter  of  profound  national  sorrow 
that  this  was  not  the  first  American  jackass  presented  to  his  Tallness, 
the  Prince. 
At  Omaha  last  week  a  barrel  of  sauer  kraut  rolled  out  of  a  wagon  and 
struck  O'Leary  H.  Oleson,  who  was  trying  to  unload  it,  with  such  force  as  to 
kill  him  instantly  and  to  flatten  him  out  like  a  kiln-dried  codfish.  Still,  after 
thousands  of  such  instances  on  record,  there  ore  many  scientists  who  maintain 
that  sauer  kraut  is  conducive  to  longevity. 
^H  As  an  evidence  of  the  healthfulness  of  mountain  climate,  the  people  of 
^VZ)eBver  point  to  a  man  who  came  there  in  '77  >vithout  flesh  enough  to  bait  a 
^Hftrap,  and  now  ho  puts  sleeves  in  an  ordinary  feather-bed  and  pulls  it  on  over 
I^Plis  head  for  a  shirt  People  in  poor  health  who  wish  to  communicate  with 
"  the  writer  in  relation  to  the  facts  above  stated,  are  requested  to  enclose  two 
onlicked  postage  stamps  to  insure  a  reply. 

At  Ubet,  M,  T.,  during  the  cold  snap  in  January,  one  of  the  most  inhuman 
outrages  known  in  the  annals  of  crime  was  perpetrated  upon  a  young  man  who 
went  West  in  the  fall,  hoping  to  make  bis  pile  in  time  to  return  in  May  and 
marry  the  New  Tork  heiress  selected  before  he  went. 

While  stopping  at  the  hotel,  two  froliesoTue  young  women  hired  the  porter 
to  procure  the  young  man's  pantaloons  at  dead  of  nighi     They  then  sewed 
up   the  bottoms  of  the  legs,  threw  the  doctored  garment  back  through  the 
aasom  and  squealed  "Firel" 
When  he  got  into  the  hall  he  was  vainly  trying  to  stab  one  foot  through 
the  limb  of  his  pantaloons  while  he  danced  around  on  the  other  and  joined  in 
the  general  cry  of  "Fire!"     The  hall  seemed  filled  with  people,  who  worn 
running  this  way  and  that,  ostensibly  seeking  a  mode  of  egre.s8  from  the  flames, 
i  in  reality  trying  to  dodge  the  mad  efforts  of  the  young  man,  who  was  try- 
to  insert  himself  in  his  obstinate  pantaloons. 
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He  did  not  tumble,  as  it  were,  until  the  night  watchman  got  a  Baboock  fira 
extinguisher  and  played  on  him.  I  do  not  know  what  he  played  on  h^in. 
Vary  likely  it  was,  "Sister,  what  are  the  wild  waves  saying?" 

Anjrway,  he  staggered  into  his  room,  and  although  he  could  hear  the  audi- 
«Dee  outside  in  their  wild,  tumultuous  encore,  he  refused  to  come  before  th« 
curtain,  but  locked  his  door  and  sobbed  himself  to  sleepu 

How  often  do  we  forget  the  finer  feelings  of  others  and  ignore  their 
row  while  we  revel  in  some  great  joy. 


(« 


U/e." 


IE  world  is  full  of  literary  people  to-day,  and  they  are  divided  int 
three  chiswos,  viz:     Those  who  have  written  for  the  press,  thoso  whe 
are  writing  for  the  press,  and  thoee  who  want  to  write  for  the  prwis. 
Of  tlie  fii-st,  there  are  those  who  tried  it  and  found  that  they  could 
make  more  m  half  the  time  at  sometliiug  else,  and  so  quit  the  field,  and  thosc^j 
who  failed  to  touch  the  great  heart  and  pocketbook  of  the  public,  aji  J  tht-refore 
subsided.     Those  who  are  writing  for  the  press  now,  whether  putting  together 
[copy  by  the  mile  within  the  sound  of  the  rumbling  engine  and  press,  or  scat- 
[tered  through  the  country  wTitiug  more  at  their  leisuie,  find  that  they  have  to 
ajr  aside  every  weight  and  throw  oft  all  the  incumbrances  of  the  mossy  past 
One  thing,  however,  still  clings  to  the  editor  like  a  dab  of  paste  on  a  whitv 
'rest  or  golden  fleck  of  scrambled  egg  on  a  tawny  moustache.     One  rplic  of 
barbarism  rears  in  gaunt  form  amitl  the  clasli  and  hurry  and  rush  of  ciNiliza- 
tion,  and  in  the  dazzling  light  of  Bcienee  and  smartness. 


It  is 


we. 


Tlio  budding  editor  of  the  rural  civilizer  for  the  first  time  peela  his  coat 

and  sharpens  his  pencil  to  begin  the  work  of  changing  the  great  current  of 

ablio  ojnnion.     He  ia  strong  in  his  desire  to  knock  error  and  wrong  galley 

rest    He  has  bucklefl  on  his  armor  to  paralyze  mnno|xjly  and  purify  the  ballot 

le  has  hitched  up  his  pantaloons  with  a  noble  resolve  and  covered  hia  fiilih* 

with  virgin  pai^er. 

Ho  is  young,  and  he  is  a  little  egotistical,  also.  He  wants  to  say,  "I  lie- 
ieve"  so  and  so,  but  he  can't.  Perspiration  breaks  out  all  over  him.  H« 
l>ites  his  pencil,  and  looks  up  with  his  clenched  hand  in  his  hair.  The  slimy 
demon  of  the  editor's  life  is  there,  sitting  on  the  oloth  bound  volume  contain- 
the  report  of  the  United  States  BUi>erintendent  of  swine  diseases. 
Wherever  you  find  a  young  man  unloading  a  Washington  hand  press  to 
fill  a  long- felt  want,  there  you  will  find  the  ghastly  and  Tenomoua  "we,"  ready 
to  look  ovf*  the  shoulder  of  the  timid  young  mental  athlete.  Wherever  you 
find  a  ring  of  printer's  ink  around  the  door  knob,  and  the  snowy  towel  on 
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which  the  foreman  Tripes  the  pink  tips  of  hia  alabaster  fingers,  jon  will  find 
the  elimy,  scaly  folds  of  »'  we"  curled  np  in  some  neighboring  comer. 

From  the  huge  metropolitan  journal,  whoso  subscribers  could  make  or  buHt 
a  president,  or  make  a  blooming  king  wish  he  had  neyer  been  born,  down  to 
the  obscure  and  unknown  dodger  whose  first  page  is  mostly  electrotype  head, 
whose  second  and  third  pages  are  patent,  whose  news  is  eloquent  of  the  dear 
dead  past,  whose  fourth  page  ushers  in  a  now  baby,  or  heralds  the  coming  of 
the  circus,  or  promulgates  the  fact  that  its  giant  editor  has  a  felon  on  his 
tliumb,  the  trail  of  the  serpent  "we"  is  over  them  alL  It  is  all  we  have  to 
remind  us  of  royalty  in  America,  with  the  exception,  perhaps,  of  the  case  now 
and  then  where  a  king  full  busts  a  bob-tail  flush. 


f\  /T\oui>taii7  5Q0^5tor/n» 

[EPTEMBER  does  not  always  indicate  golden  ennohine,  and  ripening 
corn,  and  old  gold  pumpkin  pies  on  the  half-shell.  We  look  upon  it  aa 
the  month  of  glorious  perfection  in  the  handiwork  of  the  seasons  and 
the  time  when  the  ripened  fruits  ara  falling ;  when  the  red  sun  nidee 
Bhind  the  bronze  and  misty  evening,  and  says  good  night  with  reluctance  to 
ie  benutiful  han'ests  and  the  approching  twilight  of  the  year. 
It  was  on  a  red  letter  day  of  this  kind,  years  ago,  that  Wheeler  and  myseU 
ted  out  under  the  charge  of  Judge  Blair  and  Sheriff  BaswoU  to  visit  tho 
^mines  at  Last  Chance,  and  more  especially  the  Keystone,  a  gold  mine  that  tlie 
Jutlge  had  recently  become  president  ot  The  soft  air  of  second  summer  in 
the  Eocky  Mountains  blew  gently  past  our  ears  as  we  rotle  up  the  valley  of 
the  Little  Laramie,  to  camp  the  first  night  at  the  head  of  the  valley  behind 
Sheop  Mountain-  The  whole  party  was  full  of  joy.  Even  Judge  Blair,  with 
the  frosts  of  over  sixty  winters  in  his  hair,  broke  forth  into  song.  Tliat's  tbd 
only  thing  I  ever  had  against  Judge  Blair.  He  would  forget  himself  somo- 
timea  and  burst  forth  into  song. 

The  following  day  we  crossed  the  divide  and  rode  down  the  gulch  into  the 
camp  on  Douglass  Creek,  where  the  musical  thunder  of  the  stamp  mills  seemed 
to  jar  the  ground,  and  the  rapid  stream  below  bore  away  on  its  turbid  bosom 
the  yellowish  tinge  of  the  golden  quartz.  It  was  a  perfect  day,  and  Wliooler 
and  I  blessed  our  stars  and,  instead  of  breathing  the  air  of  sour  pasto  and  hot 
presses  in  the  newspaper  oflSces,  away  in  the  valley,  we  were  sprawling  in  the 
glorious  sunshine  of  the  hills,  playing  draw  poker  with  tho  miners  in  the  even- 
ing, and  forgetful  of  the  daily  newspaper  where  one  man  dooa  the  work  and 
the  other  draws  the  salary.  It  was  heaven.  It  was  such  luxury  that  we  wnnf  ™1 
(o  swing  our  hats  and  yell  like  Arapahoes. 

The  next  morning  we  were  surprised  to  find  that  it  had  snowed  all  night 
and  was  snowing  still.  I  never  saw  such  flakes  of  snow  in  ray  lifo.  ITiay 
came  sauntering  through  the  air  like  pure,  white  Turkish  towels  falling  frouc 
celestial  aw)the8-line&  We  did  not  return  that  day.  We  played  »  fow  gamfla 
of  chance,  but  they  were  brieL     We  finally  made  ft  five  cent  ante,  aod,  ua  I 

OH) 


ttl 


REMARKS  BT  BlUi  KTE. 


«8  working  (hen  for  an  allegcc!  newspaper  man  wlio  paid  me  $S0  per  m<mth 
io  edit  hia  paper  nights  and  take  care  of  his  children  dajtimes,  I  couldn't 
keep  abreast  of  the  Judge,  the  Sheriff  and  the  Superintendent  of  the  Keystone. 
The  next  day  we  had  to  go  home.  The  snow  lay  ankle-deep  everj-where 
iind  the  air  was  chLlly  and  raw.  "Wheeler  and  I  triod  to  ride,  but  the  monntain 
road  was  bo  rough  that  the  horses  could  barely  move  through  the  snow,  drag 
ging  the  buggy  after  them.  So  we  got  out  and  walked  on  ahead  to  keep  war; 
We  gained  verj'  fast  on  the  team,  for  we  were  both  long-legged  and  moasurwj 
off  the  miles  like  a  hired  man  going  to  dinner.     I  wore  a  pair  of  gloTC-fi 

low  shoes  and  lisle-thread  socks.  I  can  re- 
member  that  yet  I  would  advise  anyons 
going  into  the  mines  not  to  wear  lisle-thre. 
socks  and  low  shoes.  You  are  liable  to  stickj 
your  foot  into  a  snow-bank  or  a  mud  hole 
and  dip  up  too  much  water.  I  remember  tlial 
after  we  had  walked  through  the  pine  wooda 
down  the  mountain  road  a  few  miles,  I  no- 
ticed  that  the  bottoms  of  my  pantalooiu 
looked  like  those  of  a  drowned  tramp  I  saw 
many  years  ago  in  the  morgue.  We  gara 
out  after  a  while,  waited  for  the  team, 
decided  that  it  had  gone  the  other  roniL 
at  once  it  flashed  over  us  that  we  were  aloni 
in  the  woods  and  the  storm,  wet,  nearly 
starved,  ignorant  of  the  road  and  iitt«rlj 
worn  out! 

It  was  tough! 
I  never  felt  so  blue,  bo  wet,  so  hungry,  or  so  hopeless  in  my  life, 
moved  on  a  little  farther.     All  at  once  we  came  out  of  the  timber.     Ther* 
no  snow  whatever!     At  that  moment  the  sun  burst  forth,  we  struck  a  deserted 
supply  wagon,  found  a  two-pound  can  of  Boston  baked  beans,  got  an  axs  from 
tlie  Innd,  chopped  open  the  can,  and  had  just  finished  the  tropical  fmit  o; 
aaBfichusetts  when  our  own  team  drove  up,  and  joy  and  hope  mads  thsir' 
homes  onoe  more  in  our  hearts. 

We  may  lean  from  this  a  Talaabla  lesson,  bat  at  this  moment  I  do  not 
kaow  exaotlr  what  it  ia 
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OST  anyone  could  collect  and  tell  a  good  many  Incidents  about  ioct 
money  that  has  been  found,  if  he  would  try,  but  these  cases  camo 
under  my  own  observation  and  I  can  vouch  for  their  truth. 

A  farmer  in  the  Kinnekinnick  Valley  was  paid  $1,0(K)  while  be 

as  loading  hay.     He  put  it  in  his  vest  |X)cket,  and  aft^r  he  had  unloaded  the 

y  he  discovered  that  he  had  lost  it,  and  no  doubt  had  jiitched  the  whole  load 

to  the  mow  on  top  of  it.     He  went  to  work  and  {)itched  it  all  out,  a  handful 

a  time,  upon  the  barn  floor,  and  when  the  hired  man's  fork  tine  came  up 

•with  a  $100  bill  on  it  he  knew  they  had  struck  a  lead     He  got  it  all. 

A  man  gave  me  two  $5  bills  once  to  pay  a  balance  ou  some  store  teeth  and 
asked  me  to  bring  the  teeth  back  with  me.  The  dentist  was  fifteen  miles  away 
d  when  I  got  there  I  found  I  had  lost  the  money.  That  was  before  I  hod 
amassed  much  of  a  fortune,  so  I  went  to  the  tooth  foundiy  and  told  the  fore- 
man that  I  had  started  with  $10  to  get  a  set  of  teeth  for  an  intimate  friend, 
but  had  lost  the  funds.  He  said  that  my  intimate  friend  would,  no  doubt,  have 
gum  it  awhile.  Owing  to  the  recent  shrinkage  in  values  he  was  obliged  to 
U  teeth  for  cash,  as  the  goods  were  comparatively  useless  after  they  had  boeu 
ed  one  season.  I  went  back  over  the  same  road  the  next  day  and  foujid  th* 
money  by  the  side  of  the  road,  although  a  hundred  teams  had  i>a8sed  by  it. 
A  young  man,  one  spring,  plowed  a  pocket-book  and  J30  in  greeubacka 
ider,  and  l)y  a  singular  coincidence  the  next  spring  it  was  plowed  out,  and, 
ough  rotten  clear  through,  was  sent  to  the  Treasury,  where  it  was  discovered 
that  tlie  bills  were  on  a  Michigan  National  Bank,  whither  they  were  sent  and 
redeemed 

I  loet  a  roll  of  a  hundred  d<illar9  the  spring  of  '82,  and  hunted  my  houao 
and  the  office  through,  in  search  for  it,  in  vain.  I  went  over  the  road  botweta 
the  office  and  the  house  twenty  times,  but  it  was  useless.  I  then  advertised  th«t 
loss  of  the  n&oney,  giving  the  different  denominations  of  the  bills  and  statdog, 
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u  was  the  case,  fiiat  there  was  an  elastic  band  arotiBd  the  roll  whan  lost  Tk«  j 
paper  had  not  been  issued  more  than  an  hour  before  I  got  my  money,  eTesjl 
allar  of  it.     It  was  in  the  pocket  of  my  other  rest. 

This  slionid  teach  us,  first,  the  yalue  of  odvertisiug,  and,  secondly,  tlie 
ter  folly  of  two  vests  at  the  same  time. 

Apropos  of  recent  bank  failures,  I  want  to  tell  this  one  on  James  S.  Kel] 
commonly  called  "Black  J:ii>."     He  failed  himself  along  in  tbe  Ixftiee,  and' 
a  big  struggle  had  made  out  to  pay  everybody  but  Lo  Bartlett,  to  whom  he  j 
was  indebted  in  the  sum  of  $18.     He  got  this  money,  finally,  and  as  Lo  waanH 
town,  Black  Jim  put  it  ir  n  bank,  the  name  of  which  has  long  ago  sunk  I 
ibo  oblivion.     In  fact,  u  began  the  oblivion  business  about  forty-eight  hov 
!ter  Jim  had  put  his  funds  in  there. 

Meeting  Lo  on  the  str^ot,  Jim  said: 

"Yoiir   iiioney   is   up   in   the   WiM    (   !•    !?ank,  Lo.     I'll    give   j-oa  ii  ■'i-^ok' 
for  it" 

"  No  use,  old  man,  Bhe*s  gone  vp." 

"No!  1" 

"  Yos,  she's  a  total  wreck." 

Jim  went  over  to  tlio  president's  room.     He  knocked  lu  easy  as  he  coolil, 
oonsidering  that  his  breatb  was  oomiug  bo  banL 

"Who's  there?" 

"It's  Jim  Kelley,  Black  Jim,  and  Tm  in  something  of  m  hnny." 

"  Well,  Fm  very  busy,  Mr.  Kelley.     Come  again  this  afternoon." 

"  That  will  be  too  remote.     I  am  very  busy  myselL     Now  is  the  i 
lima     Will  you  open  the  door  or  shall  I  open  it," 

The  president  opened  it  because  it  was  a  good  door  and  be  wanted  to  vf-i 

re  it 

Black  Jim  turned  the  key  in  the  door  and  sat  down. 

"What  did  you  want  of  me?"  says  the  president 

"  I  wanted  to  see  you  about  a  certificate  of  deposit  Pre  got  hera  on  ^wl 
bank  for  eighteen  dollars." 

"  We  can't  pay  it     Everything  is  gone." 

"Well,  I  am  here  to  get  818  or  to  leave  yon  looking  like  a  giblet  pie.] 

'  Eighteen  dollars  will  relieve  you  of  this  mental  strain,  but  if  you  do  not  put] 

ap  I  will  paper  this  wall  with  your  classic  features  and  rain  the  earpel  wttkl 

what  rcmuiiifi." 
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nm  pnaldtttC  iMsitaled  a  momeat  Him  be  took  arollooiof  hiflb«otMi4 
paid  Jim  eighteen  dollars. 

"You  irill  not  meiitiou  this  on  the  street,  of  coareo,"  said  the  president 

"No,"  says  Jim,  "not  till  I  got  there." 

When  the  croAvd  got  back,  however,  the  president  had  fled  and  he  has  n» 
mained  fled  ever  since.  The  longer  he  remained  away  and  thought  it  over,  Vt* 
more  he  became  attached  to  Canada,  and  the  more  of  a  confirmed  and  iuour* 
•ble  fugitiTe  ho  became. 

I  saw  Black  Jim  last  evening  and  he  said  he  had  passed  through  two  bank 
biilures,  but  had  always  realizo<l  on  his  certificates  of  dejwait.  One  cashier 
told  Jim  that  he  was  the  homoliest  man  that  ever  looked  through  the  window 
of  a  busted  bank.  He  said  Kelley  looked  Uke  a  man  who  ate  bank  cashiers  oa 
tuaat  and  directoru  raw  with  a  slice  of  lemon  on  top. 


Dr.  Dizart'5  Do$. 
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MAN  whose  mother-in-law  had  been  Bacoessfolly  treated  hj  the  doctor, 
one  day  presented  him  with  a  beautiful  Italian  hound  named  Nemeeia 
When  I  say  that  the  able  physician  had  treated  the  mother-in-law  6«c- 
ceBsfully,  I  mean  sncceBsfully  from  her  son-in-law's  standpoint,  and  not 
from  her  own,  for  the  doctor  insisted  on  treating  her  for  small-pox  when  she 
had  nothing  but  an  attack  of  agnostice.  She  is  now  sitting  on  the  front  stoop 
of  the  golden  whence. 

So,  after  the  last  sad  rites,  tho  broken-hearted  son-in-law  presented  the 
physician  with  a  handsome  hound  with  long,  slender  legs  and  a  wire  toU,  as  a 
token  of  esteem  and  regard. 

The  dog  was  young  and  playful,  as  all  young  dogs  are,  bo  he  did  many  lit- 
tle tricks  which  amused  almost  everyonet 

One  day,  while  the  doctor  was  away  administering  a  subcutaneous  injection 
of  morphine  to  a  hay -fever  patient,  he  left  Nemesis  in  the  office  alone  with  a 
piece  of  rag -carpet  and  his  surging  thoughts. 

At  first  Nemesis  closed  his  eyes  and  breathed  hard,  then  he  arose  and  at« 
part  of  an  ottoman,  then  he  got  up  and  scratched  the  paper  off  the  office  wall 
aad  whined  in  a  sod  tone  of  voice. 

A  young  Italian  hound  has  a  peculiarly  sad  and  depressing  song. 

Then  Nemesis  got  up  on  the  desk  and  poured  the  ink  and  mucilage  into 
one  of  the  drawers  on  some  bandages  and  condition-powders  that  the  doctor 
used  in  his  horse-practice. 

Nemesis  then  looked  out  of  the  window  and  wailed.     He  filled  the  room      ^ 
wHb  robust  wail  and  unavailing  regret  ^B| 

After  that  he  tried  to  dispel  his  ennui  with  one  of  the  doctor's  old  felt  ha^^^l 
that  hong  on  a  ehair ;  but  the  hair  oil  with  which  it  was  saturated  chiuiged  his 
miad. 

The  doctor  had  msfenta  hair,  and  to  tone  it  down  so  that  it  would  not  raise 
IIm  rate  of  fire  iusorpT-oe  <m  his  offioe,  he  osed  to  execute  sons  stadias  on  ii  ia 
oil — Itear'soil 
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This  gave  hia  hair  a  ri«h  maliog&ny  ghada,  and  hii  kat  smelled  and  l«*k«d 
like  an  oil  refinery. 

That  is  tlie  reoaon  Namesia  epared  the  hat,  and  ate  a  coTtple  of  poz«i«' 
ploEters  that  his  mostei  was  going  to  use  on  a  case  of  croup. 

At  that  time  the  doctor  came  in,  and  the  dog  ran  to  him  with  a  glad  ctj 
of  pleasure,  rubbing  his  cold  nose  against  his  master's  hand.     The  able  Teter> 
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fan  Bpoke  roughly  to  Nemeeis,  and  throwing  a  cagar-etnb  at  him,  brolM 

>  of  the  animal's  delicate  legs. 

.\.ftor  that  there  was  a  low  discordant  murmur  and  the  angry  hum  of  medi- 
cal works,  lung-teaters,  glass  jars  containing  tumors  and  other  brio-a-brao, 
•  ■■'  r-weights  and  Italian  grayhound  bisecting  the  orbit  of  a  red-headed  horM- 
,         oian  with  dude  shoes. 

When  the  police  came  in,  it  was  found  that  Nemsis  had  jumped  through  a 
glass  door  and  escaped  on  two  legs  and  his  ear. 

Out  through  the  anturanal  ha:5e,  across  the  intervening  plateau,  over  the 
\aw  foot-hills,  and  ap  the  Medieine  Bow  Range,  on  and  ever  coward  aped  th* 
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timid,  grieyed  and  broken-hearted  pnp,  accnmolating  with  wonderfal  eag^r- 
nesa  the  intervening  distance  between  himself  and  the  cruel  promoter  of  th« 
fly-blister  and  lingering  death.  ji 

How  often  do  we  thoughtlessly  grieve  the  hearts  ci  those  who  love  us,  aiid^l 
drive  forth  into  the  pitiless  world  those  who  would  gladly  lick  our  hands  with 
their  warm  loving  tongues,  or  warm  their  cold  noses  in  the  meshes  of  okiti 
nocks. 

How  prone  wo  are  to  forget  the  devotion  of  a  dumb  brute  that  thoughtloseljrj 
cats  onr  lace  lambrequins,  and  ore  we  have  stopped  to  consider  our  mad  course, 
we  have  driven  the  loving  heart  and  the  wai-m  wet  tongue  and  the  cold  little 
black  nose  out  of  our  home-life,  perhaps  into  the  cold,  cold  grave  or  the  bUak 
aud  relentless  pound. 


1 
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fHET  do  things  differently  in  China.  Hero  in  America,  wheu  «  aiiui 
burgles  your  residence,  you  go  and  confide  in  a  detectiYe,  who  keepit 
youi"  secret  and  gets  another  detective  to  help  him.  Generally  that  ib 
the  laet  of  it.  In  China,  not  long  ago,  the  house  of  a  misiionary  vrit* 
entered  and  valuables  taken  by  the  thieves.  The  missionary  went  to  the  au- 
thorities with  his  tale  and  told  them  whom  he  suspected.  That's  the  last  h« 
heard  of  that  for  three  weeks.  Then  he  received  a  covered  champagne  baa. 
ket  from  the  Department  of  Justice.  On  opening  it  he  found  the  heads  of  th< 
suspected  burglars  packed  in  tinfoil  and  in  a  good  state  of  preservatioxi.  Tbesal 
heada  were  not  sent  necessarily  for  publication,  but  as  an  evidence  of  good 
faith  on  the  part  of  the  Department  of  Unimpeded  Justice.  Mind  yoix,  thero 
was  no  postponement  of  the  preliminary  examination,  no  dilatory  motions  and 
changes  of  venue,  no  jileas  to  the  jixrisiiiction  of  the  court,  no  legal  delays  and 
final  challenges  of  jurors  until  an  idiotic  jury  had  been  procured  who  hadn't 
read  the  papers,  no  ruling  out  of  damaging  testimony,  and  finally  filing  of  bill 
lof  exceptions,  no  appeal  and  delay,  or  appeal  afterward  to  another  court  which 
•returned  the  defendant  to  the  court  of  original  jurisdiction  for  review, 
and  years  of  waiting  for  the  prosecuting  witnesses  to  die  of  old  age  and  thns  re- 
lease the  defendant  There  is  nothing  of  that  kind  in  China.  You  just  hand 
rin  your  orders  to  the  judicial  end  of  the  administration,  and  then  you  retire. 
Later  on,  the  delivery  man  brings  in  your  paokags  of  baade,  makM  »  salaam, 
tod  goes  away. 

Now,  this  is  swift  and  speedy  justice  for  yoo.     I  don't  know  how  thfl  gnflt 
of  the  defendants  is  arrived  at,  but  there's  nothing  tedious  about  ii     At  lAast, 
isre's  nothing  tedious  to  the  complainant     I  presume  they  make  it  rod-hi>t 
ths  oriauasL 

SttU  this  stjls  di  JsbMm  hsa  Ito  dnvlMsiis.  For  insteoM,  yott  srs  si  d^ 
.  Yon  have  a  large  and  select  company  dining  with  you.  You  are  about 
carve  the  roast.     Thero  is  a  ring  at  the  door.      Tho  eervant  annouucos  that 
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a  judioial  officer  ia  st  the  drawbridge  nnd  desires  to  spenk  with  ^a  Too  poll 
j^our  napkin  out  of  your  bosom,  lay  the  carving  knife  down  on  the  virgin  tabl* 
eloth,  and  go  to  the  door.  There  the  minister  of  justice  presents  you  with  a 
ehampagne  basket  and  retires.  You  return  to  the  dining  hall,  leaving  your 
biisk^t  <iii  the  sideboard.  After  a  while  you  announce  to  your  guests  that  you 
have  just  received  a  basket  of  Mumm^s  extra  dry  with  the  compliments  of  the 
government,  and  that  you  will,  with  the  permission  of  those  present,  open  • 
bottle.  Tou  arm  yourself  with  a  corkscrew,  open  the  basket,  and  thoughtlessly 
tip  it  over,  when  two  or  tiiree  liumon  heads,  with  a  pained  and  grieved  expres- 
sion on  the  face,  roll  out  on  the  table. 

When  you  are  looking  for  a  quart  bottle  of  sparkling  wine  and  find  instead 
the  c-old,  sad  features  and  reproachful  stare  of  the  extremely  deceased  and  kio 
jac^  Chinaman,  you  naturally  betray  your  chagrin.  I  like  to  see  justice  mod- 
erately swift,  and,  in  fact  I've  seen  it  pretty  forthwith  in  its  movements  two  or 
three  times ;  but  I  cannot  say  that  I  would  be  prepared  for  this  style. 

Perhaps  I'm  getting  a  little  nervous  in  my  old  age,  and  a  small  matter  jam 
my  equilibrium ;  but  I'm  sure  a  basket  of  heads  handed  in  as  I  was  seated  at 
the  table  would  startle  me  a  little  at  first,  and  I  might  forget  myself. 

A  friend  of  mine,  xinder  such  circumstances,  made  what  the  English  would 
oall  "  a  doosed  clevah  "  remark  once  in  Shanghai  When  he  opene<l  the  bas- 
ket he  was  horrified,  but  he  was  cooL  He  was  old  sang  froid  from  Sangfroid- 
ville.  He  first  took  the  basket  and  started  for  the  back  room,  with  the  remark: 
"  My  friends.  I  guess  yon  will  have  to  ei-queuese  me."  Then  he  pulled  dowa 
hia  eyelids  and  laughed  a  hoarse  English  laugh. 
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il/JtR. — Toxir  calling  cards  should  be  modest  as  to  elae  and  neatly 
engraved,  with  an  extra  flourisk, 

In  coiling,  there  are  two  important  things  to  be  considered:   Firet, 
when  to  call,  and,  second,  when  to  rise  and  hang  on  the  door  handle. 

Some  make  one-third  of  the  call  before  rising,  and  then  complete  th« 
fcoU  while  airing  the  house  and  holding  the  door  open,  while  others  con. 
^idor  this  low  and  vulgar,  making  at  least  one-fourth 
^f  the  call  in  the  hall,  and  one-half  between  the  front 
ioor  and  the  gate.  Different  authorities  differ  as  to 
le  proper  time  for  calling.  Some  think  you  should 
lot  call  before  3  or  after  5  P.  M.,  but  if  you  have  had 
Uny  experience  and  had  ordinai-y  sense  to  start  with, 
^on  will  know  when  to  call  as  soon  as  you  look  at 
rour  hand. 

Amateur  Prize  Fiohtke. — The  boxing  glove  is  a 
large  upholstered  buckskin  mitten,  with  an  abnormal 
thumb  and  a  string  by  which  it  is  attached  to  the 
wrist,  so  that  when  you  feed  it  to  aa  adversary  he 
oannoi  swallow  it  and  choke  himsell  There  are  two  kinds  of  glovat,  vis.,  hard 
gUrrea  and  soft  gloves. 

I  ono6  fought  with  soft  gloves  to  a  finish  with  a  young  man  who  was  far 
my  inferior  intellectually,  but  he  exceeded  me  in  brute  force  and  knowledge 
of  the  use  of  the  gloves.  Ho  was  not  so  tall,  but  he  was  wider  than  myself. 
Longitudinally  he  was  my  inferior,  but  latitudinally  he  ontstrippotl  mo.  Wo 
did  not  fight  a  regular  prize-fight  It  was  just  done  for  pleasure.  But  I  do 
not  think  we  should  abandon  oursslves  antirely  to  pleasurei  It  is  anenrstui^, 
and  makr«  one  eye  swell  up  and  turn  blue. 

I  still  think  that  a  young  man  ought  to  have  a  knowledge  of  thr 'r  mvt 

>f  aalf-defeuse,  and  if  I  could  acquire  such  a  knowledge  without  :,  nio 

a  fl^bt  about  it  I  would  stirely  learn  how  to  defend  myaolf. 


4o:i 


fcBMARga  BT  BILL  ITTB. 


4 


,/ 


V/'. 


o^ 


The  boxing  glore  ui  worn  on  tho  hand  of  one  party,  and  on  tbo  gory  noeft  ol 

the  other  party  as  the  gamo  progresses.     Soft  gloves  very  rarely  kill  anyono, 

aiilet»s  they  wurk  down  into  the  bronchial  tab«3  and  shut  off  the  respiration. 
LECTtJliER,  Now  York  City. — You  need  not  worry 

BO  much  about  your  costume  until  you  have  written 

your  lecture,  and  it  would  be  a  good  idea  to 

testthe'public  a  little,  if  possible,  before  you 

do  much  expensiye  printing.  Your 

idea  eeoms  to  be  that  a  man  should 

gpt  a  fine  lithograph  of  himself 

and  a  $100  suit  of  clothes,   and 

Uien  write  his  lecture  to  fit  tho 

lithograph  and  the  clothes.     That 

is  erroneous. 

You  say  that  you  have  written 

n  port  of  yoiu"  lecture,  but  do  not 

feel  satisfied  -with  ii     In  this  you 

Irill   no  doubt  find  many   people 

who  will  agree  with  you. 

You  could  wear  a  full  dress  suit  of  black  with  propriet 
or  a  Prince  Albert  coat,  with  your  hand  thrust  into 
bosom  of  it  I  once  lectured  on  the  subject  of  phreuok 
in  the  southern  portion  of  Utah,  being  at  that  time  tempo- 
rarily busted,  but  still  hoping  to  tide  over  the  dull  tim<-»  by 
delivering  a  lecture  oa  the  subject  of  "Brains,  and  how  to 
detect  their  presence."  I  was  not  supjjlied  with  a  phruno< 
logical  bust  at  that  time,  and  as  sucli  a  thbig  is  nlroost 
iudi8])en8alile,  I  borrowed  a  young  man  fi-om  Provo^*  "■  '^ 
induced  him  to  cct  as  bust  for  the  evening.  He  did  s  j 
thrilling  effect,  taking  the  entire  gross  receipts  of  the  lectors 
course  from  my  coat  j)ocket  wliile  I  was  illu.tti  *  u 

effect  of  alcoholic  stimulants  ou  tho  raw  brain  o.  .It 

in  a  state  of  health. 
Vou  can  remove  spots  of  egg  from  your  full  dress  suit  with  luumonia  uu<l 

A-itl>.r,  u])plied  by  motuis  of  a  common  nail  brush.     You  do  not  ask  hat  till* 

rociptj,  but,  judging  from  your  st^  I  ,  I  hope  &st  ii  may  be  of  uga  to  ymk 
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MabtU)  F.  Tufpeb,  Texas. — Tb«  poem  to  which  jon  allade  was  wriMien  bjr 
Julia  A.  Moore,  better  known  as  tb»  Sweet  Sisger  of  Miobigan.    The  laat 
was  something  like  this: 

"  My  childhood  duye  are  past  and  gona, 

And  it  fills  my  heart  witl)  pain, 
To  think  that  yoath  wiU  nevAnnore 

Betiini  to  me  again. 
And  now,  kind  friendB,  what  I  have  wrato, 

I  hope  you  will  paes  o'er 
And  not  oritioise  as  somo  has  hitharto  bere- 

before  done." 

Miss  Moore  also  wrote  a  volume  of  poems  which  the  farmers  of  Miohigan 
are  still  using  on  their  potato  bugs.  She  wrote  a  large  number  of  ]K>ems,  all 
more  or  less  sattirated  with  grief  and  damaged  syntax.  She  is  now  said  to  be 
a  fugitive  from  justice.  We  should  loarn  fi'om  this  that  we  cannot  evade  the 
responsibility  of  our  acts,  and  those  who  write  obituary  poetry  will  one  day  be 
overtaken  by  a  bob-tail  sleuth  hound  or  a  Siberian  nemesis  with  two  rows  of 
teeth. 

AlonZO  Q.,  Smithville. — Yes,  you  can  leai-u  three  card  raonte  without  a 

master.     It  is  very  easy.     The  book  will  cost  you  twenty-five  cents  and  then 

^  yon  can  practice  on  various  people.     The  book  is  a  very  small  item,  you  will 

ad,  after  you  have  been  practicing  awhile.     Three  c-ard  monte  and  jiistifiablo 

iomioide  go  hand  in  hand     2.     You  can  turn  a  jack  from  the  bottom  of  the  pack 

in  the  old  sledge,  if  you  live  in  some  States,  but  west  of  the  Missouri  the  air  is 

light  that  men  who  have  tried  it  have  frequently  waked  up  on  the  shore  of 

Eternity  with  u  half  turned  jack  in  their  hand,  and  a  hole  in  the  cerebellum  the 

size  of  an  English  walnut. 

You  can  get  "Poker  and  Three  Card  Monte  without  a  Master"  for  sixty 
Bnte,  with  a  coroner's  verdict  tlirown  in.     If  you  contemplate  a  career  ns  a 
flonte  man.  you  should  wear  a  pair  of  low,  loose  shoes  that  you  can  kick  off 
easily,  unless  you  want  to  die  with  your  boots  on. 

Henby  Ubet,  Montana. — No,  you  are  mistaken  in  your  assumption  that 
jorateFy  was  the  author  of  the  ma3um  to  which  you  allude.  It  is  of  more 
aodorn  origin,  and,  in  fact,  the  sentence  of  which  you  speak,  viz:  "What  a 
combination  of  conflicting  and  paradoxical  assertions  is  life?  Of  what  n«« 
ore  logic  and  argument  when  we  find  the  tnie  inwardness  of  the  bologna  bsq- 
sage  on  the  outside?"  were  written  by  a  philosopher  who  is  still  living.     I  am 
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wflliug  (o  give  Socrates  credit  for  what  he  has  said  and  done,  bnt  'v^hen  I  thitik 
of  ■  sentiment  that  is  worthy  to  be  graven  on  a  monolith  and  passed  on  dowv  ^gn 
to  prosperity,  I  do  not  want  to  have  it  attributed  to  such  men  as  Sooratee.  ^M 

Leonora  Vivian  Gobb,   Oloson's  Forks,  Ariz, — Yes.     Tou  can  turn  tlu  ^1 
front  breadths,  let  out  the  tucks  in  the  side  plaiting  and  baste  on  a  new  dogooa 
where  you  caught  the  oyster  stew  in  your  lap  at  the  party.     You  could  also 
get  trusted  for  a  new  dross,  perhaps.     But  that  is  a  matter  of  taste.     Som« 
^dealers  are  wearing  tlieir  open  accounts  long  this  winter  and  some  are  noC^fl 

as  you  think  best  about  cleaning  the  dress.  Benzine  will  sometimes  eradi>^| 
ca(e  an  oyster  stew  from  dress  goods.  It  will  also  eradicate  everyone  in  the 
room  at  the  same  time.  I  have  known  a  pair  of  rejuvenated  kid  glo^*e8  to 
break  up  a  funeral  that  started  out  with  every  prospect  of  success.  Benzine 
is  an  economical  thing  to  use,  but  socially  it  is  not  up  to  the  standard.  Another 
idea  has  occurred  to  me,  however.  Why  not  riprap  the  skirt,  calk  the  selragee, 
readjust  the  box  plaits,  cat  stitch  the  crown  sheet,  file  do^vn  the  gores,  sand- 
paper  the  gaiters  and  discharge  the  dolman.  You  could  then  wear  the  gar- 
ment anywhere  in  the  evening,  and  half  the  people  wouldn't  know  anything 
bad  happened  to  it 

James,  Owatonna,  Minn. — You  can  easily  teach  yourself  to  piny  on  the 
tuba.     You  know  what  Shakspetu-e  says:     "Tuba  or  not  tuba?     That's  the    j, 
question."  ^M 

How  true  this  is?    It  touches  every  heart.     It  b  as  good  a  soliliquy  m  I^" 
ever  read.     P.  S. — Please  do  not  swallow  the  tuba  while  practicing  and  choke 
yourself  to  death.     It  would  be  a  shame  for  you  to  swallow  a  nice  new  tuba 
and  cast  a  gloom  over  it  so  that  no  one  else  would  ever  want  to  play  on  it  again. 

Florence. — You  can  stimulate  your  hair  by  using  castor  oil  three  ounce8,^l| 
brandy  one  ounce.  Put  the  oil  on  the  sewing  macliine,  and  absorb  the  braudjr^|^ 
between  meals.  The  brandy  mil  no  doubt  fly  right  to  your  head  and  either 
greatly  assist  your  hair  or  it  will  reconcile  you  to  your  lot.  The  great  attroc-^fl 
tiou  about  brandy  as  a  hair  tonic  is,  that  it  should  not  build  up  the  thing.  If  yoa^| 
wish,  yon  may  drink  the  brandy  an<l  then  breathe  hard  on  the  eoalp  This 
will  be  diffifOttlt  at  first  but  after  awhile  it  will  not  seem  irkaome. 


(Jr^at  Sa(;rifie^  of  Briq-a-bra^. 

LABTIES  desiring  to  bay  a  job-lot  of  garden  tools,  will  do  well  to  call 
and  examine  my  stock.  These  implements  have  been  but  slightly  uBecL 
and  are  comparatively  as  good  as  new.  The  lot  consists  in  part  of  the 
following: 
On©  tbree-oornered  hoe,  Gothic  in  its  architecture  and  in  good  running  or- 
ddr.  It  is  the  same  one  I  erroneously  hoed  up  the  carnation  with,  and  may  be 
found,  I  think,  behind  the  bam,  where  I  threw  it  when  I  diicovered  my  error. 
Original  cost  of  hoe,  six  bite.  Will  be  closed  out  now  at  two  bits  to  make  room 
for  new  goods. 

Also  one  garden  rake,  almost  as  good  as  new.  One  front  tooth  needs  fill- 
ing, and  then  it  will  be  as  good  as  ever.  I  sell  this  weapon,  not  so  much  to 
get  rid  of  it,  but  because  I  do  not  want  it  any  more.  I  shall  not  garden  any  next 
spring.  I  do  not  need  to.  I  began  it  to  benefit  my  health,  and  my  health  is 
now  eo  healthy  that  I  shall  not  require  the  open-air  exercise  incident  to  gor- 
dening  any  more.  In  fact,  I  am  too  robust,  if  anything.  I  will,  therefore, 
acting  upon  the  advice  of  my  royal  physician,  close  this  rake  out,  siuoe  Ibo 
failure  of  the  Northwestern  Car  Company,  at  50  cents  on  the  dollar. 

Also  one  lawn-mower,  only  used  once.  At  that  time  I  cut  down  what  grass 
',  had  on  my  lawn,  and  three  varieties  of  high-priced  rose  bushes.  It  is  one  of 
the  nfost  hardy  open-air  lawn-mowers  now  made.  It  will  outlive  any  otlier 
lawn-mower,  and  be  firm  and  unmoved  when  all  the  shrubbery  has  gone  to  de- 
cay. You  can  also  mow  your  peony  bod  with  it,  if  you  desire.  I  tried  it 
is  also  an  easy  running  lawn-mower.  I  would  recommend  it  to  aiiy  man 
»ho  would  like  to  soak  his  lawn  with  perspiration.  I  mowed  my  lawn,  and 
ien  pushed  a  street-car  around  in  the  afternoon  to  relax  my  over-strained 
niscles.  I  will  sacrifice  tliis  lawn-mower  at  three-quarters  of  its  original  cvxit, 
owing  io  depression  is  the  stock  of  the  New  Jerusalem  gold  mine,  of  whioh  I 
tm  a  lai^  owner  and  cashier-at-largeu 

Win  also  sail  a  bright  nav  spada,  mij  Mad  bmo  Ikoaxa  apadbf  iov  H^la- 
rorma.     This  is  a  good,  early  -  blooming  and   very    hardj   angle  -  worm    spade, 
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bull  inih*  Dnrlc  8tjl«  of  arolkftfotare.    Penons  d«eirlng  «  spadt  iwh, 
lacking  one  spade  to  "  fill,"  will  do  well  to  give  me  a  oalL     No  trouble  to  ahov 
the  guods. 

I  will  aleo  part  with  a  Bmall  chest  of  carpenter^s  tools,  only  sHghtlj  used, 
riiad  intended  to  do  a  good  deal  of  amateur  carpenter  work  this  snnimer,  but, 
as  the  presidential  convention  occurs  in  June,  and  I  shall  have  to  attend  to 
that,  and  as  I  have  already  sawed  up  a  Queen  Anne  chair,  and  thoughtlessly 
sawed  into  my  leg,  I  slia'l  probably  sacrifice  the  tools.  These  tools  are  all 
well  made,  and  I  do  not  sell  them  to  make  money  on  them,  but  because  I  hava 
no  use  for  them.  I  feel  as  though  these  tools  would  be  safer  in  the  hands  of 
a  carpenter.  I'm  no  carpenter.  My  wife  admitted  that  when  I  sawed  a  board 
across  the  piano-stool  and  sawed  the  what-do-yon-call-it  all  oat  of  the  cnahioiL 
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OPEN-AIB   EXEKOISB. 

Anyone  desiring  to  monkey  with  the  carpenter's  trade,  will  do  well  to  i 
snlt  my  c^talogxie  and  price-list  I  will  throw  in  a  white  holly  comer-bra 
put  together  with  fence  nails,  and  a  nistic  settee  that  looks  like  the  Cincinnati 
riot  Young  men  who  do  not  know  much,  and  invalids  whose  minds  have  be* 
oome  affected,  are  cordially  invited  to  call  and  examine  goods.  For  a  cash 
trade  I  will  alBo  throw  in  arnica,  court-plaster  and  salve  enough  to  ran  th« 
tools  two  weeks,  if  ordinary  care  be  taken. 

If  properly  approached,  I  might  also  be  wheedled  into  sacrificing  on 
mnning  domeetic  wheelbarrow.     I  have  domesticated  it  myself  and  taught  it  i 
Kraat  many  tricks. 


f\  ^opueijtioi). 


faki  officers  and  membere  of  the  Home  for  Disabled  Batter  and  Hoary, 
beaded  Hotel  Hash  met  at  their  mosqne  last  Saturday  evening,  and, 
after  the  roll  call.  rea<Ung  of  the  momenta  of  the  preceding  meeting  by 
the  Secretary,  singing  of  the  ode  and  osamination  of  all  present  to  as- 
certain if  they  were  in  jwssession  of  the  quarterly  password,  explanation  and 
signs  of  distiosB,  the  Most  Esteemed  Toolymuckahi,  having  reaoliHd  the  order 
of  commuuicfftionB  and  new  business  and  good  of  the  order,  stated  that  the 
society  was  now  ready  to  take  action,  or,  at  least,  to  discuss  the  feasibility  of 
holding  a  series  of  entertainments  at  the  rink  These  entertainments  had  beou 
spoeed  as  a  means  of  propping  np  the  tottering  finances  of  the  society,  and 
rocnring  much-needed  funds  for  the  purpose  of  purchasing  new  regalia  foi 
the  Most  Esteemed  Duke  of  the  Dishrag  and  the  Most  Esteemed  Hired  Man, 
each  of  whom  had  been  wearing  the  same  red  calico  collar  and  cheese-cloth 
sash  since  the  organization  of  the  society.  Funds  wore  also  necessary  to  pay 
for  n  brother  who  had  walked  through  a  railroad  trestle  into  the  shoreless  sea 
of  eternity,  and  whose  widow  ba<l  a  policy  of  $135.25  against  this  society  on 
the  lif«  of  her  husband. 

Various  suggestions  were  made ;  among  them  waa  the  idea  advanced  by  the 
Most  Highly  Esteemed  Inside  Door-Slammor  that,  as  the  society's  object  was, 
of  course,  to  obtain  funds,  would  it  not  be  well  to  consider,  in  the  fiist  place, 
-'-''-  it  would  not  be  as  well  for  the  Most  Esteemed  Toolymuckahi  to  appoint 
iren  in  good  etaniiing  to  arm  themselves  with  great  care,  gird  up  thoir 
loins  and  muzzle  the  pay-car  ns  it  started  out  ou  its  mission.  He  simply 
■d  tliis  as  a  suggestion,  and,  as  it  was  a  direct  method  of  securing  the  coin 
... .  ssary,  ho  would  move  that  such  a  committee  be  appointed  by  tha  Chair  to 
wait  on  the  pay-car  and  drnw  on  it  at  sight 

The  Most  Esteemed  Keeper  of  the  Cork-screw  seconded  the  motioD,  in 
order,  as  he  said,  to  get  it  before  the  hooee.  This  brought  forward  very  hot 
disctisaion,  pending  which  the  presiding  offioer  could  seo  very  plainly  thn*  tlut 
motion  was  unpopolar. 
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A  visitiDg  brother  from  TeUowstonei  Park  Creiuntry  No.  17,  lUted  tluil  m 
their  eooietj  "an  entortuiumeut  of  this  kind  had  been  given  for  the  purposa  of 
pounng  a  flood  of  wealth  into  the  coffers  of  the  Bociety,  and  it  had  been  fairly 
Buo(,'08»ful.     Among  the  attractions  there  had  been  nothing  of  an  immoral  or 

'lawlesB  nature  whatever.  In  the  first  place,  a  kind  of  farewell  oyster  gorgt 
hail  been  given,  with  cove  oysters  as  a  basis,  and  $2  a  couple  as  an  eifter-thoaght 
A  can  of  cove  oysters  entertained  thirty  people  and  made  $.30  for  the  society.  ^1 
Besides,  it  wag  found  after  the  party  had  broken  up  that,  owing  to  the  adhe-  ^| 
sive  properties  of  the  oysters,  they  were  not  eaten;  but  the  jnice,  as  it  were, 
hail  b«QU  scooped  up  and  the  puckered  and  corrugated  gizzards  of  the  sea  had 
been  [)re6er^*ed.     Acting  upon  this  suggestion,  the  society  had  an  oyster  patty 

'debauch  the  following  evening  at  $2  a  couple.     Forty  suckers  came  and  put 
their  means  into  the  common  fund.     We  didn't  have  enough  oysters  to  quite 
go  around,  so  some  of  us  cut  a  dozen  out  of  an  old  boot  leg,  and  the  enter- ^| 
taiumeut  was  a  great  success.     We  also  had  other  little  devices  for  making  ^J 
money,  which  worked  admirably  and  yielded  much  profit  to  the  sv>ciety.    Those 
present  also  said  that  they  had  never  enjoyed  themselves  so  much  before,  j 
Many  little  games  were  played,  which  produced  great  merriment  and  conaider- 
able  coin.     I  could  name  a  dozen  devices  for  your  society,  if  desired,  by  which 
money  could  be  made  for  your  treasury,  without  the  risk  or  odium  necesmrilj  I 
resulting  from  robbing  the  pay-car  or  a  bank,  and  yet  the  profit  will  be  nearly 
OS  great  in  proportion  to  the  work  done."  ^M 

Here  the  gavel  of  the  Most  Esteemed  Toolymuckohi  fell  with  a  sickeninf  ^| 
thud,  and  the  visiting  brother  was  told  that  the  time  assigned  to  commuiuoa- 
iiona,  new  business  and  good  of  the  order  had  expired,  but  that  the  discussion 
would  be  taken  up  at  the  next  session,  in  one  week,  at  which  time  it  woa  the 
purpose  of  the  chair  to  hear  and  note  all  suggestions  relative  to  an  entertain- 
ment to  be  given  at  a  future  date  by  the  society  for  the  purpose  of  obtaining; 
tht>  avoBescdnt  aoad  and  for  the  Bucoeseful  flash  of  the  reluctant  boodla. 


Qome  BaeK. 
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RSONAL. — Will  the  young  woman  who  used  to  oook  in  our  familj, 
and  who  went  away  ten  pounds  of  sugar  and  five  and  a  half  pounds  of 
tea  ahead  of  the  game,  please  come  back,  and  nil  will  be  forgiven. 

If  she  cannot  return,  will  she  please  wTite,  stating  her  pre»«nt 
address,  and  also  give  her  reasons  for  shutting  up  the  cat  in  the  refrigerator 
when  she  went  away? 

If  she  will  only  return,  we  will  try  in  forget  the  paat,  and  think  only  of 
the  glorious  present  and  the  biTght,  briglit  future. 

Come  back,  Sarah,  and  jerk  the  waffle-iron  for  us  once  more. 
Your  manners  are  peculiar,  but  we  yearn  for  your  doughnuts,  and  year 
1©  of  streaked  cake  suits  us  exactly. 

Tou  may  keep  the  handkerchiefs  and  the  collars,  and  wo  will  not  refer  to  th« 
dead  past 

We  have  arranged  it  so  that  when  you  snore  it  will  not  disturb  the  night 
police,  and  if  you  do  not  like  our  children  we  will  send  them  away. 

We  realize  that  you  do  not  like  children  very  well,  and  our  children  espe. 
ciaUy  gave  you  much  pain,  because  they  were  not  so  refined  as  you  were. 

We  have  often  wished,  for  your  sake,  that  we  had  never  had  any  childreu; 
but  so  long  as  they  are  in  our  family,  the  neighbors  will  rather  expect  us  to 
take  care  of  them. 

Still,  if  you  insist  upon  it,  we  will  send  them  away.  Wa  don't  want  to  settm 
erbearing  with  our  servants. 
We  would  be  willing,  also,  to  give  you  more  time  for  mental  relaxation  than 
you  had  before.  The  intellectual  strain  incident  to  the  life  of  one  who  makes 
gravy  for  a  lost  and  undone  world  must  be  very  great,  and  tired  nature  most 
at  last  succumb.  We  do  not  want  you  to  sucoumb.  If  anyone  has  got  tu 
laooumb,  let  us  do  it. 

All  we  ask  is  that  you  will  let  ua  know  when  yoa  an  going  away,  and  1mit0 
•  crackers  and  cheese  whara  wa  oaa  find  them. 
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It  was  rather  rough  on  as  to  have  you  go  away  wheu  we  had  guests  in 
house,  but  if  you  lind  not  tiiken  the  key  to  the  cooking  department  we  couli 
have  worried  along. 

You  ought  to  let  us  have  company  at  tho  house  sometimeu  if  we  will  lei 
you  have  company  when  you  want  to.  Still,  you  know  best,  perhaps.  You  ar< 
older  than  we  are,  and  you  have  seen  more  of  the  world- 

We  miss  your  gentle  admonitionB  and  your  stem  reproofs  sadly.  Come 
back  and  reprove  us  again.  Come  back  and  admonish  us  once  more,  at  so 
much  per  admonish  and  groceries. 


I 
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'WE  HOPE  TOU  WILL  DO  THE  BAKE  BT  VU. 

We  will  agree  to  let  you  select  the  tender  part  of  the  steak,  and  such  fruit 
M  sedms  to  strike  you  favorably,  just  as  we  diil  before.  We  did  not  like  it 
when  you  wer«  here,  but  that  is  because  we  were  young  and  did  not  kaon^ 
what  the  custom  was. 

If  a  life-time  devoted  to  your  welfare  can  obliterate  the  injustic*  we  hava 
done  you,  we  will  be  glad  to  yield  it  to  you. 

If  jou  ooald  BoggaBt  a  good  place  /or  us  to  sand  the  children,  vh«re  they 
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would  be  well  taken  care  of,  and  where  they  would  not  interfere  with  soom 
other  cook  who  is  a  friend  of  yours,  we  would  bo  glad  to  have  you  write  »a. 

My  wife  says  Bhe  hopes  you  will  feel  perfectly  free  to  use  the  piano  whea- 
'  ever  you  are  lonely  or  sad,  and  when  you  or  the  bread  feel  depressed  you  will 
be  welcome  to  oome  into  the  parlor  and  lean  up  against  either  one  of  n«i 
and  sob. 

We  all  know  that  when  you  were  with  ub  before  we  were  a  little  reserved 
in  our  manner  toward  you,  Init  if  you  oome  back  it  will  be  different 

We  will  intro<luce  you  to  more  of  our  friends  this  time,  and  we  hope  you 
do  the  same  by  us.     Young  people  are  apt  to  get  above  their  busineas,  and 
re  adroit  that  we  were  wrong. 

Come  back  and  oversee  our  fritter  bureau  onoe  mor«. 

Take  the  portfolio  of  oar  interior  department 

Try  to  forget  our  former  coldnees. 

Return,  oh,  wanderer,  return  1 


f\  fJeu/  piay. 


^HE  following  leUer  was  wTitten,  recently,  in  replj  to  •  «lruaaiist  v'^ 
proposed  the  matter  of  writing  a  play  jointly. 

Hudson,  "Wis.,  Not.  13,  1886. 

SooTT  Mabble,  Esq. — Dear  Sir:    I  have  just  received  your  favor  of  yi 
lerday,  in  which  you  ask  me  to  unite  with  you  in  the  construction  of  a  nev 
play. 

This  idea  has  been  suggested  to  me  before,  but  not  in  such  a  way  na 
inangnrate  the  earious  thought  which  your  letter  has  stirred  up  in  my  seethio; 
of  mind. 

I  would  like  very  much  to  unite  with  you  in  the  erection  of  such  a  dramatio 

tcture  that  people  would  cheerfully  come  to  this  country  from  Europe^ 

i  board  with  us  for  months  in  order  to  see  this  play  every  night. 

Tou  will  surely  agree  with  me  that  someone  ought  to  vrrite  a  play.  Why 
H  has  not  been  done  long  ago,  I  cannot  understand.  A  well  known  comedian 
told  me  a  year  ago  that  he  hadn't  been  able  to  look  into  a  pnjjer  for  8L\teea 
months.  He  could  not  even  read  over  the  proof  of  his  own  press  notices  and 
criticisms,  to  ascertain  whether  the  printer  had  set  them  up  as  he  wrote  them 
or  Dot,  simply  because  it  took  all  his  spare  time  off  the  stage  to  examino  tho 
UMinuscripts  of  plays  that  had  been  submitted  to  him. 

But  I  think  we  could  arrange  it  so  that  we  might  together  construct  Bom*> 
tkisg  in  that  line  which  would  at  least  attract  the  attention  of  our  families. 

Would  you  mind  telling  me,  for  instance,  how  you  write  a  play  ?  You  hav* 
bflAB  in  the  buaineas  before,  and  yon  could  tell  me,  of  course,  some  of  the 
ulient  points  about  it  Do  you  writs  it  with  a  typewriter,  or  do  you  dictat* 
yoar  thoughts  to  someone  who  doee  not  resent  being  dictated  to  ? 

Do  you  write  a  play  and  then  dramatice  it,  or  do  you  write  the  drt 
and  ttea  {^y  ok  h?  Would  it  not  be  a  very  good  idea  to  ••cure  a  plot  I 
wooM  eoet  very  IHftte,  and  tben  put  the  kibodi  on  it,  or  would  jvs  pot  np 
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iBB  first,  and  iien  hang  the  plot  or  drama,  or  whatever  it  U,  on  tha  Km*? 
Ib  it  absolntelj  necessary  to  hare  a  prologue?  If  bo,  what  is  a  prologue?  Is 
it  like  a  catalqgue  ? 

I  have  a  ^Teat  many  cmde  ideas,  but  yon  see  I  am  not  practical  One  of 
my  cmde  ideas  is  to  iutroduce  into  the  play  an  artist's  studio.  This  would  not 
3st  much,  for  we  could  borrow  the  studio  evenings  and  allow  the  artist  to  use  it 
»y times.  Then  we  would  iutroduce  into  the  studio  scene  the  artist's  livrnj^ 
lodeL  J/Iverjbody  would  be  horrified,  but  they  would  go.  They  would  walk 
eer  each  other  to  attend  the  drama,  and  we  would  do  well.  Our  living  rood«l 
tlio  studio  act  would  be  made  of  common  wax,  and  if  it  worked  well,  wa 
foald  dischnrgo  otiior  members  of  the  company  and  substitute  WR.t.  Orudu- 
ly  wo  could  get  it  down  to  where  the  company  would  be  wax,  with  the  exoep- 
Kon  of  (I  janitor  v.'iih  a  feather  duster.     Think  that  over. 

But  seriously,  a  play,  it  Beema  to  mo,  should  embody  an  idea.     Am  I 

srroct  in  that  theory  or  not?    It  ought  to  convey  some  great  thought,  some 

laxim  or  aphorism,  or  some  such  a  thing  as  that.     How  would  it  do  to  arrange 

play  with  the  idea  of  impressing  upon  the  audience  that  "the  fo<:>l  and  his 

louey  are  soon  parted  ? "     Are  you  using  a  hero  and  a  heroine  in  your  play* 

»w?    If  so,  would  you  mind  writing  their  lines  for  them,  while  I  arranga 

le  details  and  remarks  for  the  young  man  wlio  is  discovered  asleep  on  a  divan 

irhen  the  curtain  rises,  and  who  sleeps  on  through  the  play  with  Ida  mouth 

liglitly  ajar  till  the  cJose — the  close  of  the  play,  not  the  close  of  his  moutli — 

then  it  is  discovered  that  he  is  dead.     He  then  playa  the  cold  remains  in  the 

losing  tableau,  and  fills  a  new-made  grave  at  $0  per  wcelc. 

I  could  also  write  the  lines,  I  think,  for  the  young  man  who  comes  in  wearing 
I  light  summer  cane  (tud  a  seersucker  coat  so  tight  that  you  can  count  his  vor- 
tebrae.  I  oould  write  what  he  would  say  without  great  mental  strain,  I  think. 
I  must  avoid  mt'iital  strain  or  my  intellect  might  split  down  the  back  and  I 
would  be  a  meutij  wreck,  good  for  nothing  but  to  strew  the  shores  of  tim» 
iih  myseli 
Various  other  crude  ideas  present  themselves  to  my  mind,  but.  they  need  to  he 
clothed.  You  will  say  that  this  is  unnacessary.  I  know  you  will  at  once  repl> 
that,  fur  the  stage,  the  loss  you  clothe  an  idea  the  more  popular  it  will  be,  but 
[could  not  consent  to  have  even  a  bare  thought  of  mine  make  an  appearance 
fht  after  night  before  a  cultivated  audience. 

it  do  you  think  of  introducing  agouuine  case  of  small-pox  on  the  atag«7 


Ton  nj  is  your  Iett«r  that  trhat  the  American  people  clamor  for  is  some 
"•atchy."     That  would  be  catchy,  and  it  would  also  introduce  itself. 

I  vrish  yon  would  also  tell  me  what  kind  of  diet  you  confine  yonrsel 
whOe  •writing  a  play,  and  how  you  go  to  work  to  jirocure  it  Do  you  live  on  i 
mixed  diet,  or  on  your  relatives  ?  Would  you  soak  your  head  while  writing  a 
play,  or  would  you  soak  your  overcoat?  I  desire  to  know  all  these  things, 
because,  Mr.  Marble,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  am  as  ignorant  about  this  matter 
as  the  babe  unborn.  In  fact,  posterity  would  have  to  get  up  early  in  the 
morning  to  know  loss  about  play -writing  than  I  have  succeeded  in  knowing. 

If  we  are  to  make  a  kind  of  comedy,  my  idea  would  be  to  introduce  some- 
thing facetious  in  the  middle  of  the  comedy.  No  one  will  expect  it,  you  aee, 
and  it  will  tickle  the  audience  almost  to  death. 

A  friend  of  mine  suggests  that  it  would  be  a  great  hit  to  introduce,  or 
rather  to  reproduc-e,  the  HeU  Gate  explosion.  Many  were  not  able  to  be  there 
at  tlie  time,  and  would  willingly  go  a  long  distance  to  witness  the  reproduction 

I  wish  that  you  would  reply  to  this  letter  at  an  early  date,  telling  me  wl 
you  think  of  the  schemes  suggested.     Feel  perfectly  free  to  express  you 
(ollj.     I  am  not  too  proud  to  receive  your  euggestiona. 


5f?e  ^Wxjer  Dollar. 


would  Beem  at  this  time,  -while  so  little  is  being  sold  on  the  currenoj 

qnestion,  and  especifdly  by  tlie  men  who  really  control  the  ciuTency,  that 

a  word  from  me  would  not  be  out  o£  place.     Too  niucli  talking  has  b»!*B 

done  by  those  only  who  have  a  theoretical  knowledge  of  money  and  its 

eccejitrio  habits.     People  with  a  mere  smattering  of  knowledge  regardin^f 

national  currency  have  been  loquacious,  while  those  who  have  made  the  nnft*<r 

B  study,  hare  been  kept  in  the  background. 

At  this  period  in  the  history  of  our  country,  there  seems  to  l>e  a  generaJ 
stringency,  and  many  are  in  the  stringency  business  who  were  never  that  way 
before.  Everything  seems  to  be  demonetized.  The  demonetization  of  gro- 
ceries is  doing  as  much  toward  the  general  wiggly  palsy  of  trade  as  anything 
I  know  ot 

But  I  may  say,  in  alluding  briefly  to  the  silver  dollar,  that  there  aro  worsd 
calamities  than  the  silver  dollar.     Other  things  may  occur  in  oui"  Lives,  which, 

Cbl  the  way  of  sadness  and  three-cornered  gloom,  make  the  large,  robust  dollar 
look  like  an  old-fashioned  half-dime. 
I  met  a  man  the  other  day,  who,  two  years  ago,  was  running  a  small  papec 
at  Larrabie's  Sloogb,  He  was  then  in  his  meridian  as  a  journalist,  and  bis 
paper  was  frequently  qnotied  by  such  widely-read  publications  as  the  Knight 
oJ-Lnhor  at  Work,  a  humorous  semi-monthly  journal.  He  boldly  aHsaibnl 
Ihe  silver  dollar,  and  with  his  trenchant  pen  he  wrote  such  burning  words  of 
denunciation  that  the  printer  had  to  set  them  on  ice  before  ha  could  use  th« 
copy.  ^ 

Last  week  I  met  him  on  a  Milwaukee  &  St.  Paul  train.     He  was  very  thin 
in  fle.sh,  and  the  fire  of  defiance  was  no  longer  in  his  eye.     I  asked  him  brrw 
be  came  on  with  the  paper  at  Larrabie's  Slough.     He  said  it  was  ne  more. 
*'It  started  out,"  said  he,  "in  a  feavlosB  way,  but  it  was  not  sustained" 
H^  tlien  paused  in  a  low  tone  of  voice,  gulped,  and  proceeded; 

c«i« 


BEAtABIU  BT  BILIi  mrS. 

"Folks  told  me  wlien  I  began  tlint  I  ought  to  attack  almost  everything 
Make  the  paper  non-portisaD,  but  aggressive,  that  was  their  idea.     Sail  lata 
•vorything,  and  the  paptir  would  soon  bo  a  power  in  the  land.     So  I  aggressed. 

"Friends  camo  in  very  kindly  and  told  me  what  to  attack.     Thoy  would 
neglect  their  own  buBiness  in  order  to  tell  me  of  corruption  in  somebody  elaek. 
went  on  that  way  for  some  time  in  a  defiant  mood,  attacking  anything  that 
ippened  to  suggest  itself. 

"Finally  I  thought  I  would  attack  the  silver  dollar.  I  did  so.  I  thought 
that  friends  would  come  to  me  and  praise  me  for  my  manly  words,  and  that  I 
could  afford  to  lose  the  friendship  of  the  dollar  provided  I  could  win  friends. 

"In  six  months  I  took  an  unexpired  aimual  pass  over  our  Larrabie  Slough 
Narrow-Gauge,  or  Orphan  Rood,  and  mth  nothing  else  but  the  clothes  I 
wore,  I  told  the  plaintiff  how  to  jerk  the  old  Washington  press  and  went 
away.  The  dear  old  Washington  press  that  had  more  than  once  squatted  my 
burning  words  into  tlie  pure  white  page.  The  dear  old  towel  on  which  I  had 
wiped  my  soiled  hands  for  ye-urs,  until  it  had  almost  become  a  part  of  my- 
self, fne  dark  blue  Gordon  press  with  its  large  fly  wheel  and  intermittent 
chattel  mortgage,  a  press,  to  which  I  had  contributed  the  fii-st  joint  of  my  front 
finger ;  the  editor's  chair ;  the  samples  of  large  business  cards  printed  in  greea 
with  an  inflamed  red  border,  wliich  showed  that  we  could  do  colored  work  at 
Larrabie's  Slough  just  as  well  as  they  could  in  the  large  cities;  the  files  of 
our  paper;  the  large  wilted  potato  that  Mr.  Alonzo  G.  Pinkham  of.  Erin  Cor- 
ners kindly  laid  on  our  table — all,  all  had  to  go. 

"I  fled  out  into  the  greats  hollow,  mocking  world  of  peapla  who  had 
requested  me  to  aggi'ess.  They  were  people  who  had  called  u)'/  attention  to 
various  tilings  which  I  ought  to  attack.  I  had  attacked  those  iLinga  I  had 
also  attacked  the  Larrabie  Slough  Narrow-Gauge  KaUroad,  but  the  manager 
did  not  see  the  attack,  and  so  my  pass  was  good-  . 

"What  could  I  do? 

"I  had  attacked  everything,  and  more  especially  the  silver  dollar,  and  now 
was  homeless.  For  fourteen  weeks  I  rode  ujj  the  narrow-gauge  road  one 
day  and  back  the  next,  subsisting  solely  on  the  samp)  i  nice  p«ean  mMt  that 
the  newsboy  puts  in  each  paesengcr^s  lap. 

"  You  laok  incredulous,  I  see,  but  it  is  true. 

"I  feel   differently  toward  the  currency  now,  and  1  wish  I  ooold 
rhat  I  have  done.     Were  I  called  up  again  to  jerk  the  ArofaiaMhaa 
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TBH  eXVnB  DOLLAB. 


vonlil  not  be  bo  aggreMlTC,  especially  as  regardB  the  curreQcy.  Whether  it 
is  inflated  or  not,  Eilver  dollars,  paper  certificates  of  deposit  or  Bilver  bullioii,  it 
does  not  matter  to  me. 

"I  yearn  for  two  or  three  adult  doughnuts  and  one  of  those  thick,  dappled 
slabs  of  gingerbread,  or  slat  of  pie  with  gooseberries  in  it  I  presame  thai  I 
oould  wTite  a  scathing  editorial  on  the  abuses  of  our  currency  yet,  but  I  am 
.not  so  much  in  the  scathe  business  as  I  used  to  be. 

"I  wish  you  would  state,  if  yon  will,  through  some  great  metropolitan  jonr- 
"nal,  that  my  views  in  relation  to  the  silver  coinage  and  the  currency  questimi 
have  undergone  a  radical  change,  and  that  any  plan  whatever,  by  which  to 
make  the  ^ijnerioan  dollar  less  skittish,  will  meet  with  my  hearty  approval 

•'If  1  have  done  anything  at  all  through  my  paper  to  injure  or  repress  tha 
^flow  of  our  currency,  and  I  fear  1  have,  I  now  take  this  ooeasion  to  oheerfuli^ 
regret  it" 

He  then  wrung  my  hand  and  passed  from  my  sight 


poly(§amy  as  a  I^(^li(§ioiJ8  Duty. 


iUKING  tho  past  few  years  in  the  history  of  our  republic,  ^vo  lui.i.  it 
leprosy,  yellow  fevor  aud  the  dude,  and  it  Beemed  as  tbougii  cm  :b  cm 
would  wi'eck  the  whole  national  fabric  at  one  time.  National  and  inti 
national  troubles  of  one  kind  and  another  have  gradually  risen,  beei 
met  and  mastered,  but  the  great  national  abscess  kno^v^  as  the  Cliurch 
Jnsus  Christ  of  Latter  Day  Saints  still  obstinately  refuses  to  come  to  a 
head. 

I  may  be  a  radical  monogamist  and  a  rash  enthusiast  upon  this  matter,  bu 
I  still  adhere  to  my  original  motto,  one  country,  one  flag  and  one  wife  at 
time.  Matrimony  is  a  good  thing,  but  it  can  be  overdone.  "We  can  ercuisio  thi 
man  who  becomes  a  collection  of  rare  coins,  stamps,  or  autographs,  but  k 
who  wears  out  his  young  life  making  a  collection  of  wives,  should  be  loofc 
U[)on  with  suspicion. 

After  all,  however,  this  matter  has  always  been,  and  still  ia,  treated  with 
to^  much  le\-it)'.  It  seems  funny  to  us,  at  a  distance  of  1,600  miles,  that  a 
thick-necked  patriarch  in  the  valley  of  the  Jordan  should  be  sealed  to  thirteen 
or  fourteen  low-browed,  half  human  females,  and  that  the  whole  mass  of  ba«, 
manity  should  live  and  multiply  under  one  rooi 

Those  who  see  the  wealthy  poljgamists  of  Salt  Lake  City,  do  not 
much  of  the  horrors  of  trying  to  make  polygamy  and  poverty  harmdnize  in 
nirtd  difltricta     la  the  former  case,  each  wife  has  a  separ&to  residenco 
suite  of  rooms,  perhaps ;  but  in  the  latter  is  the  aggregation  of  vice  and  doprar 
ity,  doubly  horrible  because,  instead  of  the  seoluded  chariMter  which  wicked* 
nena  gaaerally  assumes,  here  it  is  the  common  heritage  of  the  joajig  and  ai 
once  fails  to  shock  or  horrify. 

Under  the  All-seeing  eye,  and  the  Bee  Hive,  and  the  motto,  "HolintM 
the  Lord,"  with  a  bogus  Bible  and  a  rod-nosed  prophet,  who  couldn't  earn 
per  month  pounding  sand,  thia  so  called  church  Uaoj^ng  on  to  Um  boonia  ol 


HXja&irr  as  &  tauaiom  Don. 
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Ehe  altar,  as  it  were,  defies  the  Biittutes,  Aurl  while  iii  open  rebellioQ  sgainat  tba 
lawa  of  God  and  man,  refers  to  the  conatitation  of  the  United  States  as  pro- 
teoting  it  in  its  "  religious  belief." 

In  a  poem,  the  patient  Mormon  in  the  picturesque  valley  of  the  Great  8a 
Lake,  where  ho  has  "made  the  desert  blossom  as  the  rose,"  looks  well.  With 
the  wonderful  music  of  the  great  organ  at  the  tabernacle  sounding  in  yoc 
ears,  and  the  lofty  temple  near  by  towering  to  the  sky,  you  say  to  yoursel^l 
there  is,  after  all,  something  solemn  and  impressive  in  all  this ;  but  when  a 
greasy  apostle  in  an  alapaca  duster,  takes  his  place  behind  the  elevated  desk, 
and  with  bad  grnmraar  and  slangy  sentences,  asks  God  in  a  businesslike  way 
to  bless  this  buzzing  mass  of  unclean,  low-browed,  barbarous  scum  of  all  for- 
eign countries,  and  the  white  trash  and  criminals  of  our  own,  you  find  no  rev* 
erenoe,  and  no  religious  awe. 

The  same  mercenary,  heartless  lunacy  that  runs  through  the  sickly  plagi- 
arism of  the  Book  of  Mormon,  pervades  all  this,  and  instead  of  the  odor  of 
sanctity  you  notice  the  flavor  of  bilge  water, 
and  the  emigrant's  own  hailing  sign,  the  all- 
pervading  fragrance  of  the  steerage. 

Education  is  the  foe  of  polygamy,  .moJ 
many  of  the  young  who  have  had  the  meau.. 
by  which  to  complete  their  education  in  the 
East,  are  apostate,  at  least  so  far  as  polygamy 
is  concerned.  Still,  to  the  great  mass  of  the 
poor  and  illiterate  of  Mormundom  tliis  is  no 
benefit  The  rich  of  the  Mormon  Church  are 
rich  because  their  influence  with  this  great 
fraud  has  made  them  so ;  and  it  would,  as  a 
matter  of  business,  injure  their  prospects  to 
oome  out  and  bolt  tlie  nomination. 

Utah,  even  with   the  Edmunds   bill,  is 
opeloBsly  Mormon ;  all  adjoining  States  and 
Territories  are   already   invaded    by   them, 
and  the  delegate  in  Congress  from  Wyoming  is  elected  by  the  Mormon  vote. 

I  believe  that  I  am  moderately  liberal  and  free  upon  all  religioa.s  t 
ut  when  a  man's  confession  of  fiiith  iuvolvos  from  three  to  twenty -bu   ...  v..4  , 
oaraeta  in  the  back  yard  every  spring,  and  a  ulothes  line  evory  Monday  moni'l 
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hkg  that  looks  like  a  bridal  trosseaa  emporium 'stnick  by  «  cyclone,  1 1 
admit  that  I  am  a  little  bit  inclined  to  be  sectarian  in  my  viewB. 

It'$  bad  onougb  to  be  slapped  across  the  featxires  by  one  pair  of  long  w|^ 
hose  on  your  way  to  the  bam,  but  to  have  a  whole  bankrupt  stock  of  cold,  ^>i^M 
ganuenta  every  week  fold  their  damp  arms  around  your  neck,  as  you  dodga 
onder  the  clothes  lino  to  drive  tlie  cow  out  of  the  yard,  is  wrong. 

It  is  not  good  for  man  to  be  alone,  of  course,  but  why  should  he  yearn 
fold  B  young  ladies'  seminary  to  his  bosom  ?     Why  should  this  morbid  sent 
mont  prompt  him  to  marry  a  Female  Suffrage  Mass  Meeting  ?    I  do  not 
to  be  considered  an  extremist  in  religious  matters,  but  the  doctrine  that  requir 
Be  io  b«  sealed  to  a  whole  emigrant  train,  seems  unnatoral  and  inconsist 
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*N  ADDREU  DELIVERED  BEFORE  THE  WISCONSIN   STATE  PRESS   ASSOCIATION,  AT  WHITS- 
WATER,  WIS.,  AUGUST  tl,  1886. 

PRESIDENT  ASD  Gentlemen  of  thb  Press  of  WiacoNam: 
I  nm  sure  that  when  you  bo  kindly  invited  me  to  oddrflM  voa 
to-day,  you  did  not  anticipate  a  lavish  display  of  genius  and  gea- 
tures.  I  accepted  the  inritation  because  it  aflforded  me  an  opportu- 
nity to  meet  you  and  to  get  acquainted  with  you,  and  tell  you  personally  that 
for  years  I  have  been  a  constant  reader  of  your  valuable  paper  and  I  like  it 
Tou  axe  running  it  just  as  I  like  to  see  a  newspaper  run. 

I  neeil  not  elaborate  upon  the  wonderful  growth  of  the  press  in  our  country, ; 
or  refer  to  the  great  power  which  journalism  wields  in  the  development  of  the  nevr ' 
world,     I  need  not  ladle  out  statistics  to  show  you  how  the  newspaper  has 
encroached  ujx)n  the  field  of  oratory  and  how  the  pale  and  silent  man,  while 
others  sleep,  compiles  the  universal  history  of  a  day  and  tells  his  mighty 
audience  what  he  thinks  about  it  before  he  goes  to  bed. 

Of  coxirse,  this  is  but  the  opinion  of  one  man,  but  who  has  a  better  oppor- 
tunity to  judge  than  he  who  sits  with  his  finger  on  the  electric  pulse  of  tha 
world,  judging  the  fictions  of  humanity  at  bo  much  per  judge,  invariably  in 
advance  ? 

I  need  not  tell  you  all  this,  for  you  certainly  know  it  if  you  read  your 
paper,  and  I  hope  you  do.  A  mtin  ought  to  read  hia  own  paper,  even  if  be 
cannot  endorse  all  its  sontiments. 

So  necessary  bos  the  profession  of  journalism  become  to  the  progress  aodi 
edaeation  of  our  country,  that  the  matter  of  establishing  schools  where  yoon^l 
men  may  be  fitted  for  an  active  newspaper  life,  has  attracted  much  attentioaJ 
and  diacossion.  It  has  been  demonstrated  that  our  colleges  do  not  fit  a  youn^l 
man  to  walk  at  once  into  the  active  management  of  a  paper.  Ha  should  at  1m^| 
know  the  difference  between  a  rile  contemporary  and  a  Qothio  seoopk 
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It  ia  diffitmlt  to  map  oat  a  proper  course  for  tiie  stndent  in  a  sohool  of 
JMunaliem,  there  are  bo  many  things  connected  with  the  profession  which  the 
editor  and  his  staff  should  know  and  know  hnrd.  The  newspaper  of  to-day  ia 
a  library.  It  is  an  encyclopssdia,  a  poom,  a  biography,  a  history,  a  prophecy, 
a  directory,  a  time-table,  a  romance,  a  cook  book,  a  guide,  a  horoscope,  an  art 
•rilac,  a  political  I'esume,  a  mulium  inpnrvo.  It  is  a  sermon,  a  song,  a  ciro 
aa  obituary,  a  picnic,  a  shipwreck,  a  symphony  in  solid  brevier,  a  medley 
Ufa  and  death,  a  grand  aggregation  of  man's  glory  and  his  shame.  It  is, 
short,  a  bird's-eye-view  of  all  the  magnanimity  and  meanness,  the  joys  and 
griefs,  the  births  and  deaths,  the  pride  and  poverty  of  the  world,  and  all  for 
two  cents — sometimea 

I  could  tell  you  some  more  things  that  the  newspaper  of  to-day  is,  if  yoi 
had  time  to  stay  here  and  your  business  would  not  suffer  in  your  absem 
Among  others  it  is  a  long  felt  want,  a  nine-column  paper  in  a  five-eolui 
town,  a  lying  sheet,  a  feeble  effort,  a  financial  problem,  a  tottering  wrec! 
political  tool  ami  a  sheriffs  sale. 

If  I  were  to  suggest  a  curriculum  for  the  young  man  who  wished  to  taki 
regular  course  in  a  school  of  journiilism,  preferring  that  to  the  actual  expe] 
eace,  I  would  aay  to  him,  devote  the  first  two  years  to  meditation  and  prayi 
This  will  prepare  the  young  editor  for  the  surprise  and  consequent  tempta: 
to  profanity  which   in  a  few  years  he  may  experience  when  he  fiiids  t 
the  name  of  the  Deity   in  bis  double-leaded  editorial  is  spelled  witli  a  lill 
"g,"  and  the  peroration  of  the  article  is  locked  up  between  a  death  notice  aJ 
the  aflvertiseraent  of  a  patent  moustache  coaxer,  which  is  to  follow  pure 
ing  matter  every  day  in  the  week  and  occupy  the  top  of  column  on  Stiudny 

The  ensuing  five  years  should  be  devoted  to  the  peculiar  orthography  i 
the  English  language. 

Then  put  in  three  years  with  the  dumb  bells,  sand  bags,  slung  shots  i 
toraahawL     lu  my  own  journalistic  experience  I  have  found  more  cuuso 
regret  over  my  neglect  of  this  branch  than  anything  else.     I  usually  keep  i 
my  desk  during  a  heated  campaign,  a  large  paper  weight,. weighing  three 
four  pounds,  and  in  several  instances  I  have  found  that  I  could  feed  that 
constant  reader  of  my  valuable  paper  instead  of  a  retraction. 

Fewer  people  lick  the  editor  though,  now,  than  did  so  in  years  gone  by. 
Many  people — in  the  last  two  years — have  gone  across  the  street  to  lick  tha 
editor  and  never  retomed.      They  intended  to  com»  ri^lii  back  in  a  fei 
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Bants,  bat  th«y  ar»  now  in  a  land  where  a  change  of  Uenrt  and  a  palm  le 
fan  is  all  they  need.  ^ 

Fewer  people  are  robbing  the  editor  now-a-days,  too,  I  notioe  with  mnch 
pleasure.  Only  a  short  time  ago  I  noticed  that  a  burglar  succeeded  in  break- 
ing into  the  residence  of  a  Dakota  journalist,  and  after  a  long,  hard  strng* 
gle  the  editor  succeeded  in  robbing  him. 

After  the  primary  course,  mapped  out  already,  an  intermediate  ooursa  of 
ten  years  should  bo  given  to  learning  the  typographical  art,  so  that  when  vis- 
itors come  in  and  ask  the  editor  all  about  tlie  office,  he  can  tell  them  of 
the  mysteries  of  making  a  paper,  and  how  delinquent  subscribers  have  fre- 
quently been  killed  by  a  well-directed  blow  with  a  printer's  towel 

Five  years  should  be  devoted  to  a  study  of  the  art  of  proof-reading.     In  that] 
length  of  time  the  young  journalist  can  perfect  himself  to  such  a  degree  that 
it  will  take  another  five  years  for  the  printer  to  understand  his  corrections  an<? 
marginal  notes. 

Fifteen  years  should  then  be  devoted  to  the  study  of  American  politics,  e»-'' 
pecially   civil  service  reform,  looking  at  it  from  a  non-partisan  standpoint 
If  possible,  the  last  five  years  should  be  sjwnt  abroad     London  is  the  place  to 
go  if  you  wish  to  get  a  clear,  concise  view  of  American  [wlitics,  and  Chioagc 
or  Milwaukee  would  be  a  good  place  for  the  young  English  journalist  to  | 
and  study  the  political  outlook  of  England. 

The  student  should  then  take  a  medical  and  surgical  course,  bo  that  he 
may  be  able  to  attend  to  contusions,  fractures  and  so  forth,  which  may  «m)- 
cur  to  himself  or  to  the  party  who  may  come  to  his  office  for  a  retraction  and 
by  mistake  get  his  spinal  column  double-leaded. 

Ten  years  should  then  be  given  to  the  study  of  law.  No  thorough,  metro- 
politan editor  wants  to  enter  upon  the  duties  of  his  profession  without  know- 
ing the  difference  between  a  writ  of  mandamus  and  other  stj-Ies  of  profanity. 
He  should  thoroughly  understand  the  entire  system  of  American  jurisprudence, 
BO  that  in  case  a  cei-liorari  should  break  out  in  his  neighborhood  he  would 
know  jxist  what  to  do  for  it. 

The  student  will,  by  this  time,  begin  to  see  what  is  required  of  him  and  ea 
ter  with  great  zeal  upon  the  further  study  of  his  profession. 

He  will  now  enter  upon  a  thoologioal  eourse  of  ten  years  and  fit  bua 
thoroughly  to  Bf>eak  intelligently  of  the  various  creeds  uud  religioaa  af 
world.    I^oranee  oo  the  part  of  an  editor  ia  almost  a  erime,  aad  wliea  ke 
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•lotM  •  powerfnl  editorial  witli  the  familiar  qnotatiou,  "  It  !•  tli6  early  bird 
tiut  oateliea  the  worm,"  and  attributee  it  to  Si  Paul  instead  of  Deatutonomji 
H  Bakes  me  blush  for  the  profession. 

The  last  ten  years  may  bo  profitably  devoted  to  the  acquisition  of  a  pri 
tioal  knowledge  of  cutting  cordwood,  baking  beans,  making  shii-ts,  lect 
turning  double  baudspriugs,  being  shot  out  of  a  catapult  at  &  circus,  le 
how  to  make  a  good  adhesive  paste  that  will  not  sour  in  hot  weather,  grind! 
soiasors,  punctuating,  capitalization,  condemnation,  syntax,  plain  aemng,  mu 
Kod  dancing,  sculping,  etiquette,  prosody,  how  to  win  the  affections  of  the 
posite  sex  and  evade  a  malignant  case  of  breach  of  promise,  the  ten  commi 
mente,  every  man  his  own  tooter  on  the  flute,  croquet,  rules  of  the  prize  r 
rhetoric,  parlor  magic,  calisthenics,  penmanship,  how  to  run  a  jack  from 
bottom  of  the  pock  without  getting  shot,  civil  engineering,  decorative  art,  ki 
Bomining,  bicycling,  base  ball,  hydraulics,  botany,  poker,  international  la^ 
high-low-jack,  drawing   and    painting,    faro,     vocal    music,    driving,  bre; 
ing  team,  fifteen  ball   pool,  how  to  remove  grease   spots  from  last    y 
pantaloons,  horsemanship,  coupling  freight  cars,  riding  on  a  rail,  riding  o: 
pass,  feeding  threshing  machines,  how  to  wean  a  calf  from  the  parent  stei 
teacliing  Bchool,  bull -whacking,  plastering,  waltzing,  vaccination.  auto{)sy,  h' 
to  win  the  aflfeotious  of  your  wife's  mother,  every  man  his  own  washerwoman, 
or  how  to  waah  underclothes  so  they  will  not  shrink,  etc.,  etc. 

But  time  forbids  anytliing  like  a  thorough  list  of  what  a  young  man  should 
study  in  order  to  fully  understand  all  that  he  may  be  called  upon  to  expri 
IU1  opinion  about  in  his  actual  experience  as  a  joumabsi      There  arc  a  thi 
sand  little  matters  which  every  editor  should  know ;  such,  for  instance,  aa 
oonstruotion  of  roller  composition.     Many  newspaper  men  can  write  a 
editorial  on  Asiatic    cholera,    bat    their   roller   composition  is  not  fit 
•ai 

"With  the  course  of  study  that  I  have  mappetl  out,  the  young  student  wot: 
•merge  from  the  college  of  journalism  at  the  age  of  95  or  96,  ready  to  take 
his  oo*t  and  write  an  article  on  almost  any  subject.     He  would  be  a  little  gi( 
dy  at  first,  and  the  office  boy  would  have  to  see  that  he  went  to  bed  at  a  pro 
time  each  night,  but  aside  from  that,  he  would  be  a  good  man  to  feed  a 
papm-  basksi 

A«laal  experi«&oe  is  the  best  teacher  in  this  peculiarly  trying  profession. 
I  hops  same  day  to  attend  a  prsss  oosTeatioB  where  the  order  of  sxeroiss  mUI 
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•  Ustoning  to. 

Mj  owu  experieQoe  waa  a  little  peoallar.  It  wot  mj  {&t«Qtlon  si  ftnl  to 
practice  law,  when  I  went  to  the  Kookj  Mountains,  althon^h  I  had  been 
warned  by  the  authorities  not  to  do  so.  Still,  I  did  practice  in  n  BUxreptitiotiB 
kind  of  a  waj,  and  might  have  been  practicing  yet  if  my  client  hadn't  diad. 
When  yon  hare  become  attached  to  a  client  and  xeituect  and  like  him,  and  th<»n 
when,  without  warning,  like  a  bolt  of  electricity  from  a  clear  sky,  he  suddenly 
dies  and  takes  the  bread  right  out  of  your  mouth,  it  is  rough. 

Then  I  tried  the  practice  of  criminal  law,  but  my  client  got  into  the  peu- 
itentinry,  where  he  was  no  use  to  me  financially  or  politically.  Finally,  when 
the  juilge  was  in  a  hurry,  he  would  appoint  me  to  flefendthe  pauper  criminals. 
They  all  went  to  the  peuitentiarj-,  until  people  got  to  criticising  the  judge,  and 
finally  they  told  him  that  it  was  a  shame  to  appoint  ma  to  defend  an  innocent 
man. 

My  first  experience  in  journalism  was  in  a  Western  town,  in  which  I  was  a 
total  stranger.  I  went  there  with  thirty-five  cents,  but  I  had  it  concealed  in 
the  lining  of  my  clothes  so  that  no  one  would  hare  suspected  it  if  they  had 
met  me.  I  had  no  friends,  and  I  noticed  that  when  I  got  off  the  train  the 
band  was  not  there  to  meet  me,  I  entered  tlie  town  just  as  any  other  Ameri- 
can citizen  would.  I  had  not  fully  decided  whether  to  become  a  stage  robber 
or  a  lecturer  on  phrenology.  At  that  time  I  got  a  chance  to  work  on  a  mom- 
paper.  It  used  to  go  to  press  before  dark,  so  I  idwfiys  had  my  eveningK-j 
to  myself  and  I  likod  that  part  of  it  first-rate.  I  worked  on  that  paper  a  year 
and  might  hare  continued  if  the  proprietors  had  not  changed  it  to  an  evening 
paper. 

Tlien  a  company  incorporated  itself  and  started  a  pajjer,  of  which  I  took 
charge.  The  paper  was  jiublished  in  the  loft  of  a  livery  stable.  That  is  the  rea- 
son they  called  it  a  stock  company.  You  could  come  ap  the  stairs  into  the 
office  or  you  could  twist  the  tail  of  the  iron -gray  mule  and  take  the  elevator. 
It  wasn't  much  of  a  paper,  but  it  cost  116,000  a  year  to  run  it,  and  it  oame 
ont  six  days  in  tlie  week,  no  matter  wliat  the  weather  was.  We  took  the  Ab- 
Bociated  Press  news  by  telegraph  part  of  the  time,  and  part  of  the  time  wo 
relied  on  the  Choyenne  morning  papers,  which  we  got  of  tha  conductp"  "»• 
the  early  morning  freight  We  got  a  great  many  special  telegrams  frotu 
WMliington  in  that  way,  and  when  the  freight  train  got  in  lat«,  I  had  to  guess 
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at  what  congress  was  doing  and  fix  np  a  oolomn  of  telegraph  the  best  I  couI<i 
There  was  a  rival  evening  paper  there,  and  sometimes  it  would  send  a  ami 
boy  down  to  tha  train  and  get  hold  of  oar  special  telegrams,  and  eometiinesi  \\ 
conductor  would  go  away  on  a  picnic  and  take  our  Cheyenne  paper  with  hia 

All  these  things  are  annoying  to  a  man  who  is  ti-ying  to  supply  a  long  fa 
want     There  was  one  conductor,  in  particular,  who  nsod  to  go  away  into 
foot-hills  shooting  sage  hens  and  take  our  cablegrams  with  him.     This  thr 
too  much  strain  on  me.     I  could  guess  at  what  congress  was  doing  and  ma 
up  a  pretty  readable  report,  but  foreign  powers  and  reichstags  and  crown^ 
beads  and  dynasties  always  mixed  mo  up.     You  can  look  over  what  congre 
did  last  year  and  give  a  pretty  good  guess  at  what  it  will  do  this  year,  but  yc 
can't  rely  on  a  dynasty  or  an  eflfete  monarchy  in  a  bad  state  of  preservation.. 
It  may  go  into  executive  session  or  it  may  go  into  bankruptcy. 

Still,  at  one  time  we  used  to  have  considerable  local  news  to  fill  up  wit 
The  north  and  middle  parks  for  a  while  used  to  help  us  out  when  the  minit 
camps  were  new.     Those  were  the  days  when  it  was  considered  perfectly  prof 
to  kill  off  the  board  of  supernsors  if  their  action  was  distastefxil.     At  th^ 
time  a  now  camp  generally  located  a  cemetery  and  wrote  an  obituary ;  the 
the  boys  would  start  out  to  find  a  man  whose  name  would  rhyme  with  the  ro^ 
bf  the  verse.     Those  were  the  days  when  the  cemeteries  of  Colorado  were  at 
in  their  infancy  and  the  song  of  the  six-shooter  was  heard  in  the  land. 

Sometimes  the  Indians  would  send  us  in  an  item.     It  was  generally  in 
obituai'y  line.     With  the  Sioux  on  the  north  and  the  peaceful  Utes  on 
Bouth,  we  were  pretty  sure  of  some  kind  of  news  dni'iug  the  summer.     T^ 
parks  used  to  be  occupied  by  white  men  winters  and  Indians  summers.     8i 
mer  was  really  the  pleosantest  time  to  go  into  the  parks,  but  the  Indians  hi 
been  in  the  habit  of  going  there  at  that  season,  and  thoy  wore  bo  clant 
that  the  wliit-e  men  coiildn't  have  much  fun  with  them,  so  they  de<i " 
iFould  not  go  there  in  the  summer.     Several  of  our  best  8ubfi<'ii; 
lolled  by  the  peacefid  Utes. 

There  were  two  daily  and  three  weekly  papers  published  in  Laramie  Cll 
a\  that  time.  There  were  between  two  and  three  thousand  peofile  and  otj 
)o8»l  ci*culfttion  ran  from  loO  to  250,  counting  dead^heads.  lu  our  ju 
pe&^B  wa  atated  that  we  would  spare  no  sxpense  whatarar  in  ransacking  tl 
oni^erse  for  fi-esh  news,  but  there  were  times  whan  it  was  all  we  oeold  io  i 
gat  aor  papar  out  on  time.     Out  of  the  expraea  offioa,  I  maan. 
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i  la  of  tiie  rival  etiitors  naed  to  ^rrite  his  editorials  for  tbs  ptifi'^r  in  tha 

^trfhtoag,  jerk  tLo  Washington  liaiul-press  to  work  them  off,  go  homo  bqcI 

resUe  Avith  juvenilo  colic  in  bia  family  until  daylight  and  then  deliver  hia 

pHporer  on  the  sti'eot;     It  is  not  surprisiuu^  that  the  great  mental  Btrain  incident 

to  this  life  made  an  old  man  of  him,  and  gave  a  tinge  of  extreme  sadness  to 

the  funuy  column  of  his  paper. 

In  an  nnguarded  moment,  this  man  wrote  an  editorial  once  that  got  all  his 
■ubscribers  mad  at  him,  and  the  same  afternoon  he  came  around  and  wanted 
to  sell  his  paper  to  ua  for  $10,U00.  I  told  him  that  the  whole  outfit  wasn't 
worth  ten  thousand  cents. 

"I  know  that,"  said  he,  "  but  it  is  not  the  material  that  I  am  talking  about^ 
'  It  is  the  good  will  of  the  paper." 

We  liad  a  rising  young  horsethief  in  Wyoming  in  those  days,  who  got  into 
jail  by  some  freak  of  justice,  and  it  was  so  odd  for  a  horsethief  to  get  into  jail 
that  I  alluded  to  it  editorially.  This  horsethief  had  distinguished  himself 
from  the  common,  vulgar  horsethieves  of  Ids  time,  by  wearing  a  large  mouth— 
a  kind  of  full-dress,  eight-day  mouth.  He  rarely  smiled,  but  when  he  did,  ha 
had  to  hold  the  top  of  his  head  on  with  both  hands.  I  remember  that  I  spoke 
of  this  in  the  paper,  forgetting  that  he  might  criticise  me  when  he  got  ont  of 
jaiL  W^hen  he  did  get  out  again,  he  stated  that  he  would  shoot  me  on  sight, 
but  friends  advised  me  not  to  have  his  blood  on  my  hands,  and  I  took  thair 
advice,  so  I  haven't  got  a  particle  of  his  blood  on  either  of  my  hands. 

For  two  or  three  months  I  diJn't  know  bat  he  would  drop  into  the  offio« 
any  minute  and  criticise  me,  but  one  day  a  friend  tohl  me  that  he  had  been 
bung  in  Montana.  Then  I  began  to  mingle  in  society  again,  and  didn't  hav* 
to  get  in  my  oual  with  a  double  barrel  shot  gun  any  more. 

After  that  I  was  always  conservative  in  relation  to  horsetbieves  until  Wfl 
got  thy  report  of  thn  virihitme  rommittee. 


U/r(;8tlirj(J  \3j\t\)  tf^^  /A^zy- 


IEBT  Boon  now  I  shall  be  strong  enough  on  my  cyolona  leg  to  resnma 
my  leesons  in  waltzing.     It  is  needless  to  say  that  I  look  f  orwaril  Vfith  I 
great  pleasure  to  that  moment.     Nahu'Q  intended  that  I  should  glida  < 
in  the  mazy.     Tall,  lithe,  bald-headed,  genial,  limber  in  the  extrom^, 
Buare,  soulful,  frolicsome  at  times,  yet  dignified  and  reserved  toward  stran- 
gers, light  on  the  foot — on  my  own  foot,  I  mean — gentle  as  a  woman  at  tim^  I 
yet  irresistible  as  a  tornado  when  insulted  by  a  smaller,  I  am  peculiarly  fitted  I 
to  shine  in  society.     Those  who  have  observed  my  polished  brow,  when  under 
a  strong  electric  light,  say  they  never  saw  a  man  shine  so  in  society  as  I  da 
My  wife  taught  me  how  to  waltz.     She  would  teach  me  on  Satui'days  and  I 
Bpair  her  skirts  during  the  following  week     I  told  her  once  that  I  thought  I 
vas  too  brainy  to  dance.     She  said  she  hadn't  noticed  that,  but  she  thotight  I 
seemed  to  run  too  much  to  legs.     My  wife  is  not  timid  aboat  telling  me  any- 
ig  that  she  thinks  will  be  for  my  good.     When  I  make  a  mistake  she  is 
^perfectly  frank  with  me,  and  cornea  right  to  me  and  teUs  me  about  it,  so  that  I 
wonH  do  so  again. 

I  had  just  learned  how  to  reel  around  a  ballroom  to  a  little  waltz  mnsio, 
Ltphen  I  was  blown  across  the  State  of  Mississippi  in  September  last  by  a  high 
r^rind,  and  broke  one  of  my  legs  which  I  use  in  waltzing.  When  this  accident 
oociured  I  had  just  got  where  I  felt  at  liberty  to  choose  a  glorious  being  with 
starry  eyes  and  fluffy  hair,  and  magnificently  modeled  form,  to  steer  me  around 
the  rink  to  the  dreamy  music  of  Strauss.  One  young  lady,  with  whom  I  had  1 
waltzed  a  good  deal,  when  she  heard  that  my  leg  was  broken,  began  to  attend 
every  dancing  party  she  could  hear  of,  although  she  had  declined  a  great  many 
previous  to  that  I  asked  her  how  she  could  be  so  giddy  and  so  gay  when  I 
was  suffering.  She  said  she  was  doing  it  to  drown  her  sorrow,  but  her  litUa 
brotlier  told  m*  on  th*  quiet  that  she  was  dancing  while  I  was  sick  becsoee 
she  fait  parfaotly  safa.  A  friend  of  mine  says  I  hava  a  f^onounced  and  di»- 
tinotly  origiaal  nuauDer  of  wolteing,  and  that  he  aeTer  saw  anybody,  with  one  ! 
waMcAd  OS  I  did,  and  that  was  ^nmbo.     He  cluuued  that  either  I 
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ono  of  UB  •would  bo  a  good  dancer  if  he  could  have  the  whole  ring  to  himeelt 
Ho  snid  Oiat  he  would  like  to  see  Jumlw  and  uie  waltz  together  if  ho  were  not 
afraid  that  I  would  step  on  Jumbo  and  hurt  him.  You  can  see  w^hat  a  feeling 
of  jealous  hatred  it  arouses  in  some  small  minds  when  a  man  gets  6o  that  ht 
can  mingle  in  good  society  and  enjoy  himseU. 


WALTZING   WrrH  JTTMBO. 


I  ooTild  waltz  more  easily  if  the  rules  did  not  require  such  a  esnstsnt 
•bange  of  position.  I  am  sedentary  in  my  nature,  slow  to  move  about,  io  that 
it  takes  a  lady  of  great  strength  of  purpose  to  pull  ae  around  on  time. 


ptjeedotej  of  tl7e  Sta(5e. 

)£A!£ik.'-  v^go,  before  Lnramie  City  got  a  liandsome  opera  house,  eve: 
in  th«i  theatrical  and  musical  Una  uf  a  high  order  was  pat  on  the  Btoga 
of  Blai^kburn's  Hall.  Other  light  dramas  on  the  stage,  and  thrilling 
murders  in  the  audience,  used  to  occur  at  Alexander's  Theater,  on 
Front  street  Here  you  could  get  a  glass  of  Laramie  beer,  made  of  glaoose, 
alkali  water,  plug  tobacco,  and  Paris  green,  by  paying  two  bits  at  the  bar,  and. 
as  a  prize,  you  drew  a  ticket  to  the  olio,  specialties,  and  low  gags  of  the  stage. 
The  idea  of  inebriating  a  man  at  the  box  office,  so  that  he  will  endure  such 
sham,  is  certainly  worthy  of  serious  consideration.  I  have  seen  shows 
Alexander's,  and  also  at  McDauiel's,  in  Cheyenne,  however,  where  the 
ehould  have  provided  an  ounce  of  chloroform  with  each  ticket  in  order  to  allay 
the  Buffering. 

Here  you  could  sit  down  in  the  orchestra  and  take  the  chances  of  gel 
hit  when  the  audience  began  to  shoot  at  the  pianist,  or  you  could  go  up  in 
the  boxes  and  have  a  quiet  little  conversation  with  the  timid  beer-jerkers.    Thi 
beer-jerker  was  never  too  proud  to  speak  to  the  most  humble,  and  if  she  conli 
sell  a  grub-staker  for  $5  a  bottle  of  real     per  Heidsick,  made  in  Cheyenne  ani 
warranted  to  remove  the  gastric  ooat,  pants  and  vest  from  a  man's  stomach 
two  minutes,  she  felt  pleased  and  proud. 

A  r(K)m-mate  of  mine,  whose  name  I  will  not  give,  simply  because  he 
and  still  is  the  liest  feUow  in  the  United  States,  came  home  from  the  "theater 
cne  night  with  his  hair  parted  in  the  middle.     He  didn't  wear  it  that  way  geo 
erally,  so  it  occasioned  talk  in  social  circles.     He  still  has  a  natural  parting  of 
the  hair  about  five  inches  long,  that  he  acquired  that  night     He  said  it  waa 
accidental  so  fur  as  he  was  concerned,  but  unless  the  management  could  ki 
|00ple  from  shifting  the  holders  of  reserved  seats  between  the  act«  or 
other  vital  spot,  he  would  withdraw  his  patronage.     And  he  was  right  about  r 
I  tHink  that  any  court  in  the  land  would  protect  a  man  who  hud  purchased  a 
«eat  in  good  faith,  and  with  his  hat  on  and  both  feet  on  the  back  of  th» 
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in  front  of  him,  sits  ^aietlj  in  eaid  seat,  smoking  a  Colorado  Madoro  cigar 
and  watcliing  the  play. 

Several  such  accidents  occurred  at  th«  said  theater.  Among  them  yrw  a 
little  tableau  in  which  Joe  Walker  and  Centennial  Bob  took  the  leading  partB. 
Bob  went  to  the  penitentiary,  and  Joe  went  to  his  reward  with  one  of  his  Innga 
in  liis  coat  pocket  There  was  a  little  difference  between  them  as  to  the  rcgt 
larity  of  a  "draw"  and  "  ahow  down,"  so  Bob  went  home  from  tlie  theatt^r  ut 
loaded  a  double-barrel  shot-gun  with  a  lot  of  scrap-iron,  and,  after  he  had  in- 
troduced the  collection  into  Joe's  front  breadth,  the  latter's  system  was  sa 
lacerated  that  it  wouldn't  retain  ground  feed. 

There  were  other  little  incidents  like  that  which  occurred  in  and  around  the 
old  theater,  some  growing  out  of  the  lost  love  of  a  beer-jerker,  some  from  an 
injudicious  investment  in  a  bob-tail  flush  that  never  got  ripe  enough  to  pick, 
and  some  from  the  rarified  moimtain  air,  united  with  an  epidemiu  kno\vu 
mania  rotguti. 

A  funny  incident  of  the  stage  occurred  not  long  ago  to  a  friend  of  mine, 
who  is  traveling  with  a  play  in  which  a  stage  cow  appears.  He  is  using  what 
is  called  a  profile  cow  now,  which  works  by  machinery.  Last  winter  this  cow 
ran  down  while  in  the  middle  of  the  8tage,and  forgot  her  lines.  The  prompter 
gave  the  string  a  jerk  in  order  to  assist  her.  This  broke  the  cow  in  twO| 
and  the  fore-quarters  walked  off  to  the  left  into  one  di'essing-room,  while  tha 
behiud-quarters  and  port«r-hou8S  steak  retired  to  the  outer  dressing-rtioia, 
The  audience  called  for  an  encore;  but  the  cow  felt  as  though  she  had  made  a 
kind  of  a  bull  of  the  part,  and  would  not  appear.  Those  who  may  be  tempted 
to  hiu-shly  criticise  this  last  remark,  are  gently  reminded  that  the  intense  heat 
of  the  past  month  is  liable  to  effect  anyone's  mind.  Remember,  gentle 
reader,  that  your  own  brain  may  some  day  softon  also,  and  then  you  will 
remember  how  harsh  you  were  toward  me. 

Prior  to  the  profile  cow,  the  company  ran  a  wicker-work  cow,  that  wag 
hollow  Eind  admitted  of  two  hireil-men,  who  operated  the  beast  at  a  modarata 
salary.  These  men  drilled  a  long  time  on  what  they  called  a  heifer  danc« — a 
beantifnl  spectacular,  and  highly  moral  aad  instructive  quadruped  clog,  sirloin 
shuffle,  and  cow  gaUop,  to  the  muaio  of  a  piano-forte.  The  rehearsals  hikd 
been  crowned  with  snccess,  and  when  the  cow  came  on  the  stage  she  got  a 
bosquet,  and  made  a  bran  mash  on  one  of  the  ushers. 

She  daii««d  np  and  dowa  the  *t«9«,  padaetij  self -poaMwed,  and  with 
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jMtrfeot  grace  and  abandon  wliich  is  so  noticeable  in  the  self-mada  coirJ 
Finallj  eh©  got  through,  the  piano  sounded  a  wild  Wagnerian  bang,  and  ihtr 
cow  dansense  ambled  off.  She  was  improjierly  steered,  however,  and  ran  her 
head  agaiuet  a  wing,  where  she  stopped  in  full  viov  of  the  andience.  Tho 
talent  inside  of  the  cow  thought  they  had  reached  the  dressing-rooin  and  ran 
Bgfiinst  the  wall,  bo  they  felt  perfectly  free  to  converse  with  eatih  other.  The 
cow  stood  with  her  nose  jammed  up  against  the  wing,  wrapped  in  thought 
lilUilly,  from  her  thorax  the  auiUence  heard  a  voice  sny: 

"Jim,  you  blamed  galoot,  that  ain't  the  step  we  took  at  rehearsal  no  moro'n 
aathiu\  If  you're  going  to  improvise  a  new  cow  duet,  I  wish  you  wouldn'4 
take  the  fore-quarters  by  surprise  next  time." 

It  is  not  now  known  what  the  reply  was,  for  just  then  tho  prompter  came ' 
on  the  stage,  rudely  twisted  the  tail  of  the  cow,  rousing  her  from  her  lethargy. 
•nd  harshly  kicking  her  in  the  pit  of  the  stomach,  he  drove  her  off  the  stagct. 
Tb«  Bodienoe  loudly  called  for  a  repetition,  but  the  cow  refused  to  come  in. 
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JEORGE  m.  was  born  in  England  June  4,  1738,  and  rea.  for  king  ia 
1700.  He  was  a  son  of  Frederick,  Prince  of  Wales,  and  held  the  offiod 
of  king  for  sixty  years.  Ho  was  a  natural  bom  king  and  succeeded  his 
grandfather,  George  II.  Look  as  you  will  a-down  tlie  long  page  of 
English  history,  and  you  will  not  fail  to  notice  the  scarcity  of  self-made  kings. 
How  few  of  them  were  poor  boys  and  had  to  skin  along  for  years  with  no 
money,  no  influential  friends  and  no  fun. 

Ah,  little  does  the  English  king  know  of  hard  times  and  carrying  two  or 
three  barrels  of  water  to  a  tired  elephant  in  order  that  he  may  get  into  the  af- 
ternoon performance  without  monej'.  When  he  gets  tired  of  being  prince,  tdl 
he  has  to  do  is  just  to  be  king  all  day  at  good  wages,  and  then  at  night  take 
off  his  high-priced  crown,  hang  it  up  on  the  hat-rack,  put  on  a  soft  hat  and 
take  in  the  town. 

George  III.  quit  being  prince  at  the  age  of  22  years,  and  began  to  hold 
down  the  English  throne.  He  would  reign  along  for  a  few  yearB,  taking  it 
kind  of  quiet,  and  then  all  at  once  he  would  declare  war  and  pick  out  somd 
people  to  go  abroad  and  leave  their  skeletons  on  some  foreign  shore.  That 
was  George's  favorite  amusement  He  got  up  the  Spanish  war  in  two  years 
after  ho  dome  the  throne;  then  he  had  an  American  revolution,  a  French 
revolution,  an  Irish  rebellion  and  a  Napoleonic  war.  He  dearly  loved  carnage, 
if  it  could  be  prepare*!  on  a  foreign  strancL  George  always  wanted  importfd 
carnage,  even  if  it  came  higher.  It  was  in  17fi.5,  and  early  in  George's  reign, 
that  the  American  stamp  act  passed  the  Legislature  And  the  Gixldees  of  Lib* 
erty  begtm  to  kick  over  the  dashboard. 

George  was  different  from  most  English  kings,  morally.  When  he  spit  on 
his  hand  and  grasped  the  sceptre,  he  took  his  scruples  with  him  right  ont<j  th« 
throne.  He  was  not  talked  about  half  so  much  as  other  kings  before  or  siuoa 
bis  time.  Nine  o'clock  most  always  found  George  in  bed,  with  his  8C!«ptr«  on- 
d«r  the  window-sash,  so  that  be  eoald  get  plenty  of  fresh  air.     As  it  got  along 
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toward  9  o'clock,  he  would  call  the  hired  girl,  tell  her  to  spread  a  linen  lap- 
robe  on  the  throne  till  morning,  issue  a  rojal  olcase  directing  her  to  tnrn  out 
the  cat,  and  instructing  the  cook  to  set  the  pancake  batter  behind  the  royal 
stove  in  the  council  chamber,  then  he  would  wind  the  clock  and  retire.  Early 
in  the  morning  George  woxild  be  up  and  dressed,  have  all  his  chores  done  and 
the  throne  dusted  off  ready  for  another  hard  day's  reign. 

George  III.  is  the  party  referred  to  in  the  Declaration  of  Independence  i 
tbo  present  king  of  Great  Britain,  and  of  whom  many  bitter  personal  remarks 
irere  made  by  American  patriots.     On  this  side  of  the  water  George  was  not 
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highly  esteemed.  If  he  had  come  over  here  to  spend  the  summer  with  friencb 
in  Boston,  during  the  days  of  the  stamp  act  excitement,  ha  could  have  gone 
home  packed  in  ice,  no  doubt,  and  with  a  Swiss  sunset  under  each  eye. 

George's  mind  was  always  a  little  on  the  bias,  and  in  1810  he  went  cra2y^ 
for  the  fifth  time.     Always  before  that  he  had  gone  right  ahead  with  his  reign, 
whether  he  was  cyazj  or  not,  but  with  the  fifth  attack  of  insanity,  coupled  with 
suggestion  of  the  bra>n  and  blind  staggers,  it  was  decided  to  tie  him  up  in  th« 
barn  and  let  someone  else  reign  awhile.      The  historian  says  that  bliudnaflAl 
succeeded  this  attack,  and  in  1811  the  Prince  of  Wales  became  regent. 

Geofge  IIL  died  at  Windsor  in  1820,  with  the  consent  of  a  joint  oon 
of  botti  heoMs  of  oongnas,  ai  the  age  of  82  jeara 
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as  kiBg,  wlttiont  stopping  for  feed  or  water,  of  anj  monarch  in  English  his- 
tory. Sixty  years  is  a  long  time  to  be  a  monarch  and  look  under  the  bed  every 
night  for  a  Nihilist  loaded  with  a  cut-glass  bomb  and  Parisgreen.  Sixty  yeans 
is  a  long  while  to  jerk  a  sceptre  over  a  nation  and  keep  on  the  right  side,  polit- 
ically, all  the  time. 

George  was  of  an  inventive  turn  of  mind,  and  used  to  be  monkeying  with 
Bome  kind  of  a  patent,  evenings,  after  he  had  peeled  hie  royal  robes.  Most  of 
his  patents  related  to  land,  however,  and  some  of  the  most  successful  soil  in 
Massachusetts  was  patented  by  George. 

He  was  always  trying  some  scheme  to  make  a  pile  of  money  easy,  so  that 
he  wouldn't  have  to  work;  but  he  died  poor  and  crazy  at  last,  in  England.  He 
was  not  very  smart,  but  he  attended  to  business  all  the  time,  and  did  not  get 
up  much  of  a  reputation  as  a  moral  leper.  He  said  that  as  king  of  Great 
Britain  and  general  superintendent  of  Cork  he  did  not  aim  to  make  much  noise, 
but  he  desired  to  attract  universal  attention  by  being  so  moral  that  he  would 
be  regarded  aa  eccentrio  by  other  crowned  headA 
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fO  THE  MEMBERS  OF  THE  ACADEMY  OF  SCIENCE,  at 

Pbaibie,  Wisconsin  :  ^fl 

Genilenien: — I  beg  leave  to  sabmit  herewith  my  microsoopiaH| 
port  OQ  the  Beveral  sealed  specimens  of  proud  flesh  and  other  memen- 
tooB  taken  from  the  roof  of  Mr.  Flannery's  month.  As  Mr.  Flannery  is  the 
mayor  of  Erin  Prairie,  and  therefore  has  a  world-\ride  reputation,  I  deemed  it 
sufficiently  important  to  the  world  at  lai-ge,  and  pleasing  to  Mr.  Flannery's 
family,  to  publish  this  report  in  the  medical  journals  of  the  country,  and  have 
it  telegraphed  to  the  leading  newspapers  at  their  expense.  Knowing  that  the 
world  at  large  is  hungry  to  learn  how  the  laudable  pus  of  an  eminent  man 
pears  iinder  the  microscope,  and  what  a  pleasure  it  must  be  to  his  familj 
read  Wie  description  after  his  death,  I  have  just  opened  a  new  box  of  diffid 
words  and  herewith  transmit  a  report  which  will  be  an  ornament  not  onlj 
the  scrap-book  of  Mr.  Flannery's  immediate  family  after  his  death,  but  a  pric 
less  boon  to  the  reading  public  at  large. 

Removing  the  seals  from  the  jars  as  soon  as  I  had  returned  from  the 
press  oflSce,  I  poured  off  the  alcohol  and  recklessly  threw  it  away.  A  true 
eatist  does  not  care  for  expense. 

The  first  specimen  was  in  a  good  state  of  preservation  on  its  arrival.] 
never  saw  o  more  beautiful  or  robust  proliferation  epitherial  cell  nest  in  ! 
life.  It  must  have  been  secured  immediately  after  the  old  epitherial  had  left 
the  nest,  and  it  was  in  good  order  on  its  arrival  The  whole  lobule  was  look* 
ing  first-rate.  You  might  ride  for  a  week  and  not  run  across  a  prettier  lobnle 
or  a  more  artistic  aggregation  of  cell  nests  outside  a  penitentiarj'. 

Only  one  cell  nest  had  been  allowed  to  dry  up  on  the  way,  and  this  looked 
a  good  deal  fatigued.  In  one  specimen  I  noticed  a  cameous  degeneration,  but 
this  is  really  no  reflection  on  Mr.  Flannery  personally.  While  he  has  been  iU 
it  is  not  surprising  that  he  should  allow  his  cell  nests  to  oomeously  degenerata 
Saeh  a  thing  might  happen  to  almost  any  of  us. 

One  of  the  scrapings  from  the  sore  on  the  right  posterior  fauces,  I  found  oa 
its  arrival,  had  been  seriously  injured,  and  therefore  not  availabU.  I  nkecm 
Itkawwilii. 
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ftota  BB  examination,  which  has  biMn  conducted  irith  gnat  ean,  I  •  j  lad 
k>  believe  that  the  right  posterior  rafter  of  Mr.  Flaiinerr'a  mouth  is  slightly 
bdoratod,  and  it  is  barely  possible  that  the  northeast  da|>lex  and  parotid  gable 
end  of  the  roof  of  his  mouth  may  become  involvecL 

I  wish  you  would  ask  Mr.  Flannery's  immediate  relatives,  if  you  can  do  ao 
without  arousing  alarm  in  the  breast  of  the  patient,  if  there  has  ever  been  a 
marked  predisposition  on  the  part  of  his  ancestors  to  tubrroulor  gmnboiL  I 
do  not  wish  to  be  understood  as  giving  this  diagnosis  na  final  at  all,  but  from 
what  I  have  already  stated,  taken  together  witti  other  clinical  ivnd  pxithologiiJiU 
data  within  my  reach,  and  the  fact  that  minute,  lobulated  gumboil  bactins 
were  found  floating  through  some  of  the  cell  nests,  I  have  every  reason  to  foar 
the  worst  I  would  be  glad  to  receive  from  you  for  microscopic  examination  a 
fragment  of  Mr.  Flannery's  malpighian  layer,  showing  evidences  of  cell  pro- 
liferation. I  only  suggest  this,  of  course,  as  practicable  in  case  there  shoold 
bo  a  malpighian  layer  which  Mr.  Flaunery  is  not  using.  Do  not  nak  hiiu  to 
take  a  moJpighinn  layer  off  her  cell  nest  just  to  please  me. 

From  one  microscopio  examination  I  hai'dly  feel  justified  in  giving  a  diag 
nosis,  nor  care  to  venture  any  suggestion  as  to  treatment,  but  it  might  be  well 
to  kalsomino  tlie  roof  of  Mr.  Flannery's  mouth  with  gum-arabic,  white 
and  glue  in  equal  parts. 

There  has  8lrea<ly  been  some  extravatations  and  a  marked  multiformity.  T 
also  noticed  an  inflamed  and  angry  color  to  the  stroma  with  trimmiic  '  *  • 
same.     Tliis  might  only  indicat<3  that  Mr.  Flannery  had  kept  his  m^  ^    -j 

too  much  during  the  summer,  and  sunburned  the  roof  of  his  month,  were  it 
not  that  I  also  discovered  traces  of  gumlwil  microbes  of  the  sfjuamous  voriet 
This  leads  me  to  fear  the  worst  for  Mr.  Flannery,  However,  if  the  gent 
manly,  cottrt.eou8  and  urbane  members  of  the  Academy  of  Science,  of  Er 
Prairie,  to  whom  I  am  already  largely  indebted  for  past  favors,  will  kindly  for- 
ward  to  me,  prepaid,  another  scraping  from  the  mansard  roof  of  Mr.  F' 
mouth  next  week,  I  will  open  another  keg  of  hard  words  and  trace  ti_. 
boil  theory  to  a  successful  termination,  if  I  have  to  ose  np  the  whole  ceiling  itf 
the  patient's  mouth. 

Yours,  with  great  sincerity,  profundity  and  verbosity. 

Bill  Nte, 
XioroeoopiBt,  Ijobulist  and  Mierofaiii 
JDSOS,   Wis.,  .>iay  0. 
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1  past  fifty  years  have  done  mach  for  the  newspaper  and  periodical 
readers  of  the  United  States.      That  period  has  been  fruitful  of  great 
advancement  and  a  great  reduction  in  price,  bat  these  are  not  aU,  Fif- 
ty years  and  less  have  classified  information  so  that  science  and  seuBO 
are  conveniently  found,  and  humor  and  nonsense  have  their  proper  sjihere. 
All  branches  ore  pretty  full  of  Uvely  and  thoroughly  competent  writers,  who 
tflke  hold  of  their  own  special  work  even  us  the  thorough,  quick-eyed  mechanic 
takes  hold  of  his  line  of  labor  and  acquits  himself  in  a  creditable  manner.    The 
various  lines  of  journalism  may  appear  to  be  crowdetl,  but  they  are  not     There 
may  !»  too  much  vagabond  journalism,  but  the  road  that  is  traveled  by  the 
legitiiuata   lalx)rer  is  not  crowded-      The  clean,  Caucasian  journalist,  as  hei 
cliruljs  the  hill,  is  not  crowded  very  much.     He  can  make  out  to  elbow  liis  way 
toward  the  fronts  if  he  tries  very  hard.     Th«  j  may  be  too  much  James  Crow 
science,  and  too  much  editorial  vandalism  and  gush,  and  too  much  of  the  jour- 
nalism for  revenue  only.     There  may  be  too  much  ringworm  humor  also,  but 
there  is  still  a  demand  for  the  scientific  work  of  the  true  student     There  is 
etill  a  good  market  for  honest  editorial  opinion,  reliable  news  and  fearless  and 
f  tuiny  paragraph  work  and  character  sketches,  as  the  song  and  dance  men 
would  say. 

All  this,  however,  points  in  one  direction.  It  all  has  one  hoarse  voice,  and 
in  the  tones  of  the  culverin,  whatever  that  is,  it  says  that  to  the  young  man 
who  is  starting  out  with  the  intention  of  filling  the  tomb  of  a  millionaire, 
"Learn  to  do  something  well" 

Lots  of  people  rather  disliked  the  famous  British  hangman,  and  thought 
he  hadn't  made  a  great  record  for  himself,  but  he  performed  a  duty  that  had 
to  bo  done  by  someone,  and  no  one  ever  complained  much  about  Marwood's 
worL  He  warranted  every  job  and  told  everyone  that  if  they  were  dissatisfied 
he  would  refund  their  money  at  the  door.  No  man  ever  came  book  to  Mar- 
VQsd  mad  said,  "  Sir.  yoa  broke  uy  neck  in  an  unworkmanlike  manner." 
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It  is  better  to  be  a  Buccessfal  Uangmau  than  to  be  the  banlsbed,  abused  and 
heart-broken,  cast-off  husband  of  a  great  actrees.  Learn  to  take  hold  of  some 
buainesB  and  jerk  it  bald-headed.  Learn  to  dress  yourself  first.  This  will  give 
you  self-assurance,  so  that  you  can  go  away  from  home  and  not  be  dependent 
on  your  mother.  Teach  yourself  to  be  accurate  and  careful  in  all  things.  It 
is  better  to  turn  the  handle  of  a  sausage  grinder  and  make  a  style  of  sausage 
that  is  free  from  hydrophobia,  than  to  be  the  extremely  hence  cashier  of  a 
stranded  bank,  fighting  horseflies  in  the  solemn  hush  of  a  Canadian  forest. 

People  have  wrong  ideas  of  the  respective  merits  of  different  avocations.  It 
is  better  to  be  the  successful  driver  of  a  dray  than  to  be  the  unsuccessful  in- 
ventor of  a  still-born  motor.  I  would  rather  tliscover  how  to  successfully  weau 
a  calf  from  the  parent  stem  without  being  boosted  over  a  nine  rail  fence,  than 
to  discover  a  new  star  that  had  never  been  used,  and  the  next  evening  find  that 
it  had  made  an  assignment. 

Boys,  oh,  boys  I  How  I  wish  I  could  take  each  of  you  by  the  ear  and  lead 
you  away  by  yourselves,  and  show  you  how  many  ruins  sti'ew  the  road  to  suc- 
cess, and  how  life  is  like  a  mining  boom.  We  only  hoar  of  those  who 
strike  it  rich.  The  hopeful,  industrious  prospector  who  failed  to  find  the  con- 
tact and  finally  filled  a  nameless  grave,  is  soon  forgotten  when  he  is  gone,  but 
a  million  tongues  tell  to  forty  million  listening  ears  of  the  man  who  struck  it 
rich  and  went  to  Europe. 

Therefore  make  haste  to  advance  slowly  and  surely.  T  am  aware  that  your 
ears  ache  with  the  abundance  wherewith  ye  are  advised,  but  if  ye  seek  not 
to  brace  up  while  yet  it  is  called  to-day,  and  file  away  information  for  future 
reference  and  cease  to  look  upon  the  fifteen-ball  pool  game  when  it  moveth  it- 
self aright,  at  such  time  as  ye  think  not  ye  shall  be  in  pecuniary  ciroumstauoM 
«nd  there  ahull  bd  none  to  indorse  for  you — Xi&j,  not  011& 
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HOSE  were  troublesome  times,  indeed.     All  wool  jostioe 
in  tlio  courts  was  impoBsiblG.     The  vigilauce  oouunit 
or  Salvation  Army  as  it  cjilledi  tself,  di<bi't  make  mncj 
fuss  about  it,    but  we  all  knew  that  the  best  cit 
belonged  to  it  and  were  in  g<X)d  standing. 

It  was  in  thoso  days  when  young  Stewart  was  i 
handed  for  a  sheep  border,  and  had  to  take  up  wilh 
BuUon,  hairy  vagrant,  called  by  the  other  biiya  "Eaau." 
Esau  hadn't  been  on  the  ranch  a  week  before  he  made 
trniiblo  with  tlu?  proprietor  and  got  the  red-hot  blessing  from  Stewart  he 
served. 

Then  Esau  got  madder  and  sulked  away  down  the  valley  among  the  lit 
sage  brush  hummocks  and  white  alkali  waste  land  to  nurse  his  wrath.  Wbe 
Stewart  ilrove  into  the  con-al  at  night,  from  town,  Esau  rai86<i  up  from  l)ehiuj 
an  old  sheep  dip  tank,  and  without  a  word  except  what  may  have  growle 
around  in  his  black  heart,  lie  raised  a  leveled  Spencer  and  shot  his  young 
employer  dead. 

That  wi«  the  tragedy  of  the  week  only.  Others  had  <x;curted  before 
others  would  probably  occur  again.  It  was  getting  too  prevalent  for  oomfor 
So,  as  soon  as  a  (]^uick  cayuse  and  a  boy  could  get  down  into  town,  the  nen 
spread  and  the  authorities  began  in  the  routine  manner  to  sot  the  old  le^a 
mill  to  riuiniu;;.  Someone  had  tu  go  down  to  "The  Tivoli"  and  tiud  %hi 
prosecutiog  attorney,  then  a  massenger  had  to  go  to  "The  Alhambra"  for  iii« 
justice  of  the  j^ace.  The  prosecuting  attorney  was  "full"  and  the  jud^e  bad 
JQst  di'awn  ono  card  to  complete  a  straight  flush,  and  had  succeeded 

In  the  meantime  the  Salvation  Array  was  fully   half  way  to  Clugvtoii' 
ranch.     They  had  started  out,  as  they  said,   "to  see  that  Esau  didn't 
away."    They  were  going  out  there  to  see  that  Esau  was  brought  into  U>wm 
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^^Btion  Army  at  that  time.     But  I 
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^got  it  from  one  of  those  present,  that 

they  found  Esau  down  in  the  sage 
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brush  on  the  bottoms  that  lie  be- 
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tween  the  abrupt  corner  of  Sheep 

Mountain  and  the  Little  Laramie 
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River.     They   captured  him,  but 

he  died  soon  after,  as  it  was  told 
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remember  seeing  Esau   the  next 
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^Hant  to  bring  Esau  into  town.     A 
^Hng,  cold  night  ride  with  a  per- 
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^^■n  in  Esau's  condition  was  disa- 
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pressing.     Those  of  my  readers 
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who  have  tried  it  will  agree  with 
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me  tliiit  it  is  not  calculated  to  promote  hilarity.     So  the  Salvation  Army  stopped          ^M 

at  Whatley's  ranch  to  get  warm,  hoping  that  someone  would  steal  the  remains         ^| 

and  elope  with  them.     They  stayet 

I  some  time  and  managed  to  "give  away"          ^M 

tlie  fcict  that  there  was  a  reward  of  $5,()f>0  oTit  for  Esau,  dead  or  alive.     The          B 

Salvation  Army  even  went  so  far  as 

to  betray  a  great  deal  of  hilarity  over  the     ^^H 
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easy  way  it  bad  nailed  the  reward,  or  would  aa  soon  as  said  reBudas  waro 
delivered  up  and  identified. 

Mr.  Whatley  thought  that  the  Salration  Army  was  having  a  kind  of  walk 
BWAy,  so  he  slipped  out  at  the  back  door  of  the  ranch,  put  Esau  into  bis  own 
„«gon  and  drdve  away  to  town.     Remember,  this  is  the  way  it  was  told  to  mi 

Mr.  Whatlpy  hadn't  gone  more  than  half  a  mile  when  he  beard  the  wil 
and  disappointed  yells  of  the  Salvation  Army.  He  put  the  buckskin  on  tli*^ 
backs  of  hifl  horses  without  mercy,  driven  on  by  the  enraged  shouts  and  yells 
of  his  infuriated  pursuers.  He  reached  town  about  midnight,  and  his  puisuers 
disappeared.     Hut  what  was  he  to  do  with  Esau? 

He  drove  around  all  over  town,  trying  to  find  the  official  who  sighed  for  the 
deceasoiL  Mr.  TNTiatley  went  from  house  to  house  like  a  vegetable  man,  seek- 
ing sadly  for  the  ptirty  who  would  give  him  a  $5,000  check  for  Esau.  NotUng 
could  be  more  depressing  than  to  wake  up  one  man  after  another  out  of  •  bo 
sleep  and  invite  him  to  come  out  to  the  buggy  and  identify  the  remains.  Oni 
man  wont  out  and  looked  at  him.  He  said  he  didn't  know  how  others 
about  it,  but  he  allowed  that  anybody  who  would  pay  $5,000  for  such  a  remi 
as  Esau's  could  not  have  very  good  taste. 

Gradually  it  crept  through  Mr.  Whatley's  wool  that  the  Salvation  Army 
had  been  working  him,  so  he  left  Esau  at  the  engine  house  and  wsni  home. 
On  his  ranch  he  nailed  up  a  large  board  on  which  had  been  painted  in  ani 
characters  with  a  paddle  and  tar  the  following  stamsas: 

|^°  Vigilance  Committees,  Salvation  Armies,  Morgues,  or  young  phyei- 
cians  who  may  have  deceased  people  on  their  hands,  are  requested  to  refrain 
from  conferring  them  on  to  the  undersigned. 

1^^ People  who  contemplate  shuffling  off  their  own  or  other  people's  mortel 
eoils,  will  please  not  do  so  on  these  groimds. 

^^The  Salvation  Army  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  is  espeoially  herebj 
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LIKE  to  read  of  the  Indian  orator  in  tho  old  school  books.  Moat  erery™ 
one  does.  It  is  generally  remarkable  that  the  American  Demosthenes,  so 
yt  far,  has  dwelt  in  the  tei>ee,  and  lived  on  tho  debris  of  the  deer  and  the 
*^  buffala  I  mean  to  say  that  tho  school  I'eaders  have  improased  as  with  thv 
great  magnetism  of  the  cnide  warrior  who  dwelt  in  the  wilderness  and  ate  hu 
game,  feathers  and  all,  while  he  studietl  the  art  of  swaying  tho  andienco  by  his 
otatorioal  powers. 

I  am  inclined  to  think  that  Black  Hawk  and  Logan  must  have  been  fortu- 
oate  in  securing  mighty  able  private  secretaries,  or  that  they  stood  in  with  the 
etenographers  of  their  day.  At  least,  the  Blue  Juniata  warriors  of  our  time, 
from  Little  Crow,  Red  Iron,  StantUng  Buffalo,  Hole-in-the-Day  and  Sitting 
Bull,  to  Victoria,  Ctilorow,  Douglas,  Persume,  Captain  Jack  and  Shavntio,  swem 
to  do  better  aa  lobbyists  than  they  do  as  orators.  They  may  be  keen,  logical 
and  shrewd,  but  they  are  not  eloquent  In  some  minds,  Black  Hawk  will  over 
npjjear  aa  the  Patrick  Henry  of  his  people ;  but  I  prefer  to  honor  his  unknown, 
unlionored  and  unsung  amanuensis.  Think  what  a  godsend  such  a  man 
would  have  been  to  Senator  Tabor. 

The  Indian  orator  of  to-day  is  not  scholarly  and  grand-  He  is  soiled, 
ignorant  and  sedentary  in  his  habits.  An  orator  ought  to  take  cure  of  hia 
health.  He  cannot  overload  his  stomach  and  make  a  bronze  Daniel  Welieter 
of  himself.  He  cannot  eat  a  raw  buffalo  for  breakfast  and  at  once  attack  the 
question  of  tariff  for  revenue  only.  His  brain  is  not  clear  enough.  He  «in- 
not  digest  the  mammalia  of  North  America  and  seek  out  tho  ilelicate  iutrioM 
cies  of  tlie  financial  problem  at  the  same  time.  AU  scientists  and  physiaj^l 
gists  will  readily  see  why  this  is  true.  ■ 

It  is  quite  popular  to  say  that  the  modem  Indian  has  seen  too  much  ot 
civilization.  Tliis  may  be  true.  Anyhow,  civilization  has  seen  too  much  of 
him.  I  hope  the  day  will  never  come  when  the  pale  face  and  the  White 
Father  will  have  to  stay  on  their  resorvation,  whetiier  th*  red  maa  do«a 
or  BoL  m 
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Indian  eloquence,  toned  down  bj  (ihe  mellow  haze  of  a  hnndred  yei 
Bounds  very  well,  but  the  clarion  voice  of  the  red  orator  has  died  away.     Th< 
stony  figure,  the  eagle  eye,  the  matchless  presence,  have  all  ceased  to  palpitate. 

He  does  not  say:  *'I  am  an  aged  hemlock  I  am  dead  at  the  top.  The 
Corest  is  filled  with  the  ghosts  of  my  people.  I  hear  their  moans  on  the  night 
winds  and  in  the  sighing  j)ines."  Ho  does  not  talk  in  the  blank  verse  of  a 
century  ago.  He  uses  a  good  many  blauks,  hut  it  is  not  blank  verse.  Even 
the  Indian's  friend  would  admit  that  it  was  not  blank  verse.  Perhaps  it  might 
l>e  called  blankety  verse. 

Once  he  pleailed  for  the  land  of  his  fathers.  Now  he  howls  for  grub,  gons 
and  fixed  ammunition. 

I  tried  to  interview  a  big  Crow  chief  once.  I  had  heard  some  Sioux, 
learned  a  few  irrelevant  and  disconnected  Ute  phrases.  I  connected  these  witl 
some  Spanish  terms  and  hoped  to  get  a  reply,  and  keep  up  a  kind  of  riinuing 
oonversation  tliat  might  mislead  a  friend  who  was  with  me,  into  the  belief  that 
I  was  AS  familiar  with  the  Lidvan  tongue  as  with  my  own.  I  Ijegan  conversing 
with  him  in  my  ptilyglot  manner.  I  did  not  get  a  reply.  I  conversed  With 
him  nouio  more  in  a  desultory  way,  for  I  had  hoard  that  he  was  a  great  orator 
in  his  tribe,  and  I  wanted  to  get  his  views  on  national  affairs.  Still  ho  waa 
silent.  Ho  would  not  even  answer  me.  I  got  hostile  and  used  some  ba<lly 
damaged  Spanish  on  him.  Then  I  used  some  sprained  and  dislocattHl  Oormaii 
on  him,  but  he  didn't  seem  to  wot  whereof  I  spoke. 

Then  my  friend,  with  all  the  assurance  of  a  fresh  young  mauLood,  began  to 
talk  with  the  great  warrior  in  tlie  English  language,  and  incidentally  asknd 
him  aboat  a  new  Indian  agent,  who  had  the  name  of  being  a  bogus  Christian 
with  an  eye  to  the  main  chance. 

My  friend  talked  very  loud,  with  the  idea  that  the  chieftain  could  under- ' 
stand  any  language  if  spoken  so  tliat  you  could  hear  it  in  the  next  Territory- 
At  the  mention  of  the  Indian  agent's  name,  the  Crow  statesman  brightened  up 
ind  made  a  remark    He  simply  said:     *'  Ughl  too  much  God  and  ao  flour/ 
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||0L.  VISSCHEE,  of  Denver,  who  is  delivering  his  lecture,  "Sixty  Min. 
utes  in  the  War/^  t^ells  a  good  story  on  himself  of  on  episode,  or  some* 
thing  of  that  natui'e,  that  occurred  to  him  in  the  days  when  he  was  the 
amanuensis  of  George  D.  Prentice. 

Visscher,  in  those  days,  was  a  fair-haired  yonng  man,  with  pale  blue  eyes, 
and  destitute  of  that  wealth  of  brow  and  superficial  area  of  polished  dome 
which  he  now  oidaibits  on  the  rostrum.  He  was  learning  the  lesson  of  life 
then,  and  every  now  and  then  he  would  bump  up  against  an  octagonal  mass  of 
cold-pressed  truth  of  the  never-dying  variety  that  seemed  to  kind  of  stun  and 
concuss  him. 

One  day  Mr.  Visscher  wandered  into  a  prominent  hotel  in  Louisville,  and, 
observing  with  surprise  and  pleasure  that  "  boiled  lobster  "  was  one  of  the  del- 
icacies on  the  bill  of  fare,  he  ordered  one. 

He  never  had  seen  lobster,  and  a  rare  treat  syeraed  to  be  in  store  for 
him.  He  breathed  in  what  atmosphere  there  was  in  the  dining-room,  and 
waited  for  his  bird.  At  last  it  was  brought  in.  Mr.  Visscher  took  one 
hasty  look  at  the  great  scarlet  mass  of  voluptuous  limbs  and  oceanic  nippers, 
and  sighed.  The  lobster  was  as  large  as  a  dix)r  mat,  and  had  a  very  angry 
and  inflamed  appearance.  Visscher  tirdered  in  a  powerful  cocktail  to  give  hinvl 
courage,  and  then  he  tried  to  carve  oflf  some  of  the  breast. 

The  lobster  is  honery  even  in  death.     He  is  eccentric  and  trifling.     ThoaoJ 
who  know  him  best  are  the  first  to  evade  him  and  shun   him.     Visscher  had 
failed  to  straddle  the  wish  bone  with  hia  fork  properly,  and  the  talented  bird 
of  the  deep  rolling  sea  slipped  out  of  the  platter,  waved  itself  across  the  hor- 
izon twice,  and  buried  itself  in  the  bosom  of  the  eminent  and  talented  young , 
man.     The  eminent  and  talented  young  man  took  it  in  his  napkin,  put  it  o«r» 
fully  on  the  table,  and  went  away. 

As  he  passed  out,  the  head  waiter  said: 

*'Mr.  Visscher,  was  there  anything  the  matter  with  your  lobster?** 

<«4») 
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Tisscher  is  a  full-blooded  Kentuckinn,  and  answered  in  the  coorteoos  dia- 
lect of  the  blue-grass  country. 

*•  Anything  the  matter  with  my  lobster,  sah?  No,  sah.  The  lobster  If 
very  vigorous,  sah.  If  you  had  asked  me  how  I  was,  sah,  I  should  have  an- 
swered you  very  differently,  sah.  I  am  not  well  at  all,  sah.  If  I  were  as  well, 
and  as  ruddy,  and  as  active  as  that  lobster,  sah,  I  would  live  forever,  eali^ 
You  heah  me,  sail  ? 

"  Wlir.  of  course.  I  am  not  familiar  ^vith  the  habits  of  the  lobster,  sah,  nnc 
do  not  know  how  to  kearve  the  bosom  of  the  bloomin'  peri  oE  the  summer  sea, 
bnt  that's  no  reason  why  the  inflamed  reptile  should  get  up  on  his  hind  feet 
and  uestie  up  to  me,  sah,  in  that  earnest  and  forthwith  manner,  sah. 

"  I  love  dumb  beasts,  sah,  and  they  love  me,  sah ;  but  when  they  are  dead, 
sah,  and  I  undertake  to  kearve  them,  sah,  I  desiali,  sah,  that  they  should  re._ 
main  as  the  ondertakah  left  them,  sah.     You  doubtless  heah  me,  sah  I" 


plato. 


^LATO  was  a  Greek  philosopher  who  flomished  about  426  B.  O.,  and  kop 
on  floorishing  for  eigty-ono  years  after  that,  when  he  suddenly  ceased 
to  do  so.     He  early  took  to  poetry,  bnt  when  ho  found  that  his  poems 
were  rejected  by  the  Greek  papers,  he  ceased  writing  poetry  and  wen^ 
into  the  philosophy  business.     At  that  time  Greece  had  no  regular  pliik 
pher,  and  bo  Plato  soon  got  all  he  could  do. 

Plato  was  a  pupil  of  Socrates,  who  was  himself  no  slouch  of  a  philosopherJ 
Many  and  many  a  day  did  Socrates  take  his  little  class  of  kindergarten  phil< 
losopfaers  up  the  shady  banks  of  the  Ilissus,  and  sit  all  day  discoursing  to  hiu 
pupils  on  deep  and  difficult  doctrines,  while  his  nnsandaled  feet  were  bathed  in 
the  genial  tide.  Many  happy  hours  were  thus  spent  Socrates  wouUl  t«k« 
his  dinner  or  tell  some  wonderful  tale  to  his  class,  whereby  he  would  wit 
ftheir  dinner  bimseli  Then  in  the  deep  Athenian  shade,  witli  his  bare,  Gothic 
feet  in  the  clear,  calm  waters  of  the  Ilissus,  he  would  eat  the  Grecian  doughr 
nut  of  his  pupils,  and  while  he  spoke  in  poetic  terms  of  his  belief,  he  wotil<i 
dig  his  heel  in  the  mud  and  heave  a  heart-broken  sigL 

Such  was  Socrates,  the  great  teacher.     He  got  a  small  salary,  and  went 
'  barefoot  till  after  Thanksgiving.     He  was  a  great  tutor,  and  boarded  aronnd^J 
teaching  in  the  open  air  while  the  mosquitos  bit  his  bare  feet     No  tutor  eros] 
ttuted  with  a  more  unselfish  purpose  or  a  smaller  salary. 

Plato  maintained,  among  other  things,  that  evil  is  connected  with  matter, 
and  aside  from  matter  we  do  not  find  evil  existing.     That  is  true.     At  least^j 
such  evil  as  we  might  find  apart  from  matter  woidd  be  outside  the  jurisdictiot 
of  a  police  court.     I  think  Plato  was  correct     Evil  and  matter  are  insepar- 
ible.     Tlint's  what's  the  matter. 

It  is  quite  common  for  us  to  say  that  virtue  is  its  own  reward.  Plato  held 
that,  while  it  was  better  to  be  virtuous  as  a  matter  of  economy  and  ultimata 
peace  tlian  not  to  be  virtuous  at  all,  he  believed  in  being  virtuous  for  a  lughei 
reason.     Probably  it  was  notorietj.     He  would  rather  be  right  than  be  preai 
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dent     He  beliered  in  being  good  jiiat  for  the  excitement  of  it,  and  Sh*  no 
it  would  attract,  and  not  because  it  paid.     Plato  was  a  great  virtuoso. 

Socrat«8  would  have  been  called  a  crank  if  he  had  lived  in  our  day  and 
age,  and  if  Plato  were  to  go  into  London  or  New  York  and  talk  of  organizing 
a  society  for  the  encouragement  of  virtue  among  adult  male  taxpayers  he  would 
have  a  lonesome  time  of  it.  Be  virtuous  and  you  will  be  happy  was  a  favorite 
motto  with  Plato.  The  legend  is  still  quoted  by  those  who  love  to  ransack  tha 
dead  past 

Pluto  was  quite  another  partj',  and  some  get  him  mixed  up  with  Plato. 
They  were  not  related  in  any  way,  Pluto  being  a  son  of  Saturn  and  Bhea,  who 


NEPTUNE  TAKING  A  RIDE. 

flourished  at  about  the  same  time  as  Plato.  Pluto  was  a  brother  of  Japit 
and  Neptune,  and  when  the  estate  of  Saturn  was  wound  up,  Jupiter  wanted  the 
earth,  and  he  got  it  Neptune  wanted  the  codfish  conservatory  and  the  mer- 
maid's home,  so  he  took  the  deep,  deep  sea,  and  even  yet  he  rides  around  in  a 
gold  spangled  stone  boat  on  the  pale  green  billows  of  the  summer  sea,  jabbing 
a  pickerel  ever  and  anon  with  a  three  pronged  fork.  He  leads  a  gay  life, 
going  to  picnics  with  the  mermaids  in  their  coral  caves,  or  attending  their  fuD 
evening  dress  parties,  clad  in  a  trident  and  a  full  beard.  He  love*  the  sea, 
the  lone,  blue  sea,  and  those  who  have  seen  him  turning  handsprings  on  a 
sponge  lawn,  or  riding  in  bis  water-tight  chariot  with  his  feet  over  the  datth* 
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board,  beside  a  filim  young  mermaid  with  Paris  green  hair,  and  dressed 
a  tight-fitting,  low-neck  dorsal  fin,  say  he  is  a  lively  old  party. 

But  Pluto  was  different.  He  stood  around  till  the  estate  was  all  closed 
up,  and  it  looked  as  though  ho  had  got  left.  Just  then  the  administrator 
says:  "Why,  here's  Plut«.  He  is  going  to  come  out  of  the  little  end  of  tho 
horn.  He  will  have  to  hustle  for  himselL"  Pluto  resented  this  and  clinchsd 
with  the  administrator.  They  fought  till  each  had  a  watch  pocket  on  the  brow 
and  an  Irish  sunset  symphony  in  green  under  the  eye,  while  Jupiter  and  Nep- 
tune etood  by  and  encouraged  the  fight.  Jupiter  rather  took  sides  with  his 
brother,  and  Neptune  stood  in  with  the  administrator.  In  the  midst  of  the 
confusion  Jupiter  speaks  up  and  says:  "Swat  him  under  the  ear,  Plute»'» 
Whereu|)on  Neptune  says  to  the  adndnistrator.  "Give  him — hail."  Th# 
odministrator  paused  and  said  that  was  a  good  soggestioo.  He  would  do  «o 
Lud  so  ha  forgave  Pluto  and  gave  him    ajitm] 


St^e  Expepsiue  U/ord. 

^UCH  that  is  annoying  in  this  life  is  occasioned  by  the  nse  of  a  ] 
priced  word  where  a  cheaper  one  would  do.     In  these  days  of 
are,  shortage  at  both  ends  and  financial  stringency  generally,  I  3 
ten  wonder  that  some  people  should  go  on,  day  after  day,  using  just 
as  extravagant  language  as  they  did  during  the  flush  times.     When  I  get  ha 
up  the  first  thing  I  do  is  to  economize  in  my  expressions  in  every  day  coni 
sation.     If  there  is  a  marked  stringency  in  business,  I  lay  aside  first, 
French,  then  my  Latin,  and  finally  my  German.     Should  the  times 
greatly  depressed  and  failures  and  assignments  become  frequent,  I  begin 
lop  off  the  large  words  in  my  own  language,  beginning  with  "incompreht 
bility,"  "unconstitutionality,"  etc.,  etc. 

Julius  Oiesar's  motto  used  to  be,  "  Avoid  an  unusaal  word  as  you  won 
rock  at  Ma,"  and  JiUe  was  right  about  it,  too.     Large  and  unusual  words,  j 
pecially  in  the  mouths  of  ignorant  people,  are  worse  than  "  Bough  on  Bats' 
a  boarding-house  pie. 

Team  ago  there  used  to  be  a  pompous  ouss  in  southern  Wisconsin,  who 
a  self-made  man.     Extremely  so.     Those  who  used  to  hear  him  assert  again 
and  again  that  he  was  a  self-made  man  always  felt  renewed  confidence 
Oreator. 

Ha  rose  one  evening  in  a  poUtioal  meeting,  and  swelling  out  his 
as  his  eagle  eye  rested  on  the  chairman,  he  said: 

"Mr.  Oheerman!  I  move  you  that  the  cheer  do  appoint  a  committee 
three  to  attend  to  the  matter  under  discussion,  and  that  sayed  committee 
clothed  by  the  cheer  with  ominiscient  and  omnipotent  powers." 

The  motion  was  duly  seconded  and  the  cheerman  said  he  guessed  thaf 
wouldn't  be  necessary  to  put  it  to  a  vot«. 

"I  guess  it  win  be  all  right,  Mr.  Pinkham.      I  guess  there'll  be  no  de 
ity  to  that" 

And  so  the  eommitiee  was  a^winted  and  eitMiai  wHk  imnkniifT  and 
aipoieut  jxiwers,  there  being  ne  declivity  to  ii 
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We  h»cl  a  self-made  Iftwj'or  at  one  time  in  the  northern  part  of  the  State 
who  would  rather  find  a  Bsventj'-five  cent  word  and  use  it  in   a  speech   whoro 


He  was  more  fatal  to " 
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it  did  not  belong  than   U)  eat  a  good  equare  meaL 
the  Eing's  English  than  O'Dynamite  Bossa.     One  day 
he  waB  telling  how  methodical  one  of  the  county  offi< 
oials  was. 

"Why,"  said  he,  "I  never  aaw  a  man  do  so  much 
and  do  it  so  easy.  But  the  secret  of  it  is  plain  enough. 
Ton  see,  he  has  a  regular  rotunda  of  businesa  every 
day." 

If  he  meant  anything,  I  suppose  he  meant  a  rou- 
tine of  business,  but  a  man  would  have  to  be  a  mind 
reader  to  follow  him  some  days  when  he  had  about  six 
fingers  of  cough  medicine  aboard  and  began  to  paw 
around  in  the  dark  and  musty  garret  of  his  memory 
for  moth-eaten  words  that  didn't  menn  anything. 

A  neighlwr  of  mine  went  to  Washington  during 

ithe  Guiteau  trial  and  has  been  telling  us  about  it  ever 
since.  He  is  one  of  those  people  who  don't  want  to  be 
close  and  stingy  about  what  they  know.  He  likes  to 
go  tlirough  life  shedding  information  right  and  left 
He  likes  to  get  a  crowd  around  him  and  then  tell  how 
he  was  in  Washington  at  the  time  of  the  •'  post  mortise 

examination."'  "Boys,  you  may  talk  all  your  a  mind  to,  but  the  greatest  thto^ 
I  saw  in  Washington,"  said  he,  "was  Di-.  Mary  Walker  on  tlie  street  every 
morning  riding  one  of  these  philosophers." 

He  painted  the  top  of  his  fence  green,  last  year,  so  it  would  "kind  of  com- 
.bioate  with  his  blinds." 

K  he  would  make  his  big  words  "  combinate  "  ^vith  what  he  means  a  little 
better,  ho  would  not  attract  so  much  attention.  But  he  don't  care.  He  hnltw 
^_  to  see  a  big,  fat  word  loafing  around  with  nothing  to  do,  so  he  throws  one  in 
^Boccasionally  for  exercise,  I  guess. 

^M  In  the  Minnesota  legislature,  in  1S67,  they  had  under  discussion  a  bill  to 
^^Hncrease  the  per  diem  of  members  from  three  dollars  to  five  dollars.  A  meiB>; 
I^Hber  of  the  lower  house,  who  voto<l  for  tbe  measure,  was  hauled  over  the  coals  by 
one  of  his  constituenta  and  charged  with  corruptioa  in  do  aumeasured  turma. 


HE   PAINTED  THE 
FENCE  OBEE>". 
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To  bU  tills  the  legislator  oalmly  answered  that  when  he  got  down  to  the  capita] 
and  found  out  the  awful  price  of  board,  he  concluded  that  his  "  per  diadem  " 
ought  to  be  increaBed,  and  bo  he  supported  the  measure.  Then  the  belliger- 
ent constituent  said: 

"  I  beg  your  pardon  and  acquit  you  of  all  charges  of  corruption,  for  a  I 
islator  who  does  not  know  the  difference  between  a  crown  of  glory  and  the  pi 
of  a  day's  work  is  too  big  a  blankety  blanked  fool  to  be  convicted  of  &a  int 
tional  wrong." 


p(jtti(;oat8  at  tl^i?  polls, 

rHEBE  have  been  many  reaeone  given,  first  and  lust,  why  women  ehonk) 
not  vote,  bxit  I  deeiie  to  say,  in  the  full  light  of  a  rifio  experience,  thrit 
some  of  them  are  fallacious.  I  refer  more  particularly  to  the  arga- 
"^^  meut  that  it  will  degrade  women  to  go  to  the  polls  and  vote  Hko  a 
little  man.  While  I  am  not  and  have  never  been  a  howler  for  female  suffrage, 
I  must  admit  that  it  is  much  more  of  a  success  than  prohibition  and  specula- 
tive science. 

My  wife  voted  eight  years  with  my  fxill  knowledge  and  consent,  and  to-day 
I  cannot  see  but  that  she  is  as  docile  and  as  tractable  as  when  she  won  my 
trusting  heart 

Now  those  who  know  me  best  will  admit  that  I  am  not  a  ladies'  man,  and, 

^therefore,  what  I  may  say  here  ia  not  said  to  secure  favor  and  grateful  Rmilea 

I  am  not  attractive  and  I  am  not  in  politics.     I  believe  that  I  am  homelier  this 

winter  than  usual.     There  are  reasons  why  I  believe  that  what  I  may  say  on 

this  subject  will  be  sincere  and  not  sensational  or  selfish. 

It  has  been  urged  that  good  women  do  not  generally  exercise  the  right  of 
suffrage,  when  they  have  the  opiwrtuuity,  and  that  only  those  whose  social 
record  has  been  tarnished  a  good  deal  go  to  the  polls.     This  is  not  true. 
It  is  the  truth  that  a  good  full  vote  always  shows  a  list  of  the  best  w(k: 
id  the  wives  of  the  best  men.     A  bright  day  makes  a  better  showing  of  1; 
Voters  than  a  bad  one,  and  the  weather  makes  a  more  perceptible  difference  in 
the  female  vote  than  the  male,  but  wlien  things  are  exciting  and  the  battle  iis 
red-hot,  and  the  tocsin  of  war  sounds  anon,  the  wife  and  mother  puts  on  her 
aor  and  her  sealskin  sacque  and  knocks  things  cross-eyeA 
It  is  generally  supposed  that  the  female  voter  is  a  pantaloonatio,  a  half 
borge,  half  alligator  kind  of  woman,  who  looks  like  Dr.  Mary  Walker  and  htm 
le  appearance  of  one  who  has  risen  hastily  in  the  night  at  the  alarm  of  fire 
and  dressed  herself  partially  in  her  own  garments  and  partisll;  in  her  hus* 
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baud's.  This  is  a  popnlar  error.  In  Wyoming,  where  female  suSrage  hM 
raged  for  years,  you  m»et  quiet,  courteous  and  gallant  gentlemen,  and  fair, 
quiet,  sensible  women  at  the  polls,  where  there  isn't  a  loud  or  profane  word, 
and  where  it  is  an  infinitely  more  proper  place  to  send  a  young  lady  ones* 
corted  than  to  the  postoffice  in  any  city  in  the  Union.  You  can  readilj  see 
why  this  is  sa  The  men  about  the  polls  are  always  candidates  and  their 
friends.  That  is  the  reason  that  neither  pai'ty  can  afford  to  show  the  slightest 
mdeuess  toward  a  voter.  Tb«  man  who  on  Wednesday  would  tell  her  to  go 
and  soak  her  head,  perhaps,  would  stand  bai'eheaded  to  let  her  pass  on  Taee* 
day.  While  she  holds  a  smashed  ballot  shoved  under  the  palm  of  her  gnjr 
kid  glove  she  may  walk  over  flie  candidate's  prosti-ate  form  with  impunity  and 
her  overshoes  if  she  chooses  ta 

Weeks  and  months  before  election  in  Wyoming,  the  party  with  the  longest 
puree  subsidises  the  most  livery  stables  and  carriages.  Then,  on  the  eventfol 
day,  every  conveyance  available  is  decorated  with  a  political  placard  and  driven 
by  a  polite  young  man  who  is  instnicted  to  improve  the  time.  Thus  every 
woman  in  Wyoming  has  a  chance  to  ride  once  a  year,  at  least.  Lately,  how- 
ever, many  prefer  to  walk  to  the  |X)lls,  and  they  go  in  pairs,  trios  and 
quartettes,  voting  their  little  sentiments  and  calmly  returning  to  their  cookies 
and  crazy  quilts  as  though  politics  didn't  jar  their  mental  poise  a  minute. 

It  is  possible,  and  even  probable,  that  a  man  and  his  wife  may  disagree  on 
politics  as  they  might  on  religion-  The  husband  may  believe  in  Andrew  Jack- 
son and  a  relentless  hell,  while  his  wife  may  be  a  stalwart  and  rather  lilwral 
on  the  question  of  eternal  punishment  If  the  husband  manages  his  wife  as 
he  would  a  clothes-wringer,  and  turns  her  through  life  by  a  crank,  he  will,  so 
doubt,  work  her  [(olitically;  but  if  she  has  her  own  iJens  about  things,  she  will 
Baturally  act  upon  them,  while  the  man  who  is  henpecked  in  other  matters  till 
he  can't  see  out  of  his  eyes,  will  be  henpecked,  no  doubt,  in  the  matter  of  national 
*nd  local  politics. 

These  are  a  few  facts  about  the  actual  workings  of  female  suffrage,  and  I 
do  not  tackle  the  great  question  of  the  ultimate  results  upcm  the  (wlitical  ma« 
chinery  if  woman  suffrage  wei'e  to  become  general  I  do  not  pretend  to  say  as 
that  I  know  a  great  deal,  but  I  do  not  know  that  There  are  millions  of 
romen,  no  doubt,  who  are  better  qualified  to  vote,  and  yet  cannot,  than  mil- 
lions of  alleged  men  who  do  vote;  but  no  one  can  tell  now  what  the  ultimata 
affect  of  a  change  might  bfa. 
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Bo  far  as  Wyoming  is  concerned,  the  Territory  is  prosperona  and  happy. 
I  see,  also,  that  a  murderer  was  hung  by  proceas  of  law  there  the  other  day. 
That  looks  like  the  onward  march  of  reform,  whether  female  suffrage  had  any- 
thing to  do  with  it  or  not  And  they're  going  to  hang  another  in  March  if 
the  weather  is  favorable  and  executive  clemency  remains  dormant,  us  I  think 
it  wilL 

All  these  things  look  hopeful.  We  can't  teU  what  the  Territory  would 
have  been  without  female  suffrage,  but  when  they  begin  to  hang  men  by  law 
instead  of  by  moonlight,  the  future  begins  to  brighten  up.  When  you  have 
to  get  up  in  the  night  to  hang  a  man  every  little  while  and  don't  get  any  p«l 
diem  for  it,  you  feel  as  though  you  were  a  good  way  from  home. 


Jtje  Sedentary  \\er). 


Though  generally  cheerful  and  content  with  her  lot,  the  hen  at  tbBM 
becomes  moody,  sullen  and  taciturn.     We  are  often  called  upon  toj 
notic*  aud  profit  by  the  genial  and  sunuy  disposition  of  the  hen,  and' 
yet  there  are  times  in  hor  life  when  she  is  moroso,  cynical,  and  the  prey 
of  consuming  melancholy.     At  such  times  not  only  her  own  companions,  bnt  ^_ 
uau  himseU  shuns  the  hen.  ^M 

At  first  she  seems  to  be  preoccupied  only.     She  starts  and  turns  pale  when  ^" 
suddenly  spoken  to.     Then  she  leaves  her  companions  aud  seems  to  be  the 
victim  of  hypochondria.     Then  her  mind  wanders.     At  last  you  come  upon 
her  suddenly  some  day,  seated  under  tlie  currant  bushes.     You  sympathize  with 
her  and  you  seek  to  fondle  her.     She  then  picks  a  small  memento  out  of  the 
back  of  your  hand.     You  then  gently  but  fii-mly  coax  her  out  of  there  with  a 
hoe,  and  you  find  that  she  has  been  seated  for  some  time  on  an  old  croquet 
ball,  trying  to  hatch  out  a  whole  set  of  croquet  balls.     This  shows  that  her 
mind  is  affected.     You  pick  up  the  croquet  ball,  and  find  it  hot  and  feverish,  ^m 
BO  yon  throw  it  into  the  shade  of  the  woodsheiL     Anon,  you  find  your  demented  ^M 
hen  in  the  loft  of  the  barn  hovering  over  a  door  knob  and  trying  by  patience  ^^ 
and  industry  to  hatch  out  a  hoteL 

When  a  hen  imagines  that  she  is  inspired  to  incubate,  she  at  once  ceases 
to  bo  an  ornament  to  society  and  becomes  a  crank.  She  violates  all  the  laws 
and  customs  of  nature  and  society  in  trying  to  hatch  a  conservatory  by  setting 
through  the  long  days  and  nights  of  summer  on  a  small  flower  pot 

Man  may  win  the  affections  of  the  tiger,  ^ho  lion,  or  the  huge  elephant, 
and  make  them  subservient  to  his  wishes,  but  the  setting  hen  is  not  susceptibla 
to  affection.  You  might  as  well  love  the  Manitoba  blizzard  or  try  to  quell  th* 
cyclone  by  looking  calmly  in  its  eye.  The  setting  hen  is  filled  with  hatred  fat 
every  living  thing.  She  loves  to  brood  over  her  wrongs  or  anything  else  ikA 
can  find  to  squat  on.  ^ 

I  once  owned  a  hen  that  made  a  specialty  of  settinj^.  She  never  oeasect  !■ 
be  the  proud  anoaymoiu  author  of  «  aew,  warm  egg,  boi  ahe  yearaad  to  Im  ^  I 
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parent.  She  therefore  seated  neraelf  on  a  nest  where  other  hens  were  in  Uie 
babit  of  leaving  their  hnmliwork  for  inspection.  She  remained  there  daring 
the  summer  hatching  stearlily  on  while  the  others  laid,  until  she  filled  my 
barnyard  with  little  orphanwl  henlets  of  different  ages.  She  remained  there 
night  and  day,  patiently  turning  out  poultry  for  me  to  be  a  father  ta  I 
. brought  up  on   the  bottle  about  ono 

k-~        1 1.      '^v^«    1 1    /,|JW||         hundred   that  summer  tliat  had  been 
__|I_I>J^«^S=^5^1  I    //|/    V|         turned  out  by  this  morbidly  maternn} 
—  li-v^^vi^        '<i    I    /^A    /lift        ^^^'     "^  ^^^  seemed  to  ask  in  return 
.=r-  »r5^fs  V  v'?.o  r^jllil^/iAlijfflf.      was  my  kind  regards  and  estoem.     I 

fed  her  ujiou  the  nest  and  himiored  her 
in  every  way.  Every  day  she  becamo 
a  parent,  and  every  day  added  to  my 
respousibility. 

One  day  I  noticed  that  she  seemed 

weak  and  there  was  a  fur  away  look  in 

her   eye.     For   the  first  time  the  hor- 

^  _  rible  truth  burst  upon  my  mind.      I 

P<S^^^^  ^^^'3^'^^'^"'  ^  buried  my  face  in  the  haymow  and  I 

am  not  ashamed  to  say  that  I  wept 
8000E88   WITH  CHICKENS.  ci-  t  t  i  i  i 

otroug  man  as  1  am,  1  um  not  too  prDiid 

to  say  tliat  I  soaked  that  haymow  through  with  unavailing  teara 

My  hen  was  dying  even  then.  Her  breath  came  hot  and  quick  like  th* 
swift  rush  of  a  hot  ball  that  oaves  in  the  short-stop  and  speeds  away  to  center- 
field. 

The  next  morning  one  hundred  chickens  of  various  sizes  were  motherless, 
and  if  anything  had  happened  to  mo  they  would  liave  been  fatherless. 

For  many  years  I  have  made  a  oli>so  study  of  the  setting  hen,  but  I  am 
still  unsettled  as  to  what  is  best  to  do  with  her.  She  is  a  froak  uf  nature,  a 
disagreeable  anomaly,  a  fussy  phenomenon-  Logic,  rhetoric  ami  metaphor  are 
all  alike  to  the  setting  hen.  You  might  as  well  go  down  into  the  bosom  of 
VaanTJOB  and  ask  it  to  postpone  the  next  oruptioo. 


f\  Br\(^\)t  pdture  for  pij(§ili8/T\. 

f  HE  recent  prominence  of  Mr.  John  E.  Dempsey,  better  known  as  Jock 
Dempsey,  of  New  York,  brings  to  mind  a  fonr  days'  trip  taken  in  hia 
company  from  Portland,  Oregon,  to  St.  Paul,  over  the  Northern  Pacific 
There  were  three  pugilists  in  the  party  besides  myself,  viz,  Dem 
Bey,  Dave  Campbell  and  Tom  Cleary.  We  made  a  grand,  triumphant 
across  the  countrj'  together,  and  I  may  truthfully  state  that  I  never  felt  so 
to  say  auj-thing  I  wanted  to — to  other  passengers — as  I  did  at  that  time, 
wish  I  could  afford  to  take  at  least  one  purist  with  me  all  the  time.  In  trav 
eling  about  the  country  lecturing,  a  good  pugilist  would  be  of  great  assistance.' 
I  would  like  to  set  him  on  the  man  who  always  asks :  "Where  do  you  go  to  fro: 
here,  Mr.  Nye?"  He  does  not  ask  because  he  wants  to  know,  for  the  next  mo 
ment  he  asks  right  over  again.  I  do  not  know  why  he  asks,  but  surely  it 
Hot  for  the  purpose  of  finding  out. 

Well,  throughout  our  long  joiirney  across  the  State  of  Oregon  and  tho  TeT' 
ritories  of  Idaho,  Montana  and  Dakota,  and  the  State  of  Minnesota,  it  was  om 
continual  ovation.  Dempsey  had  a  world-wide  reputation,  I  found,  oO'exten 
sive  with  the  horizon,  as  I  may  say,  and  bounded  only  by  the  zodiac. 

In  my  great  forthcoming  work,  entitled  "Half-Hours  with  Great  Men, 
Eminent  People  Which  I  Have  Saw,"  I  shall  give  a  fuller  description  of 
journey.     The  book  will  be  a  great  boon. 

Mr.  Dempsey  is  not  a  man  who  would  be  picked  out  as  a  great  man.     Too 
might  pass  by  him  two  or  three  times  without  recognizing  his  eminence, 
yet,  at  a  scrapping  matinee  or  swatting  recital,  he  seems  to  hold  his  audisnoM 
at  his  own  sweet  will — also  his  antagonist. 

Mr,  Dempsey  does  not  crave  notoriety.      He  seems  rather  to  court  soola 
sion.     This  is  characteristic  of  the  man.     See  how  he  walked  around  all  ot< 
the  Stat«  of  New  York  last  week — in  the  night,  too — in  order  to  erade  tha 
srowd. 
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His  logic,  howeyer,  is  wonderfoL  Thoagb  quiet  tmd  unassuming  in  tils 
manner,  his  arguments  oi-e  powerful  and  generally  make  a  large  protuberance 
wherever  they  alight. 

Nothing  is  mure  pleasing  than  the  sight  of  a  man  who  has  risen  by  his  owa 
onaided  effort,  fought  his  way  up,  as  it  were,  and  yet  who  is  not  vain.  Mr. 
Dempsey  conversed  with  mo  frequently  daring  our  journey,  and  did  not  eeeia 
to  feel  above  me. 

RI  opened  the  conversation  by  telling  him  that  I  had  seen  a  number  o£  his 
irks.  Nothing  pleases  a  young  author  so  much  as  a  little  fiiendly  remark  in 
Lation  to  his  work.  I  had  seen  a  study  of  his  one  day  in  New  York  laftt 
ring.     It  was  an  italic  nose  with  quotation  marks  on  each  side. 

It  wae  a  very  happy  little  bon  mot  on  Mr.  Dempsey's  part,  and  attracted  • 
good  deal  of  notice  at  the  time. 

Mr.  Dempsey  is  not  a  college  graduate,  as  many  suppose.  He  is  a  self- 
made  man.  This  should  be  a  great  encouragement  to  our  boys  wlio  are  now 
unknown,  and  whose  portraits  have  not  as  yet  appeared  in  the  sporting  papers. 

But  Mr.  Dempsey's  great  force  as  a  debater  is  less,  perhaps,  in  the  matter 
than  in  the  manner.  His  delivery  is  good  and  his  gestures  cannot  fail  to  con- 
vince the  most  skeptical.  Striking  in  appearance,  aggressive  in  his  nature, 
and  happy  in  his  gestures,  he  is  certain  to  attract  the  attention  of  the  police^ 
and  he  cannot  fail  to  rivet  the  eye  of  his  adversary.  I  saw  one  of  his  adver- 
saries, not  long  ago,  whose  eye  had  been  successfully  riveted  in  that  way. 

And  yet,  John  E.  Dempsey  was  onc«  a  pjor  boy.  He  had  none  of  the  ad- 
Tantages  which  wealth  and  position  bring.  But,  confident  of  his  latent  ability 
as  a  middle-weight  convincer,  he  toiled  on,  ever  on,  sitting  up  until  long  after 
other  people  had  gone  to  bed,  patiently  knocking  out  tliose  who  might  be 
brought  to  him  for  that  purpose.     He  never  hung  back  because  the  way  looked 

k)g  and  lonely.     Axiii  what  is  the  result?     To-day,  in  the  full  vigor  of  man- 
od,  he  is  sought  out  and  petted  by  everyone  who  takes  an  interest  in  the 
_        ward  march  of  pugilism. 

It  is  a  wonderful  record,  though  brief.  It  shows  what  patient  indostry 
will  accomplish  unaided.  Had  John  E.  Dempsey  hesitated  to  enter  the  ring 
and  said  that  he  would  rather  go  to  school,  where  ■he  would  bo  safe,  he  might 
to-day  be  an  educated  man ;  but  what  does  that  amount  to  here  in  Ajaeriea, 
where  everybody  ean  have  an  education  ?  He  would  have  lost  his  talent  ue  a 
■lugger,  and  drifted  eteadily  downward,  perhape,  till  be  beoana  •  Mhffirl- 
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teacher  or  a  narrow-chested  editor,  writing  things  day  after  day  juat  ior^tai 
the  morbid  curiosity  of  a  siii-cursed  world. 

In  closing,  I  would  like  to  say  that  I  hope  I  hare  not  expressed  an  opinior 
in  the  above  that  may  hereafter  be  used  against  me.  Do  not  understand  me 
to  be  the  foe  of  education.  Education  and  refinement  are  good  enough  iu 
their  places,  but  how  shall  we  attract  attention  by  trying  to  become  refinecf 
and  educated  in  a  land  where,  as  I  say,  education  and  refinement  seem  almost 
to  run  rampant 

Heretofore,  in  America,  pugilism  has  been  made  subservient  to  the  commoQ 
schools.  Pugilism  and  polygamy  have  both  been  crowded  to  the  walL  Now 
pugilism  is  about  to  assert  itself.  The  tin  ear  and  the  gory  nose  will  soon 
come  to  the  front,  and  the  day  is  not  far  distant  when  progressive  pugiliBO 
an<l  the  prize-ring  ^vill  take  the  place  of  the  poorly  ventilated  couuuoa  BOaoci 
and  the  eoervating  prayer  meeting 
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IE  are  about  5,000  Snake  or  Shoshone  Indiana  now  extant,  tho 
gi-eater  part  being  in  Utah  and  Nevada,  though  there  is  a  reaervation 
in  Idaho  and  another  in  Wyoming. 

The  Shoshone  Indian  is  reluctant  to  accept  of  civilization  on  the 
European  plan.  He  prefers  the  ruder  customs  which  have  been  handed  down 
from  father  to  son  along  with  other  hairlooms.  I  use  the  word  hairlooma  in 
its  broadest  sense. 

There  are  the  Shoshones  proper  and  the  Utes  or  Utahs,  to  which  hav*  beat 
added  by  some  authorities  the  Com- 
auches,  and  Moquis  of  New  Mexico  and 
Arizona,  the  Netelaa  and  other  tribes  of 
California.  The  Shoshone,  whereyer 
found,  is  clothed  in  buckskin  and 
blanket  in  winter,  but  dressed  more 
lightly  in  summer,  wearing  nothing  but 
an  £ur  of  in  tense  gloom  in  August.  To 
this  he  adt\B  on  holidays  a  necklace 
made  from  the  store  teeth  of  the  hardy 
pioneer. 

The  Snake  or  Shoshone  Indian  is 
passionately  fond  of  the  game  known  as 
poker  among  us,  and  which,  I  learn,  is 
played  with  cards.  It  is  a  game  of  chance,  though  skill  and  a  thorongk 
knowledge  of  firearms  are  of  great  use.  The  Indians  enter  into  this  game 
with  great  zeal,  and  lend  to  it  the  wonderfuJ  energy  which  they  have  pre- 
served from  year  to  year  by  abstaining  from  the  debilitating  effects  of  manual 
labor.     All  day  long  the  red  warrior  sits  in  his  skin  boudoir,  1^'  lie 

eiokly  and  reluctant  "flush,"  patient,  silent  and  liopefoL     Through  v . i  oi 

winter,  in  the  desolate  mountains,  he  continues  to 

*  Hope  ou,  hope  erer," 
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That  he  will  "draw  to  fill."     Far  away  up  the  canyon  he  hears  the  gt 
blowB  of  Lis  wife's  tomahawk  as  she  slaughters  the  grease  wood  aud  the  sage 
brush  for  the  fire  in  his  gilded  hell  where  he  sits  and  woos  the  hizy  Goddess 
of  Fortune. 

With  the  Slioshone,  poker  is  not  alone  a  relaxation,  the  game  wherewith  te 
wear  out  a  long  and  listless  evening,  but  it  is  a  passion,  a  duty  and  a  devotion. 

He  has  a  face  designed  especially  for  poker.  It 
never  shows  a  sign  of  good  or  evU  fortune.  Yoa 
might  as  well  try  to  win  a  smile  from  a  railroad 
right  of  way.  Tlie  full  hand,  the  fours,  threes, 
pairs  aud  bob-tail  fioshos  are  all  the  same  to  him, 
you  judge  by  his  face. 

When  he  gets  hungry  he  cinohes  himself  a  little 
tighter  and  continues  to  "rastle"  with  fate.   You  look 
at  his  smoky,  old  copper  cent  of  a  face,  and  you  see 
no  change.     You  watch  him  as  he  coins  the  last 
buckshot  of  his  tribe  aud  later  on  when  he  goea 
forth  a  pauper,  and  the  corners  of  his  famine-breed-! 
ing  mouth  have  never  moved,    His  little  black,  smoke-l 
inflamed  eyes  have  never  lighted  with  triumph  ol 
joy.     He  is  the  great  aboriginal  stoic  and  sylvanj 
dude.     He  does  not  smile.     He  does  not  weep,     I 
certainly  must  be  intensely  pleasant  to  be  a  wild,  free, 
lawless,  irresponsible,  natural  born  fool. 
The  Shushones  proper  include  the  Bannocks,  which  are  again  subdiriJecl 
into  the  Koolsitakara  or  Buffalo  Eaters,  on  Wind  River,  the  Tookarika  or 
Mountain  Sheep  Eaters,  on  Salmon  or  Suabe  Rivers,  the  Shoshocas  or  Whita 
Knives,  sometimes  called  Diggers,  of  the  Humbolt  River  and  the  Great  8«It 
Lake  basin.     Probably  the  Hokandikahs,  Yahooskins  and  the  Wohlpajjes  ai6 
subdivisions  of  the  Digger  tribe.     I  am  not  sure  of  this,  but  I  shall  r   ' 
pend  uiy  business  till  I  can  find  out  about  it     If  I  cannot  get  at  a  grea 
right  off  I  wait  patiently  and  go  right  on  drawing  my  salary. 

The  Shoshones  live  on  the  government  and  other  small  game.     They 
eat  anj-thing  when  hungry,  from  a  buffalo  d()\vn  to  a  woodtick.     The  Shoeliom 
does  not  despise  small  things.     He  loves  insects  in  any  form.     He  lores 
make  pete  o£  them  and  to  study  their  habits  in  his  home  life. 
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Formerly,  when  a  great  Shoshone  warrior  diod,  th«y  killed  his  favorit* 
^fe  ovM  his  grave,  so  that  she  could  go  to  the  h»ppy  hautiug  grounds  witJj 
him,  but  it  is  tioI  so  customarj'  uow.  I  tried  to  impress  on  an  old  Shoshon^ 
brave  once  that  they  ought  aot  to  do  that  I  tj-iml  to  show  liini  thiit  it  wouk 
esAourago  celibacy  and  doetruy  domestic  ties  in  his  tiibe.     Since  then  the 
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Has  been  quite  a  stride  toward  reform  among  them.     Instead  o)  LiQtOf)  Ctij 

widow  on  the  death  of  the  husband,  the  husband  takes  such  good  .jar"  f»£  hi 
I  Health  and  avoids  all  kinds  of  intellectual  strain  or  physical  fatigue,  that  vate 
[yews  thore  aio  no  widowB.  but  widowers  just  seem  to  swarm  in  the  ShosluiUO 

lril>e.     The  woods  are  full  of  them. 

Now,  if  they  would  only  kill  the  widower  over  the  grave  of  the  wife,  l^n 

(adian*s  future  would  aesum*  a  mor*  definite  shap*. 


F^oller  5Kati9(5. 


ELaVl?  race  more  tried  to  ride  a  pair  of  roller  skates.     That  is  the  reasoA 
I  go};  i^nvn  on  the  rink  and  dowu  on  roller  skates.     That  is  the  reasoa 

several  j)eople  got  down  on  me.     That  is  also  the  reason  why  I  now  state 
in  a  pa\)lic  manner,  to  a  lost  and  undone  race,  that  unless  the  roller-rink  is 
at  once  aboliehed,  the  whole  civilized  race  will  at  once  bo  planged  into  arnica. 

I  liatl  tri3d  it  once  before,  but  had  not  carried  mjr  experiments  to  a  sue. 
oessful  termination.  I  made  a  trip  around  the  rink  last  August,  but  was  ruled 
out  by  the  judges  for  incompetency,  and  advised  to  skate  among  the  jieople 
who  were  hostile  to  the  government  of  the  United  States,  while  the  proprietors 
repaired  the  rink 

On  the  9lh  of  June  I  nestled  in  the  bosom  of  a  cyclone  to  excess,  and  ii 
has  required  the  bulk  of  the  succeeding  months  for  nature  to  glue  the  bone  of 
my  leg  togetlier  in  proper  sliape.  That  is  the  reason  I  have  not  given  thd 
attention  to  roller-skating  that  I  should. 

A  few  weeks  ago  I  read  what  Mr.  Talmage  said  al)out  the  great  national 
vice.     It  was  his  opinion  that,  if  we  skated  in  a  pro[)er  spuit,  we  could  leavft 

rink  each  evening  with  our  immortal  souls  in  good  shape. 

Somehow  it  got  out  that  on  Thursday  evening  I  would  undertake  the  feal 
of  skating  three  rounds  in  three  hourswith  no  protection  tomy  scruples,  for  one- 
half  the  gate  money,  Talmage  rules.  So  there  was  quite  a  large  audienob 
present  with  opera  glasses.  Some  had  umbrollas,  especially  on  the  front  rowa 
Those  were  worn  spread,  in  order  to  ward  off  fragments  of  the  rink  whiciv' 
might  become  disengaged  and  set  in  motion  by  atmospheric  disturhancct- 

In  obedience  to  a  wild,  Wagnerian  snort  from  the  orcliestra,  I  came  into 
the  arena  with  my  skates  in  hand.  I  feel  perfectly  at  home  before  an  audi 
enoe  when  I  have  my  skates  in  hand.  It  is  a  morbid  desire  to  wear  the  skaiea 
on  my  feet  that  has  always  been  my  bete  noh^e-  Will  the  office  boy  please 
give  me  a  brass  check  for  that  word  so  that  I  can  get  it  when  I  go  away? 

My  first  thought,  after  getting  myself  secured  to  the  skates,  was  thb; 
"Aaa  I  ia  the  proper  frame  of  mind  ?    Am  I  doing  thia  in  tha  right  apiritT 
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Am  Z  About  to  Hkate  iu  sucli  a  wny  n»  to  lift  the  fog  of  anbelief  which  vow 
enrelopes  a  sinful  world,  or  shall  I  deepen  the  opaqae  night  in  which  my  nvo» 
Is  wrapped?" 

Just  then  that  end  of  the  rink  erupted  in  a  manner  bo  forthwith  and 
lout  ensemble  that  I  had  to  push  it  back  in  place  with  my  pereon.     I  nerer  mi 
anytluug  done  with  less  delay  ur  less  languor. 

The  audience  went  wild  with  enthusiasm,  and  I  responded  to  the  enoora  by 
writing  my  name  in  the  air  with  my  skates. 

This  closed  the  first  seance,  and  my  trainer  took  me  in  the  dressing-rooiu 
to  attend  a  consultation  of  physicians.  After  the  rink  car2)euter  had  jacked 
up  the  floor  a  little  I  went  out  again.  I  had  no  fears  about  my  ability  to  per- 
form the  mechanical  part  assigned  me,  but  I  was  still  worried  over  the  qnes* 
tion  of  whether  it  would  or  would  not  be  of  lasting  benefit  to  mankind. 

Those  who  have  closely  scrutinized  my  frame  in  repose  have  admitted  that 
I  am  fearfully  and  wonderfully  made.  Students  of  the  human  frame  say  that 
they  never  saw  such  a  wealth  of  looseness  and  limberness  lavished  upon  ono 
person.  Thoy  claim  that  nature  bestowed  upon  me  the  binges  and  jointB 
intended  for  a  whole  family,  and  therefore  when  I  skate  tije  air  seema  to  be 
perfectly  lurid  with  limbs.  I  presume  that  this  is  true ;  though  I  have  so  lit- 
tle leisure  while  skating  in  which  to  observe  the  method  itself,  the  plot  or 
animus  of  the  thing,  as  it  were,  that  my  opinion  w^uld  be  of  little  value  to 
the  scientist 

I  am  led  to  believe  that  the  roller  skate  is  certainly  a  great  oivilizer  and  » 
'wonderful  leveler  of  mankind.  If  we  bo  skate  that  when  the  lummons  oonaa 
to  aaak  our  ward  in  the  general  hospital,  where  ea«h  shall  heal  his  bnaiad 
onticle  within  the  walls  where  rinkiets  squirm,  we  go  not  Ulra  tJi«  moral  wreok, 
morally  paralyzed,  bat  like  a  hired  man  taking  his  medifline,  and  ao  forth — we 
may  skate  with  perfect  impnnity,  or  aafWf  «lBe  Id  wkan  w*  mmj  be 
ptopady  introduced  hj  oar  eook. 


flo  /T)or^  pror}ti^r. 


IHE  system  of  building  railroada  into 
the  wilderness,  and  then  allowing 
the  wilderness  to  develop  afterward, 
has  knocked  the  essential  joy  out  of 
the  life  of  the  pioneer.  At  one  tim« 
the  hardy  hewer  of  wood  and  drawer 
of  water  gave  his  lifetime  willingly 
that  hie  son  might  ride  in  the  "var- 
nished cars."  Now  the  Pullman 
palace  car  takes  the  New  Yorker  to 
the  threshold  of  the  sea,  or  to  the 
bonndary  line  between  the  United.' 
States  and  the  British  possessions. 

It  has  driven  out  the  long  haa> 

died  frying  pan  and  the  flapjack  of 

twentj-    years   ago,    and   introduced 

the  condensed  milk  and  canned  fruit 

of  commerce.     Along  the  highways, 

J,  wmnrattB^tw^  ^  '        where  once   tlie    hopeful    hundreds 

"fjjiAJ^  ^0>^^    nffi^i&^H^  '"^L',    niarchod  with  long   handled   shovel 

^J^^^^  -^  J^fj^^lt^t^  J^^^V       ^"^  P^''^  *^^  P^°'   cooking  by 

way  thin  salt  pork  and  flapjacks  aB< 

eliunguUiou,  now  the  road  is  lin 

--,  with  empty  beer  bottles  and  peooli 

cans  that  have  outlived  their  us^Col- 

sesB.     No  landscap«  can  be  picturesque  with  an  empty  peach  can  in  the  fore- 

>and  any  more  tkan  b  lion  would  look  grand  in  a  red  monogram  hora«  bluiki 
ad  falso  teeth. 
Tho  modem  oanp  is  ii*t  the  camp  of  the  wildaiBAM.     It  w«an  tik*  kaU- 
Bivili^eii  and  shabby  genteel  garmeots  of  a  tm<ft4imllt  tows.     Tau  kavw  thai 
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if  jon  ride  a  dtr  jou  irill  bt  whoro  you  can  g«t  th«  dailjr  papers  and  r««d 
them  under  the  electric  light.  That  robs  the  old  canyons  of  their  soUmu 
isolation  and  [leoplee  each  gulch  with  the  otlor  of  codfish  balls  Hnd  civiliza- 
tion.    Civilization  ia  not  to  blame  for  all  this,  and  yet  it  seems  sad. 

Civilization  could  not  have  done  all  this  alone.  It  had  to  call  to  its  aid  the 
infernal  fruit  can  that  now  desolates  the  most  obscure  trail  in  the  heart  of  tbo 
mountains.  Tou  walk  over  chaos  where  tlie  -'hydraulic"  has  plowed  up  the 
Talley  like  a  convulsion,  or  you  tread  the  yielding  path  across  the  dMertMl 
dump,  and  on  all  sides  the  rusty,  neglected  and  humiliated  empty  tin  can  stares 
at  you  with  its  monotonous,  dude-like  stare. 

An  old  timer  said  to  me  once:  "I've  about  decided,  Bill,  that  the  West  i» 
a  matter  of  history.  Wlien  we  cooked  our  grub  over  a  sage  brush  fire  we 
could  get  fat  and  fight  Indians,  but  now  we  fill  our  digesters  with  the  cold  pizeu 
and  pewter  of  the  canned  peach;  we  go  to  a  big  tavern  and  stick  a  towel 
under  our  chins  and  eat  pie  with  a  fork  and  heat  up  our  carkisses  with  anti- 
christ  coal,  and  what  do  we  amount  t<5?  Nuthin!  I  used  to  chase  Injuns  all 
day  and  eat  raw  salt  pork  at  night,  bekuz  I  dassent  build  a  fire,  and  still  I  felt 
better  than  I  do  now  with  a  wad  of  tin-can  solder  in  my  stnmmick  and  a  homo* 
sick  feeling  in  my  weather-beaten  breast 

"  No,  we  don't  have  the  fun  we  used  to.  We  have  more  swarrees  and  sciat- 
ica and  one  bloomin'  thing  and  another  of  that  kind,  but  we  don't  get  one 
snort  of  pure  air  and  appetite  in  a  year.  They're  bringin'  in  their  blamed 
telephones  now  and  malaria  and  aigue  and  old  sledge,  and  fun  might  aa  well 
skip  out.  There  ain't  no  frontier  any  more.  All  we've  got  left  is  the  old- 
fashioned  trantler  joos  and  rhumatiz  of  '49." 

Behind  the  red  sqnaw'e  csTXtae  plnff. 

The  hand-car  roars  and  raves, 
And  pie-plnnt  pins  are  now  produced 

AboTe  the  Indian  ffrayes. 
I  hear  the  oaths  of  pioneers. 

The  caucus  yet  to  be. 
The  first  low  hmn  where  soon  will  flOQS 

Tbe  fuzzy  bomble  betu 
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\Y  DEAR  PRINCESS  BEATRICE.— I  received  your  kind  ioTitiw 
tion  to  come  up  to  Whippingham  on  the  23d  inst.  and  see  you  nor-j 
ried,  but  I  have  not  been  able  to  get  there.     The  weather  has  beea| 
so  hot  this  month,  that,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  Beatrice,  I  haven't 
been  going  anywhere  to  speak  ot     At  first  I  thought  I  would  go  anyhow,  andl 
even  weni  so  far  as  to  pick  out  a  nice  comer  bracket  to  take  along  for  a  wed- 
^diiig  present     Not  so  much  for  its  intrinsic  value,  of  course,  but  so  you  woult 
tiavo  something  with  my  name  to  it  on  a  card  that  yon  could  show  to  thoea] 
English  dudes,  and  let  them  know  that  you  had  influential  friends,  even  ii 
Amt-rica.     But  when  I  thought  what  a  long,  hard  trip  it  would  be,  and  how 
would  probably  mash  that  bracket  on  the  cars  before  I  got  half  way  there, 
gave  it  up. 

I  am  not  personally  acquainted  with  your  inamorato,  if  that's  all  right,! 
never  having  met  him  in  our  set ;  but  I  understand  you  have  done  well,  anci 
that  your  husband  is  a  rising  young  man  of  good  family,  and  that  he 
never  allow  you  to  put  your  hands  into  dishwater.     I  hope  this  is  tnie  and  thai 
he  does  not  drink.     Rum  has  certainly  paralyzed  more  dukes  and  such  thingsi 
than  war  has.     I  attribute  this  to  the  fact  that  princes  and  dukes  are  generally j 
more  reckless  about  exposing  themselves  to  the  demon  rum  than  to  the 
alarums  and  one  thing  another  of  war. 

If  you  keep  a  girl  I  hope  you  will  get  a  good  one  who  knows  her  basinc 
A  green  girl  in  the  house  of  a  newly-married  princess  is  a  great  source  of  an^ 
Anoyance  A  friend  of  mine  who  got  married  last  winter  got  a  girl  whose  i 
'Ipwl  been  eaten  by  cut -worms  and  she  had  not  discovered  it.  All  the  fa^rult) 
VluA  had  been  spared  ner  was  that  power  of  the  mind  which  enabled  her 
charge  $'6  a  week.  She  lubricated  the  buckwheat  pancake  griddle  for  a  week 
with  iM>ap  grease  and  a  dash  of  castor  oil,  and  when  she  was  discharged  ahe 
wvpt  biti«'rly  beoaose  capital  with  the  iron  heel  ground  the  poor  servant 
into  the  dwd. 

PlobaUy  you  will  take  a  little  fcmr  after  the  wedding  is  over.     Thej 
diui^r  *h&i  way  a  good  deal  in  Boatoa  this  Mason.     I  thought  jroa  would 
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•  pointer  in  the  Noiy  Itun-tomest  thing  to  do,  and  so  I  write  this.     So  long  s« 
yon  have  the  means  to  do  this  thing  right,  I  think  you  ought  to  do  to.     Yon 
may  never  be  married  again,  princess,  and  now  is  the  time  to  paint  th«  Britisk^ 
Isles  red. 

You  can  also  get  more  concessions  from  your  liusband  now,  while  ho  is  a 
little  rattled,  and  temjwrarily  knocked  silly  by  the  jwmj)  and  pageant  of  nar<i 
rying  into  your  family,  and  if  you  work  it  right  "you  can  maintain  this  hu-I 
premacy  for  years.  Treat  him  -with  a  gentle  firmness,  and  do  not  weep  on  hii* 
bosom  if  you  detect  the  aroma  of  beer  and  bologna  sauunge  on  his  young 
breath.  Bologna  and  rriyalty  do  not  seem  to  harmonize  first-rate,  but  rernom* 
ber  you  can  harass  your  husband  if  you  choose,  so  tliat  he  will  fall  to  eye 
lower  depths  than  bologna  and  Milwaukee  beer.  Do  not  aggravate  him  when 
he  comes  home  tired,  but  help  him  do  the  chores  and  greet  him  with  a  smile. 

I'd  just  as  soon  tell  you,  Beatrice,  that  this  smile  racket  is  not  origina 
■with  me.  I  read  it  in  a  paper.  This  paper  went  on  to  say  that  a  young  wiC^ 
should  always  greet  her  husband  with  a  smile  on  his  returiL  I  showed  thO 
article  to  my  wife  and  suggested  that  it  was  a  gootl  scheme,  and  h' 
would  try  it  on  me  sometime.  She  said  if  I  would  like  to  change  oli 
and  take  my  smile  when  I  got  home  instead  of  taking  it  down  town,  wo  would 
make  the  experiment.  The  trouble  with  the  average  woman  of  the  ag«  in 
which  we  live,  Beatrice,  is  that  she  is  above  her  business.  She  ti'ies  to  be 
superior  to  her  husband,  and  in  many  instances  she  succeeds.  That  is  the 
bane  of  wedded  life.  Do  not  strive  to  be  superior  to  your  husband,  Beatrice. 
If  you  do,  it  is  good-bye,  John. 

Treat  him  well  at  all  times,  whether  he  treats  you  well  or  not;  then  wl 
yonr  mother  gets  tired  of  reigning  and  wanta  to  come  down  and  spend  the  hot 
weather  with  yon,  she  will  be  kindly  greeted  by  her  son-in-law. 

Do  not  allow  the  fact  tliat  you  belong  to  the  royal  family  to  interfere  with 
your  fun,  Beatrice.  If  you  want  to  wear  a  MotJier  Hubbard  dress  on  the 
throne  during  hot  weather,  or  mash  a  mosquito  with  your  mother's  sceptre, 
do  so.  Conventionality  is  a  humbug  and  a  nuisance,  and  Fd  just  as  soon  tol 
you  right  here  that  if  I  could  have  gone  to  your  wedding  and  worn  a  line 
coat  and  a  perspiration,  I  would  have  gone ;  but  to  stand  around  there  all  da 
in  a  tight  black  suit  of  clothes,  in  a  mixed  crowd  of  dukes,  and  counts,  and 
princes  of  high  degree,  most  of  whom  are  total  strangen  to  me,  is  mora 
I  Ma  stand. 


I  wish  you  would  give  my  love  to  your  mother  and  tell  her  joat  how  it 
was.  Make  it  as  smooth  as  you  can  and  break  it  to  her  gently.  Tell  her  that 
the  royal  family  is  spreading  out  so  that  I  can't  leave  my  work  every  time  one 
of  it8  members  gets  married.  Bemember  me  to  the  Walesee,  the  Darmstadte, 
Princess  Irene  and  Victoria,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Prince  Alexander  of  Bulgaria,  also 
Pi-ince  Fi'ancis  of  Battonberg  and  the  Countess  Erbach  Schomberg.  They 
will  all  be  there  probably,  and  so  will  Lord  Latham  and  Lord  Edgcumbe.  I 
know  just  how  Edgcumbe  will  snort  around  there  when  he  finds  that  I  oan't 
bo  there.  Give  my  kind  regards  to  any  other  lords,  dukes,  duchesses,  dowa- 
gers or  marchionesees  who  may  inquire  for  me,  and  tell  them  all  that  I  will 
be  is  London  next  year  if  the  Prince  of  Wales  will  drop  me  a  line  stating 
that  the  moral  tone  of  the  city  is  such  that  it  would  be  safe  for  me  to  cobA 


l/epiee. 
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arrived  in  Venice  last  evening,  latitude  45  deg.  25  min.  N.,  longi- 
tude 12  deg.  19  min.  E. 

Venice  is  the  home  of  the  Venetian,  and  ftlao  where  the  gondola 
has  its  ueut  and  rears  its  young.  It  is  also  the  headquarters  for 
e  pniiit  known  as  Venetian  red  They  use  it  in  painting  the  town  i>n  festiirs 
coBionB.  This  is  the  town  where  the  Merchant  of  Venice  used  to  do  bnsi- 
8,  and  the  home  of  Shylock,  a  broker,  who  sheai'od  the  Venetian  lamb  at 
the  corner  of  the  Bialto  and  the  Grand  Canal.  He  is  now  no  more.  I  cunldu't 
even  find  an  old  neighbor  near  the  Rialto  who  remembered  Shylock.  From 
what  I  can  learn  of  him,  however,  I  am  led  to  believe  that  he  wiia  pretty  close 
In  Lis  deals,  and  Uke<l  to  oatch  a  man  in  a  tight  place  and  then  make  him 
aqoirm.  Shylock,  during  the  great  panic  in  Venice,  many  years  ago,  it  is  said, 
liad  a  chattel  mortgage  on  more  lives  than  you  could  shako  a  stick  at  Hd 
would  loan  a  small  amount  to  a  merchant  at  three  per  cent  a  month,  and  se- 
cure it  on  a  pound  of  the  merchant's  liver,  or  by  a  cut-throat  mortgage  on  liis 
respiratory  apparatus.  Tlien,  when  the  paper  matured,  he  would  go  np  to  the 
use  with  a  pair  of  scales  and  a  pie  knife  and  demand  a  foroclosiu-e. 
Venice  is  one  of  the  best  watered  towns  in  Europe.  Yon  can  hanlly  walk 
a  block  without  getting  your  feet  wet,  unless  you  ride  in  a  gondola. 

The  gondola  is  a  long,  slim  hack  without  wheels  and  is  workt'd  around 
(trough  the  damp  streets  by  a  brunette  man  whose  breath  should  be  a  sad 
iraruing  to  us  alL  He  is  callecl  the  gondolier.  Sometimes  he  sings  in  a  low 
tone  of  voice  and  in  a  foreign  tongue.  I  do  not  luiow  where  I  have  met  so 
many  foreigners  as  I  have  here  in  Europe,  unless  it  was  in  New  York,  at  the 
polls.  Wherever  1  go,  I  hear  a  foreign  tongue.  I  do  not  know  whether  these 
people  talk  in  the  Italian  langiiage  just  to  show  oif  or  not  Perhaps  they 
prefer  it  London  is  the  only  place  I  have  visited  where  the  Boston  dialeet 
is  tuad.  London  was  originally  settle<l  by  adventurers  from  BostoiL  The 
bloed  of  some  of  the  royal  families  of  Massachusetts  may  be  found  in  the  Tdins 
of  London  people. 


Wealthy  young  ladies  in  Venice  do  not  run  away  with  the  ooadtman. 
There  are  no  coaches,  no  coachmen  and  no  horses  in  Venice.     There  are  only 
£our  horses  in  Venice  and  they  are  made  of  copper  and  exhibited  at  St.  Mark's    b 
as  curiosities.  ^M 

The  Aocademia  delle  Belle  Arti  of  Venice  is  a  large  picture  store  where  I  ^^ 
went  yesterday  to  buy  a  few  pictures  for  Christmas  presents.     A  paintiug  by 
"Rtiau,  the  Italian  Prang,  pleased  me  very  much,  but  I  couldn't  beat  down  the 
price  to  where  it  would  be  any  object  for  me  to  buy  it.     Besides,  it  would  Ik 
,t  nuisance  to  cairy  sucli  a  pictuie  around  with  me  all  over  the  Alps,  u[)  thol 
thine  and  through  St.  Lawrence  county.     I  finally  decided  to  leave  it  and 
cure  something  less  awkward  to  carry  and  pay  for. 

The  Italians  are  quite  proud  of  thoir  smoky  old  paintings.     I  have  oft 
thought  that  if  Venice  would  run  less  to  art  and  more  to  soap,  she  would 
more  apt  to  win  my  respect.     Art  is  all  right  to  a  certain  extent,  but  it  can 
run  in  the  ground.     It  breaks  my  heart  to  know  how  lavish  nature  has  been 
with  water  here,  and  yet  how  the  Venetians  scorn  to  investigate  its  benefits. 
When  a  gondolier  gets  a  ilrop  of  water  on  hitn,  he  swoons.     Then  he  lies  in  », 
Iciod  of  coma  till  another  gondolier  comes  along  to  breathe  in  hia  fsoe  aad  t^\ 
five  kim. 


5t?e  ^\^d  of  (^oaxed  )^im. 

NEVER  practiced  law  very  much,  but  during  the  brief  period  that  mj 
Bheet-iron  sign  was  kissed  by  tlie  Washoe  zephyr,  I  had  several  odd  ex- 
periences.    I'm  sure  that  lawyers  who  practice  for  forty  years,  especially 
on  the  frontier  or  in  a  new  country,  could  write  a  large  book  that  would 
make  mighty  interesting  reading. 
^m      One  day  I  was  figuring  up  how  much  a  man  could  save  in  ten  years,  pay- 
^B&g  forty  dollars  a  mouth  rent,  and  taking  in  two  dollars  and  fifty  cents  per 
month,  when  a  large  man  with  a  sad  eye  and  an  early  purple  tumor  on  the  side 
of  his  head,  came  in  and  asked  me  if  my  name  was  Nyo.     I  told  him  it  was 
d  asked  him  U>  take  a  chair  and  spit  on  the  stove  a  few  times,  and  make  hini- 
If  entirely  at  home. 
He  did  so. 

After  answering  in  a  loud,  tremulous  tone  of  voice  that  we  were  having 

,ther  a  backward  spring,  ho  produced  a  red  cotton  handkerchief  and  took  out 

it  a  deed  which  he  submitted  to  my  ripe  and  logical  legal  mind. 

I  asked  him  if  that  was  his  name  that  appeared  in  the  body  of  the  dead  OB 

antor.     He  said  it  was.     I  then  asked  him  why  his  wife  had  not  signed  it, 

it  seemed  to  be  the  homestead,  and  her  name  appeared  in  the   instrument 

th  that  of  her  husband,  but  her  signature  wasn't  at  the  foot,  though  hia 

ame  was  duly  signod,  witnessed  and  acknowledged. 

"  Well,"  said  he, "  there's  where  the  gazelle  comes  in."     He  then  took  a  bito 

off  the  comer  of  a  plug  of  tobacco  about  as  big  as  a  railroad  land  grsmt,  and 

laid  two  twenty  dollar  gold  pieces  on  the  desk  near  my  arm.     I  took  them 

and  tapped  them  together  like  the  cashier  of  the  Bank  of  England,  and,  di»- 

sjng  my  annoyance  over  the  little  episode,  told  him  to  go  on. 

"  Well,"  said  the  large  man,  fondling  the  wen  which  nestletl  lovingly  in 

faded  Titian  hair,  "  my  wife  has  c^mticientions  scruples  against  signing  that 

We  have  been  married  abont  a  year  now,  but  not  actively  for  the  past  eleven 

moDth&     Tax  kind  d  ex-offido  husband,  as  you  might  say.    After  we'd  b«ea 


474 


BBHABEB  BT  BTLL  in% 


muried  abont  a  montl)  a  littte  incident  oocnrred  whicli  made  a  riffle,  aa  ytm 
might  6ay,  in  our  domestio  tide.  I  waa  division  mastar  on  the  U.  P.,  and  on 
uigbt  I  got  an  order  to  go  down  towards  Sidney  and  look  at  n  bridge.  O: 
oonrse  I  couldn't  get  back  till  the  next  evening.  So  I  sighed  ami  switched  ol 
to  the  Buperintendent's  office,  expecting  to  go  over  on  No.  4  and  look  at  lbs 
bridge.  At  the  office  they  told  me  that  I  needn't  go  till  Tuesday,  so  I  etroUod 
up  town  and  got  home  about  niuo  o'clock,  went  in  with  a  Intch  key,  just  aa  • 
mutual  friend  went  out  through  the  bed-room  window,  taking  a  sash  tliat  I 
jMiid  two  dollara  for.  I  didn't  caro  for  the  snsh,  because  he  loft  a  pair  of  panta- 
loons worth  twelve  dollars  and  some  silver  in  the  pockets,  but  I  thought  it  was 
such  odd  taste  for  a  man  to  wear  a  sash  without  his  uniform. 

*'  Well,  as  I  had  documentary  evidence  against  my  wife,  I  told  lier  she  could 
tak«  a  vacation.     She  cried  a  good  deal,  but  it  didn't  count,     I  suffered  a  gooi 

deal,  but  tears  tlid  not  avtul.  It  takea 
good  deal  of  damp  weather  to  float  me  onl 
of  my  regular  channel.  She  spent  the  nigh 
packing  hor  trosseau,  and  in  the  momiiij 
she  wHiit  away.  Now,  1  could  get  a  divoi 
and  save  all  this  trouble  of  getting  her  sig' 
nature,  but  I'd  rather  not  tell  this  whol 
business  in  court,  for  the  little  womausee 
to  be  trying  to  do  better,  and  if  it  wasu' 
for  her  blamed  old  hyena  of  a  mother,  woali 
get  along  tip-top.  She's  living  with  heii 
mother  now  and  if  a  lawyer  wonlil  go  to  t 
girl  and  tell  her  how  it  is,  and  tiiat  I  wan! 
to  sell  the  property  and  want  her  signa 
ture,  in  place  of  getting  a  divorce.  I  believi 
she'd  sigu.     Would  you  mind  trying  it?' 

I  said  if  I  could  get  time  I  would 
over  and  talk  with  her  and  see  what  sb 
said.  So  I  did.  I  got  aloug  pretty  well, 
too.  I  found  the  young  voman  at  home,  and  told  her  the  legal  aspects  of  the 
ease.  She  wouldn't  admit  any  of  the  charges,  but  after  a  long  parley  agreed 
to  execute  the  deed  and  save  trouble.  She  name  to  my  office  an  hour  later,  and 
dga^  the  iBstruinenL     I  got  two  witneesos  to  the  signature  and  had  just 
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&e  notarial  seal  on  it  when  the  girl's  mother  came  in.  She  asked  her  daoghtor 
tf  she  had  signed  the  deed  and  was  told  that  aho  had.  She  said  nothing,  bnt 
smiled  ia  a  way  that  made  my  blood  run  cold  If  a  woman  wore  to  smila  on 
me  that  way  every  day,  I  should  certainly  commit  some  great  crime. 

I  wae  just  congratulating  myself  on  the  sncceea  of  the  businesH,  and  was 
looking  at  the  two  §20  gold  pieces  and  trying  to  get  acquainted  with  them,  ns 
it  were,  after  the  two  women  had  gone  away,  when  they  returned  with  the  has- 
band  and  son-in-law  at  the  head  of  the  procession.  He  looked  pale  and  care- 
worn to  me.  He  asked  me  in  a  low  voice  if  I  had  a  deed  there,  executed  by 
his  wife.  I  said  yes.  He  then  asked  me  if  I  would  kindly  destroy  it.  I  i«ai(lJ 
I  would.  I  would  make  deeds  and  tear  them  up  all  day  at  $40  apiece.  I  saidj 
I  liked  the  conveyancing  business  very  much,  and  if  a  client  felt  like  having  ■ 
grand,  warranty  deed  debauch,  I  was  there  to  famish  the  raw  material. 

I  then  tore  up  the  deed  and  the  two  women  went  quietly  away.     After  I 
had  gone,  my  client,  in  an  absent-minded  way,  took  out  a  large  quid  that  hi 
outlived  its  usefulness,  laid  it  tenderly  on  the  open  page  of  Estey's  Pleadings,  I 
and  said: 

"You  doubtless  think  I  am  a  singular  organization,  and  that  my  wayi  are 
past  finding  out.  I  wish  to  ask  you  if  I  did  right  a  moment  ago?  "  Here  he 
took  out  another  $20  and  put  it  under  the  paper  weight.  "  When  I  wont 
down  stairs  I  met  my  mother-in-law.  She  always  looked  to  me  like  a  fira 
woman,  but  I  did  not  think  she  was  so  onswei-ving  as  she  really  was. 
asked  me  in  a  low,  musical  voice  to  please  destroy  the  deed,  and  then  she  took 
one  of  them  Smith  &  Wesson  automatic  advance  agents  of  death  out  from  under 
her  apron  and  kind  of  wheedled  me  into  snjnng  I  would  Now,  did  I  do  rights 
[  want  a  candid,  legal  opinion,  and  Tm  ready  to  pay  for  iL^' 

X  B»id  he  did  perfectly  right 
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HcnsoN,  Wis.,  January  19,  1886. 
{EA£  FEIEND. — I  have  just  received  your  kind  and  cordial  invitatir 
to  come  to  Washington  and  spend  several  weeks  there  among  the  eii 
nent  men  of  our  proud  lantL  I  would  be  glad  to  go  as  you  suggest^ 
but  I  cannot  do  so  at  this  time.  I  am  passionately  fond  o£  mingling 
with  the  giddy  whirl  of  gotxi  society.  I  hope  you  will  not  feel  that  my  reason 
tor  declining  your  kind  invitation  is  that  I  feel  myself  above  gix)d  sooie^.  I 
assure  you  I  do  not. 

Nothing  pleases  me  better  than  to  dress  up  and  mingle  among  my  fellow- 
men,  with  a  sprinkling  here  and  there  of  the  other  sex.  It  is  trae  that  the 
moflt.  profitable  study  for  mankind  is  man,  but  we  should  not  overlook  woman. 
Woman  is  now  seeking  to  be  emancipated.  Let  us  put  our  great,  strong  arms 
around  her  and  emancipate  her.  Even  if  we  cannot  emancipate  but  one, 
shall  not  have  lived  entirely  for  naught 

I  am  told  by  those  upon  whom  I  can  rely  that  there  are  hundretls  of  attra 
!ve  young  women  throughout  our  joyous  land  who  have  amved  at  years 
discrotion  and  yet  who  have  never  been  emancipated  I  m«-t  a  woman  on  the 
cars  Inst  week  who  is  lecturing  on  this  subject,  and  she  tout  me  all  about  i^ 
Now,  the  question  at  once  presents  itself,  how  shall  we  ema  icipate  woman  un- 
less we  go  where  she  is?  We  must  go  right  into  society  and  take  her  by  the 
hand  and  never  let  go  of  her  hand  till  she  is  properly  emancipated.  Not  only 
xaust  she  bo  emancipated,  but  she  must  be  emancipated  from  her  present  thrall- 
dom.  Tlirajldom  of  this  kind  is  liable  to  break  out  in  any  community,  and 
thoise  who  are  now  in  perfect  health  may  pine  away  in  a  short  time  and  flicker. 
My  course,  while  mingling  in  society's  mad  whirl,  is  to  first  open  the  con- 
versation with  a  young  lady  by  leading  her  away  to  the  conservatory,  where  I 
ask  her  if  she  has  ever  been  the  victim  of  thralldom  and  whether  or  not  alio 
has  ever  been  ground  under  tlie  heel  of  the  tyrant  man.  I  then  time  her  polsQ 
for  thirty  minntoo,  v>  as  to  Btiike  a  good  average. 
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Yon  also  ask  me  to  kindly  lead  the  Germnn  while  there.  I  would  ohoer> 
folly  do  BO,  but  owing  to  the  wobbly  eccentricity  of  my  cyclone  leg,  it  would 
be  sort  of  a  broken  German.  But  I  could  sit  near  by  and  watch  the  game  with 
furtive  glance,  and  fan  the  young  ladies  between  the  acta,  and  converse  with 
lem  in  low,  earnest,  passionate  tones.  I  like  to  converse  with  people  in  whom 
take  an  interest.  I  was  conversing  with  a  young  lady  one  evening  ht  a 
recherche  ball  in  my  far  away  home  in  the  free  and  unfettered  West,  a  Terj' 
brilliant  affair,  I  remember,  under  the  auspices  of  Hose  Company  No.  2.  I 
was  talking  in  a  loud  and  earnest  way  to  this  liquid-oyed  creature,  a  little 
Jouder  tlinu  usual,  because  the  music  was  rather  fr.rto  just  then,  and  the  bus' 
iol  virtuoso  was  bearing  on  rather  hard  at  that  moment  The  music  ceased 
rith  a  sudden  snort  And  so  did  my  wife,  who  was  just  waltzing  past  us.  If 
had  ceased  tc  converse  at  the  same  time  that  the  music  shut  off,  all  might 
ive  been  well,  but  I  did  not 
Tour  remark  that  the  president  and  cabiuet  would  be  glad  to  see  me  thhi 
wint«r  is  ill-timed. 

There  have  been  times  when  it  would  have  given  me  much  pleasure  to  riait 
TELBluugton,  but  I  did  not  vote  for  Mr.  Cleveland,  to  tell  the  truth,  and  I  know 
lat  if  I  were  to  go  to  the  White  House  and  Wsit  even  for  a  few  days,  he  wuuW 
aproach  mo  and  throw  it  up  to  me.     It  is  true  I  did  not  [dedge  myself  to  rot© 
for  him,  but  still  I  would  hate  to  go  to  a  man's  house  and  eat  f'  ini  and 

use  his  smokiug  tobacco  after  I  had  voted  against  him  and  ti>  ut  him 

08  I  have  about  Cleveland. 

No,  I  can't  be  a  hyjwcrite.     I  am  right  out  open  and  above  board.     If  I 

about  a  man  behind  liis  back,  I  won't  go   and  gorge  myself  with   hia 

Victuals.     I  was  assured  by  parties  in  whom  I  felt  i)erfect  confidence  that  Mr. 

plevoland  was  a  "moral  leper,"  and  relying  on  such  assurances  from  men  ia 

fhoui  I  felt  that  I  could  trust  and  not  being  at  that  time  where  I  could  aek 

tr.  Cleveland  in  person  whether  he  was  or  was  not  a  moral  leper  as  aforesaid, 

I  asaiifted  in  spreading  the  report  that  he  had  been  exiwsed  to  moral  leproay, 

id  Ur  near  as  I  could  learn,  he  was  liable  to  come  down  with  it  at  any  time. 

So  that  even  if  I  go  to  Washington  I  shall  put  up  at  a  hotel  and  pay  my 

lis  just  as  any  other  American  citizen  would.     I  know  how  it  is  with  Mr. 

^lev^land  at  tliis  time.     When  the  legislature  is  in  session  there,  people  oome 

in  from  around  Buifalo  with  their  butter  and  eggs  to  sell,  and  stay  over  night 

with  the  president     But  they  should  not  ride  a  free  horse  to  death,    I  may 
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not  be  well  ednottied,  but  I  am  high  Btra&g  till  yoa  eaoU  reit.    Qhroceriac  u* 
jujrt  u  high  in  WaBhington  as  they  are  in  PhUsdelpbia. 

I  bop*  that  you  will  not  glean  £i-om  the  foregoing  that  I  have  lost  vaj  ia« 
tereat  in  national  affairs.  Gk>d  forbid.  Though  not  in  the  political  arena  mj- 
eelf,  my  sympathies  are  with  those  who  are.  I  am  willing  to  assist  the  f  auulies 
of  tiiose  who  are  in  the  political  arena  trying  to  obtain  a  precarious  UToIihood 
thereby.  I  was  ouce  an  official  under  the  Federal  government  mj'aislf,  as  the 
cui-iouB  student  of  national  affairs  may  learn  if  he  will  go  to  the  Treasury  D»> 
partment  at  "Washington,  D.  C,  and  ask  to  see  my  voucher  fot  )9.85,  coTer- 
ing  salary  as  United  States  commissioner  for  the  Second  Judicial  District  of 
Wyoming  for  the  year  1882.  It  was  at  that  time  that  a  -nl*  contemporary 
characterized  me  as  "a  corrupt  and  venal  Federal  official  who  had  fattened 
upon  the  hard-wrung  taxes  of  my  fellow  citizens  and  gorged  myself  for  ye*ra 
at  the  public  crib."'  This  was  unjust  I  was  not  corrupt  I  wag  uot  TMMtf. 
I  was  ooljr  koi^ry  t 
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IEEE  is  an  institution  in  Boston  which  the  Pilgrim  Fathers  did 
not  originate.  That  ia  the  etr-eet  car.  There  is  a  street  car  par&do 
all  day  on  Washington  street,  and  a  red-light  procession  most  of  tha 
nighi 

People  told  me  that  I  could  get  into  a  car  and  go  anjTvrhere  I  wanted  toT 
I  tried  it»  There  wa»  a  point  in  Boston,  I  learned,  where  there  were  «omo 
more  relics  that  I  hadn't  seen.  Parties  told  me  where  I  could  find  soma  more 
fragments  of  the  Mayflower,  and  an  old  ohair  in  which  Josiah  Qoinoy  bad  eat 
down  to  think.  There  were  also  a  few  more  low  price  flint-lock  guns 
tomahavks  that  no  man  who  visited  Boston  could  afford  to  misH.  Bft 
there  was  said  to  be  the  look  that  used  to  be  on  the  door  of  a  room  in  which 
General  Washington  had  a  good  notion  to  wTite  his  farewell  ad<lr«es.  All 
these  things  were  in  the  collection  which  I  stai'ted  out  to  find,  and  there  were 
others,  alsa 

For  instance,  there  was  a  specimen  of  th«  lightning  that  Franklin  caught 
in  his  dmnijohii  out  of  the  sky,  and  atill  in  a  good  state  of  prei<.erv»tjon ; 
some  more  clothes  in  which  ho  wag  baptiaed,  more  swords  of  Bunker  Hili, 
B  little  abirt  which  John  Hauoook  pat  on  as  soon  as  he  was  born.  Hnncock 
was  a  perfect  gentleman  from  his  birth,  and  it  is  said  that  the  first  tiung  ho 
did  was  tn  eicuse  himself  for  a  moment  and  then  put  on  this  shirt  His 
ners  were  certainly  rery  agreeable,  and  he  was  very  much  polished. 

T  heard,  too,  that  there  was  an  aoom  £i-om  the  tree  in  which  Beaedict 
Arnold  had  his  nest  while  he  was  hatching  treason.  I  did  not  believe  it.  but 
I  bad  an  idea  I  oouid  readily  disoover  the  fiaud  if  I  could  only  see  the  aoorn, 
for  I  am  a  great  historian  and  researcher  from  away  back.  I  wae  tuld  thnl  in 
this  eolleotion  there  waa  a  suspender  button  Bhe<i  by  Patrick  Henry  during  his 
memorable  apeeoh  in  which  be  raised  up  to  hie  full  height  on  bis  bind 
and  permiUed  the  war  to  come  in  itaKa,  alto  iu  ULiLL  OAts  end  bi  LASOl 
OAPtt!  1  I  with  three  eetewdiers  ea  tbe  end. 
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So  I  wanted  to  find  tlils  placo,  and  as  I  bad  pleuiy  of  moanB  I  decided  to 
ride  in  a  street  car.  Therefore,  I  aimed  my  panio  price  oano  at  the  drirar  ot 
K  oreomsxjlored  car  with  a  blue  stomach,  and  remarked,  "Hi,  there  1"     Before 

I  go  any  further,  and  in  order  to  avoid  luubi- 
'  guity,  let  me  say  that  it  was  the  car  that  had 
the  blue  stomach.  He  (the  driver)  twisted 
the  brake  and  I  went  inside,  clear  to  the 
further  end,  and  sat  down  by  the  side  of  a 
yoting  woman  who  filled  the  whole  car  with 
sunshine.  I  was  8<^  happy  that  I  gave  tho 
conductor  half  a  dollar  and  told  him  to  keep 
the  change.  If  hy  chance  she  sees  this,  I 
hope  she  still  remembers  me.  Pretty  soon  a 
very  fat  woman  came  into  the  car  and  aimed 
for  our  qiiarter.  She  evidently  intended  to 
squat  between  this  fair  girl  and  myself.  Bat 
all,  thought  I  to  myself  in  a  low  tone  of 
voice,  I  will  fool  thee.  So  I  shoved  my  per- 
son along  in  the  seat  toward  the  sweet  girl 
of  the  Bay  State.  The  corpulent  party, 
whose  name  I  did  not  leai-n,  had  in  the 
meantime  backed  up  to  where  she  had  detected 
a  slight  vacancy,  and  where  I  had  seen  fit  to 
place  myself.  At  that  moment  she  heaved  a 
sigh  of  relief,  and,  assisted  by  the  motion  of 
the  car,  which  just  then  turned  a  comer,  gho 
sat  down  in  my  lap  and  nestled  in  my  bosom 
like  a  tired  baby  elephant 
«  «  •  «  • 

Dear  reader,  if  I  were  to  tell  you  that  the  cryetol  of  mj  watch  was  picked  ^ 
out  from  under  my  shoulder  blades  tho  next  day,  you  would  not  believe  it,  flj 
wo\ild  you  ?  I  will  not  strain  your  faith  in  me  by  making  the  statement,  bat  ™ 
that  was  the  heanest  woman  I  ever  held 

While  all  this  was  going  on  I  lost  track  of  my  location.  The  o«r  began  to 
Bqairm  around  all  over  Boston,  and  finally  the  conductor  came  book  and  wanted 
naore  money.    I  said  no,  I  would  get  off  and  try  a  dark  red  car  with  a  graao 
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ftomacli  for  a  whfle.     80 1  did     I  rode  on  that  till  I  had  seen  a  great  d«(il  ol 

new  soeuery,  oad  then  I  asked  the  conductor  if  be  passed  Number  Cluikely 

Olaok.  Blank  street     He  said  he  did  not,  bat  if  I  would  go  down  two 

further  and  take  a  maroon  car  with  a  plaid 

stomaoh  it  would  take  me  to  the  comer  of 

"JWhat-do-you-call-it  and  What's-his-uame 

streeta,"  where,  if  k  a  seal  brown  car 

with  squahed  huokl  berry  trimmings  it  would 

take  me  to  where  I  wanted  to  go.    80  I  tried 

it     I  do  not  know  iust  where  I  missed  my 

train,  but  when  I  found  th    seal  brown  car 

with  scrunched  huckleberry  trimmings  it  was 

going  the  other  way,  and  as  it  was  late  I 

went  into  a  cafe  and  ref  1  eehed  myself.    When 

I  came  out  I  discovered  that  it  was  too  late 

to  see  the  collection,   ven  if  I  could  find  it, 

for  at  6  o'clock  they  take  the  relics  in  and 

put  thorn  into  a  refrigerator  till  morning. 

I  was  now  weary  and  somewhat  disap- 
pointed, so  I  desired  to  get  back  to  my  head- 
quarters, wherein  I  could  rest  and  whore  I 
oould  lock  myself  up  in  my  room,  bo  no  prize  fat  woman  could  enter.  I  bailed 
one  of  those  sawed-oflf  landaus,  consisting  of  two  wheels,  one  door  behind,  and 
a  bill  for  two  bits.  I  told  the  college  graduate  on  the  box  where  I  wanted  to 
go,  gave  him  a  quarter  and  got  in.  I  eat  down  and  heaved  a  chaste  eigL  Th« 
sigh  was  only  half  hove  when  the  herdic  backed  up  to  my  destination,  which 
was  about  300  feet  from  where  I  got  in,  as  the  crow  flies. 

When  I  go  to  Boston  again,  I  am  going  in  charge  of  the  polioQ 
The  street  railway  system  of  Boston  is  remarkably  perfect  Fifty  cars  psm 
a  given  point  on  Washington  street  in  an  hour,  and  yet  there  are  no  blockades. 
Tou  can  take  one  of  those  cars,  if  you  are  a  stranger,  and  you  can  got  so 
mixed  up  that  you  will  never  get  back,  and  all  for  five  oente.  I  felt  a  good 
deal  like  the  man  who  was  full  and  who  stepped  on  a  man  who  was  not  fuIL 
Tlie  sober  man  was  mfvd,  and  yelled  out:  "See  here;  condemn  it,  can't  you 
look  whore  youTs  walking?''  "Betoher  life,"  says  the  inebriate,  "bat  tb* 
boable  is  to  walk  wh«r«  Fm  lookin'." 


TAKHJO 


i 
4 


'\\}<^  poor  Blipd  piij. 

HAVE  jnat  been  over  to  the  Fails  of  Minnehalia.  In  fact  I  havd 
qnit«  A  ioxii'isi  and  summer  resorter  this  season,  Ubring  anturated  mj  sjl 
teta  with  nineteen  different  styles  of  mineral  water  in  Wisconsin  aldno, 
and  trit;d  to  win  the  attention  of  nineteen  different  stylea  of  head  waite 
at  these  snmmer  hotels.  I  may  add  in  passing  that  the  summer  hotels  i 
Wisconsin  and  Minnesota  have  been  crowded  fidl  the  past  season  and  more 
room  will  have  to  be  added  before  another  season  comes  around- 

The  motto  of  the  summer  hotel  seems  to  be,  "Unless  ye  shall  hav«  fa 
the  waiter,  behold  ye  shall  in  no  wise  be  fed."     Many  waiters  at  these  plac 

by  a  judicious  system  of  blackm«3 
and  starration,  have  reduced 
guest  to  8  snd  state. 

The  mineral  water  of  Wis 
sin  ranks  high  as  a  beverage 
Many  persona  are  using  it  dm  ^ 
the  entire  summer  in  place  of 
Ths  water  of  Waukeeha 
not  appear  to  taste  of  any  miners 
although  an  analysis  shows 
proisence  of  several  kinds  of  \ 
ceries  in  solutioa-  The  water 
PaluyrB  Springs  also  t«st«s 
any  etb«r  pure  water,  but  at 
Inuta,  on  the  Fax  RiT»r,  tkey  ka 
a  style  of  mineral  wntsr  whiek 
dilfsrent  Alnaet  as  soon  as  yan  iwta  it  yon  dissrrar  tkat  it  is  extn-enel/ 1 
fercBL  Oolenel  Watroos,  ot  theMHwaabaa  Aimlay  nhgrtqah,  took  soma  of  j 
I  saw  Ma  aftarward    Ifc  iMlad  dyisiad,  and  tM  am  that  ka  ka4 1 
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dsMived.  Bcreral  Eank&nna  people  had  told  lum  that  this  iru  Ihiaf  wtkter. 
He  had  discovered  otherwise.  He  hated  to  place  his  confldence  in  people  and 
iii«n  find  it  misplaced. 

A  favorite  style  of  Eankanna  revenge  is  to  drink  a  quart  of  this  mt 
and  then,  on  meetiog  an  enemy,  to  breathe  on  him  and  wither  him.  One 
breath  produces  syncope  and  blind  staggers.  Two  breaths  induce  coma  and 
metallic  casket  for  one. 

Minnehaha  is  not  mineral  water.     It  is  just  plain  water,  giving  itself  away 
day  after  day  like  a  fresh  yoaug  man  in  society.     If  you  want  pure  wate 
you  get  it  at  the  spring  near  the  foot  of  the  fall,  and  if  you  want  it  flavore 
with  something  that  will  leave  a  blazed  roati  the  wliole  leugtU  of  your  aliment 
ary  canal,  you  go  to  the  "  blind  pig,"  a  few  rods  away  from  the  falls. 

The  blind  pig  draws  many  people  toward  the  falls  through  sympathy.  To 
be  blind  must  indeed  be  a  sad  plight  Let  us  pause  and  reflect  on  this  prop, 
osiiion. 

By  good  fortune  I  have  bad  a  chance  to  watch  the  rum  problem  in  all  itu 
phases  this  summer.  Beginning  in  Maine,  where  the  most  ingenious  methods 
of  whipping  the  devil  around  the  stump  are  adopted,  then  going  througli 
northern  Iowa  and  tasting  her  exhilarating  pop,  and  at  last  paying  ten  cents 
to  see  the  blind  pig  at  Minnehaha,  I  feel  like  one  who  has  wrestled  wit  I' 
temperance  problem  in  a  practical  way,  and  I  have  about  decided  that  a 
license  is  about  the  only  way  to  make  the  sale  of  whisky  odious.  Proh 
tion  is  too  abrupt  in  its  methods,  and  one  generation  con  hardly  wij^e  out  iha 
appetite  for  liquor  that  has  been  planted  and  fostered  by  hfty  preceding  gen« 
tions. 

For  fear  that  a  few  of  my  lady  readers  do  not  know  what  the  Minnehaha 
blind  pig  looks  like,  and  that  they  may  be  curious  about  it,  I  will  just  say 
that  it  is  a  methotl  of  evading  the  law,  and  consists  of  a  dumb  waiter,  wherain, 
if  you  pay  ten  cents,  you  get  a  gloss  of  stimulants  without  the  annoyance  of 
conversatiorL  Many  ladies  who  visit  the  falls,  and  who  have  heard  incident- 
ally about  the  liliud  pig,  express  a  desire  to  see  the  poor  little  thing,  but  their 
husbands  generally  persuade  them  to  refrain. 

Minnehaha  is  »  beautiful  waterfall.     It  is  not  w  frightfully  large  and  grand 
aa  Niagara,  but  it  is  very  fine,  and  if  the  State  of  Minnesota  would  oatoh  the 
who  nails  hia  M§t»  on  th*  treM  anond  there,  and  choke  him  to  death 
tha  falls  on  a  pltatwit  daj,  a  liag*  andiaBO*  would  attend  with  mooh 


pleasura  1  believe  that  tlie  fenoe-boani  advertiser  is  not  only,  as  a 
wicked,  but  he  also  lacks  common  eensa  Who  ever  bought  a  liver  pad  or  »" 
corset  because  he  read  about  it  on  a  high  board  fence  ?  No  one.  Who  over 
purchased  a  certain  kind  of  pill  or  poultice  because  the  name  of  that  pill  or 
poultice  was  nailed  on  a  tree  to  disfigure  a  beautiful  landBoajie  ?  I  do  not  be- 
lieve that  any  sane  human  being  ever  did  so.  If  everyone  feels  as  I  do  about 
it,  people  would  rather  starve  to  death  for  pills  and  freeze  to  death  in  a  jjer- 
fect  wilderness  of  liver  pads  than  buy  of  the  man  who  daubs  the  fair  face  of 
nature  >vith  names  of  his  alleged  goods. 

I  saw  a  squaw  who  seemed  to  belong  in  the  picture  of  the  poetic  little 
waterfall.  I  did  not  loam  her  name.  It  was  one  of  these  long,  corduroy 
Sioux  names,  that  hang  together  with  hyphens  like  a  lot  of  sausage.  Tlja 
salaried  humorist  of  the  party  said  he  never  sausage  a  name  before. 

Translated  into  our  fx^nfjue  it  meant  The-swift-daughter-of-tho-prairie-hlii^ 
Mrd-that-gathers>the-huckleberry-on-the-run-and-doa't-jroa-£orget-it. 


Dapiel  U/ebster. 


jPEEStnsrE  (hat  Daniel  Webster  was  as  good  an  off-hand  speaker  w  thi« 
country  has  ever  protluced.     Massachusetts  has  been  well  represented  in 
Congress  since  that  time,  but  she  has  had  few  who  could  sucoessfuUy  com- 
pete with  D.  Webster,  Esq.,  attorney  and  counsellor-at-law,  Boston,  Maa*. 
I  have  never  met  Mr.  Webster,  but  I  have  seen  a  cane  that  he  used  to  woar, 
^atid  since  that  time  I  have  felt  a  great  interest  in  him.     It  was  a  heavy  winter 
cano,  and  was  presented  to  him  as  a  token  of  resj^iect* 

This  reminds  me  of  the  inscription  on  a  grave  stone  in  the  280-year-old 
churchyard  at  LnPointe,  on  Lake  Superior,  where  I  was  last  we«k.     It  show»  ^ 
what  puuetuatiou  has  done  for  a  lost  and  undone  race.     I  copy  the  insoriptioB' 
exactly  as  it  appears: 


Daniel  Webster  had  one  of  the  largest  and  most  robust  brains  that  evw 
flourished  in  our  fair  land.  It  was  what  we  frequently  call  a  teeming  brain, 
one  of  those  four-horse  teeming  brains,  as  it  were.  Mr.  Webster  vrr~  "■  ^ 
largest  hut  of  any  man  then  in  Congress,  and  other  senators  and  reji 
ives  used  to  frequently  borrow  it  to  wear  on  the  2nd  of  January,  the  Gth  of 
ruly,  and  after  other  special  occasions,  when  they  had  been  in  executive  sea- 
f  sion  most  all  night  and  endured  great  mental  strain.  This  hat  matter  reminda^ 
me  of  an  incident  in  the  life  of  Benjamin  F.  Butler,  a  man  well  knoim  in 
Masuchuaetta  even  at  the  present  time. 
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One  eTOniag  at  a  Idud  of  reception  or  some  Bncli  diwipation  as  tbal,  ivkflt 
JizQ  Sye  was  in  (he  Senate,  the  latter  left  his  silk  hat  on  the  lounge  with  the 
oj/^iiiug  turned  ap,  and  while  he  was  talking  with  someone  else,  Mr.  Butler 
sat  down  in  the  hat  with  so  much  expression  that  it  was  a  wreck.  Everyone 
expected  to  see  James  W.  Nye  walk  up  and  smite  Benjamin  F.  Butler,  bit  he 
djii  not  do  so.  He  looked  at  the  chaotic  hat  for  a  minute,  more  in  sorrow  than 
in  anj^er,  and  tlien  he  said: 

"  Benjamin,  I  could  have  told  jou  that  hat  wouldnH  fit  you  before  jon 
tried  it  on." 

Daniel  Webijter's  brain  was  not  only  very  large,  but  it  was  in  good  order 
all  the  time.  Sometimes  Nature  bestows  large  brains  on  men  who  do  not  rise 
to  great  prominence.  Large  brains  do  not  always  indicate  great  intellectual 
power.  These  brains  are  large  but  of  an  inferior  quality.  A  schoolmate  of  mine 
nsed  to  wear  a  hat  that  I  could  put  my  head  and  both  feet  into  with  perfect 
eascw  I  remember  that  he  tied  my  shirt  one  day  while  I  was  laving  my  weIl-> 
rounded  limbs  in  the  mill  pond  near  my  childhood's  home. 

I  was  mad  at  the  time,  but  I  could  not  lick  him,  for  he  was  too  large.  All 
1  could  do  was  to  patiently  untie  my  sliirt  while  my  teeth  chattered,  then  fling 
I  large,  three-cornered  taunt  in  his  teeth  and  run.  He  kept  on  poking  fun  at 
"me.  I  remember,  till  I  got  dressed,  and  alluded  incidentally,  to  my  small  brain 
and  abnormal  feet  This  stung  my  sensitive  nature,  and  I  told  him  that  if  I 
had  such  a  wealth  of  brain  as  he  had,  and  it  was  of  no  use  to  think  with,  I 
would  take  it  to  a  restaurant  and  have  it  breaded.     Then  I  went  away. 

But  we  were  speaking  of  Webster.  Many  lawyers  of  our  day  would  do 
well  to  read  and  study  the  illustrious  example  of  Daniel  Webster.  He  did  not 
sit  in  court  all  day  with  his  feet  on  the  table  and  howl,  "We  object,"  and  then 
down  his  client  for  $50,  just  because  he  had  made  a  noise.  I  employed  a  la^ 
yer  once  to  bring  suit  for  me  to  recover  quite  a  sum  of  money  due  me.  Afl 
years  of  assessmente  and  toilsome  litigation,  we  got  a  judgment.  Ho  said 
me  tha*  he  was  anxious  to  succeed  with  the  case  mainly  becnnso  he  knew 
Wonted  to  vindicate  myself.  I  said  yes,  that  was  the  idea  exactly.  I  wanted^ 
to  be  vindicated. 

8o  he  gave  m  3  the  vindication  and  took  the  judgment  as  a  slight  t«»tiiBo. 
nial  of  his  cwn  sterling  worth.  When  I  want  to  be  vindicated  again  I  will 
do  it  vitli  one  of  those  self-oookiBg  vindicators  that  yoa  can  eaxrj  ht  a 
Tftlise. 
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T/Ooldng  over  this  letter,  I  am  amazed  to  see  the  amotmt  of  valaable  infor- 
'Han  relative  to  the  life  of  Mi\  Webstoi*  that  I  Lr  ooded  in  nsuig. 

lere  are,  of  course,  some  minor  dotails  of  Mr.  W'obt-  i  which  I  have 

omitted,  but  nothing  of  real  importance.  The  trae  liistoiy  of  Mr.  "Webster  is 
epitomized  here,  and  told  in  a  pleasing  and  gracofnl  manner,  a  stylo  thnt  ia 
.once  accimite  and  jnst  and  still  flpgniit,  chaste  and thoronglily  refined,  wbil« 
;  Ui«  suae  time  there  are  little  gobs  of  slj  hnmor  in  it  that  are  real  oatei 


I 


]\uo  U/ays  of  J(?lli9<$  It 

BEMEMBEB  one  sunny  day  in  summer,  we  were  sitting  in  the  Boomaraoff^ 
office,  I  and  the  city  editor,  and  he  was  speaking  enviously  of  my  salary  < 
of  9150  per  month  as  compared  with  his  of  $80,  and  I  had  just  given  him  ! 
the  venerable  minstiel  witticism  that  of  course  my  salary  was  much  larger 
than  his,  but  he  ought  not  to  forget  that  he  got  his. 

Just  then  there  was  a  revolver  shot  at  the  foot  of  our  stairs,  and  then 
ther.     The  printers  rushed  into  the  Btaii*way  from  the  composing  room,  nod 
to  save  time  I  ran  out  on  the  balcony  that  hung  over  the  sidewalk  and  which  ] 
gave  me  a  bii'd's-eye  view  of  the  murder.     The  next  issue  of  the  paper  con- 
tained an  account  about  like  this: 

Oold-Blooded  Mcrdek. — Yesterday,  between  12  and  1  o'clock,  in  front  of  _^ 
this  office  on  Second  street,  James  McKeon,  in  a  manner  almost  wholly  unpro*  ^M 
Toked,  shot  James  Smith,  commonly  known  as  Windy  Smith.  Smith  died  at  ^B 
2  o'clock  this  morning  of  his  wounds.  Windy  Smith  was  not  a  bad  man,  but,  ^m 
Bs  his  nickname  would  imply,  he  was  a  kind  of  noisy,  hanuless  fellow,  and^| 
McKeon,  who  is  a  gambler  and  professional  bad  man,  can  give  no  good  reason  ^^ 
(or  the  killing.     There  is  a  determined  effort  on  foot  to  lynch  the  murderer. 

This  account  was  brief,  but  it  seemed  to  set  forth  the  facta  pretty  clearly, , 
I  thought,  and  I  felt  considerably  chagrined  when  I  saw  an  account  of  the 
Blatter  latter  on,  as  written  ap  by  the  prosecuting  attorney.     I  may  be  inaoca>  | 
rate  as  to  dates  and  some  other  points  of  detail,  bat,  as  searly  as  I  can  remem- 
b«r.  his  version  of  the  matter  was  like  this: 

TffE  Tebbitoby  op  WTOMIKa,  ) 
OopNTY  OF  Albany.  J**" 

In  Justice's  Court,  before  E.  W.  Nye,  Esq.,  Jostioe  c£  the  Feeoa 
The  Territory  of  Wyoming,  plt'ff.  ) 

T8.  >      OomplainL 

JaaiM  McKeon,  deft  ) 

Tha  above  named  defendant,  James  McKeon,  is  acoosed  of  the  orine  d 
■nrdcr.  for  that  be,  the  «aid  defendant,  James  McKeon,  at  the  town  of  Imn- 
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he.  I 

L_  tho 
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,  in  the  County  of  Albany  and  Territory  of  Wyoming,  and  oi 
13Ui  day  of  Jnly,  Anno  Domini  1880,  then  and  there  being,  he,  the 
defendant,  James  McKeon,  did  wilfully,  maliciously,  feloniouBly,  widcedlj 
onlairfully,  criminally,  illegally,  unjustly,  premeditatedly,  coolly  and  mnrdor- 
oaaly,  by  means  of  a  certain  deadly  weapon  commonly  called  a  Smith  A  Wee- 
Bon  revolver,  or  revolving  pistol,  bo  constructed  as  to  revolve  upon  itself  and 
to  be  discharged  by  means  of  a  spring  and  hammer,  and  with  six  chambers 
thereto,  and  known  commonly  as  aself-cocker,  the  same  loaded  with  gun-[X)wder 
and  leaden  bullets,  and  in  the  hands  of  him,  the  said  defendant,  James  McKe 
lerel  at,  to,  upon,  by,  contiguous  to  and  against  the  body  of  one  James  Smit 
commonly  called  Windy  Smith,  in  the  peace  of  the  commonwealth  then  and 
there  being,  and  that  by  means  of  said  deadly  weapon  commonly  called  a 
Smith  &  Wesson  revolver,  or  revolving  pistol,  so  constructed  as  to  revolve  upon 
iiself  and  to  be  discharged  by  means  of  a  spring  or  hammer,  and  with  sis 
chambers  thereto  and  known  commonly  as  a  self-cocker,  the  same  loaded  with 
gunpowder  and  leaden  bullets  and  in  the  hands  of  him  the  said  defendant,  Jame 
McKeon,  held  at,  to,  upon,  by,  contiguous  to  and  against  the  body  of  him, 
said  James  Smith,  commonly  called  Windy  Smith,  he,  the  said  James  McKeon, 
did  wilfully,  maliciously,  feloniously,  wickedly,  fi'audulently,  -virulently,  un- 
lawfully,  criminally,  illegally,  brutally,  unjustly,  premeditatedly,  coolly  an« 
murderously,  of  his  malice  aforethought  with  the  deadly  weapon  aforesaid  heW 
in  the  right  hand  of  him,  the  said  defendant,  James  McKeon,  to,  at,  against, 
etc.,  the  body  of  him,  the  said  James  Smith,  commonly  called  Windy  Smith, 
he,  tho  said  defendant,  James  McKeon,  at  the  said  town  of  Laramie  City,  in 
tho  said  County  of  Albany,  and  in  the  heretofore  enumerated  Territory  of 
Wyoming,  and  on  the  hereinbefore  mentioned  13th  day  of  July,  Anno  Domini 
0,  did  inflict  to,  at,  upon,  by,  contiguous  to,  adjacent  to,  adjoining,  oven 
nst  the  body  of  him,  the  said  James  Smith,  commonly  called  Wind 
Smith,  one  certain  deadly,  mortal,  dangerous  and  painful  wound,  to- wit:  Over, 
against,  to,  at,  by,  upon,  contiguous  to,  near,  adjacent  to  and  bisecting  the 
intestines  of  him,  tho  said  James  Smith,  commonly  called  Windy  8"-'i'  '•» 
reason  of  wliich  he,  the  said  James  Smith,  commonly  called  Windy  Si.  i  | 

in  great  agony  linger,  £.>id  lingering  did  die,  on  the  14th  day  of  July,  Anoo 
Domini  1S80,  at  2  o'clock  in  the  forenoon  of  said  day,  contrary  to  the  Hiatal 
in  such  case  made  And  ^ovided,  and  against  the  peace  and  dignity  of  Iht  T«ri| 
lilor}'  of  Wjominf . 


BBHABU  IT  BZLL  KTI. 

I  am  now  cooTincsd  that  although  the  published  aocomit  vu  comet,  it 
irae  not  as  full  as  it  might  hart  been.  Ferhape  th«  t«nd«noy  of  modtrn  jottr* 
oaliam  is  to  epitomize  too  much.  In  the  hurry  of  dnily  n«wapftp«r  vork  tad 
(he  press  of  matter  upon  our  pa^os,  very  likely  we  are  fatally  britf,  aSfC* 
liiee  rbatorical  beaaty  to  naked  and  gooee-pimply  £«ot«. 


f\\\  /Ibout  /T\<?9ial5. 


subject  of  meuU,  lauch-coantars,  dioing-oars  and  ba^Sv-can 
up  the  other  day,  incidentally.  I  had  ordered  a  littlo  breaUaslj 
ill  the  buffet-cai",  not  so  much  becauae  I  expected  to  get  anything,  b«»t 
because  I  liked  to  eat  in  a  car  and  have  all  the  other  paaaengers  glar- 
ing at  me.  I  do  not  know  which  affords  me  the  most  pleaaore — to  ait  for  a 
photograph  and  be  stabbed  in  the  cerebellum  with  a  cast-iron  prong,  to  be  fed 
in  the  preaence  of  a  mixed  company  of  strangers,  or  to  be  called  on  without  any 
preparation  to  make  a  farowell  speech  on  the  gallows. 

However,  I  got  my  breakfast  after  awhile.  The  waiter  was  certainly  the 
moat  wortlxless,  trifling,  half-asleep  combination  of  Senegambian  stupidity  and 
poor  white  trash  indolence  and  awkwardness  that  I  ever  saw.     He  brought 

in  everything  except  what  I  wanted,  and  then ' 
wound  up  by  upsetting  the  little  oream  pitcher 
in  my  lap.     He  did  not  charge  for  th«  oream. 
He  threw  that  in. 

So  all  the  rest  of  the  journey  I  waa  trying  i 
to  eradicate  a  cream  dado  from  my  pantaloons. 
It  made  me  mad,  because  those  pantaloons  were 
made  for  me  by  request.  Besides,  I  haven't 
got  pantaloons  to  squander  in  that  way.  To 
some  a  pair  of  pantaloons,  more  or  less,  is  noth- 
ing, but  it  is  much  to  me. 

There  was  a  porter  on  the  same  train  who 
was  much  the  same  kind  of  furniture  aa  th4 
waiter.  He  slept  daya  and  made  up  berths  all 
night.  Truly,  he  began  making  uji  bertha  nt 
Jersey  Oity,  and  when  he  got  through,  about 
daylight,  it  was  time  to  begin  to  miiBake  tlieni 
again.  All  night  long  I  oould  hear  him  opening  and  shutting  the  bertha  like  J 
B  oonoertina.     He  sang  softly  to  himself  all  night  long: 

"  Y»a  noot  oamp  a  littl*  in  tba  wilAtniam 
And  then  wo'U  «U  §p  Iiokmu" 

H«  |ilafe4  his  own  ■iiniMyiawt  «•■  the 


8H0WINQ  HIB  INMOST  THOUOHT 
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When  in  repose  he  was  generally  asleep  with  a  whisk  broom  in  one  hutid 
and  the  other  hand  axtended  with  the  palm  up,  waiting;  for  a  dividend  to  be  d»- 
clftrvdi 

flfi  geiieraOj  slept  with  his  mouth  open,  so  that  jou  could  read  his  inmoak 
(b'^ughta,  and  when  I  complained  to  him  about  the  way  my  bunk  felt,  he  Bud 
be  was  sorry,  and  wanted  to  know  which  cell  I  was  in. 

1  roiie,  years  ago,  over  a  new  stage  line  for  several  days.  It  was  through 
an  almost  trackless  wUdemess,  and  the  service  hadn't  been  "  exjiedited  "  then. 
It  was  not  a  star  route,  anyhow.  The  government  seemed  to  tliink  that  th« 
man  who  managed  the  thing  ought  not  to  expect  help  so  long  as  he  had  been 
such  a  fool  asterisk  it. 


(Five  minutes  intermission  for  those  who  wish  to  be  chloroformed.) 


The  stage  consisted  of  a  buckboard.      It  was  one  of  the  first  buckboards 
ever  mode,  and  the  horse  was  among  the  first  turned  out,  also.     The  drivec  i 
and  myself  were  the  passengers. 

When  it  got  to  be  about  dinner  time,  I  asked  him  if  vre  were  not  pretty  J 
near  the  dinner  station.  He  grunted.  He  hadn't  said  a  word  since  we  stArted.  I 
He  was  a  surly,  morose  and  taciturn  man.  I  was  told  that  he  had  been 
apjHiinted  in  love.  A  half-breed  woman  named  No-Wayno  had  led  him  to 
lieve  that  she  loved  him,  and  that  if  it  had  not  been  for  her  husband  she  wotiW ' 
gladly  have  l)een  the  driver's  bride.  So  the  driver  assassinated  the  dis 
r.blo  husband  of  N<J-Wuyno.  Then  he  went  to  the  ranch  to  claim  his  br 
but  she  was  not  there.  She  had  changed  her  mind,  and  maiiiod  a  cuttlo  i 
who  had  just  moved  on  to  the  range  with  a  government  mule  and  a  brandit 
iron,  intending  to  slowly  work  himself  into  the  stock  business. 

So  this  driver  was  a  melancholy  man.  He  only  made  one  remark  to 
during  that  long  forty-mile  drive  through  the  wilderness.  About  dinner  timej 
jie  drove  the  horse  under  a  quaking  asp  tree,  tied  a  nose  bag  of  oats  over : 
heafl  and  took  a  wad  of  bread  and  bacon  from  his  greasy  p<jcket.  The  be 
und  bread  had  little  fiakes  of  smoking  tobacco  all  over  it,  because  he  carriodl 
iiis  grub  aj]d  tobacco  in  the  same  pocket.  For  a  moment  ho  introduced  unsl 
comer  of  the  bacon  and  bread  in  among  Ids  whiskers.  Then  ho  made  the  ooln 
remark  that  he  uttered  while  we  were  together.     He  said: 

"Pardner,  dinner  is  now  ready  in  the  dining-car." 


)NCE  knew  a  man  who  was  nominat«<l  by  his  fellow  citizena  for  a  oertam 
office  and  finally  elected  without  having  expended  a  cent  for  that  purpoafik 
He  was  very  eccentric,  but  he  made  a  good  officer.     Wheu  he  heard  that 
he  was  nominated,  lie  went  up,  as  he  said,  into  the  mounttiins  to  do  some 
flsBossment  work  on  ft  couple  of  cloims.     He  got  lost  and  didn't  get  his  bear- 
SgB  until  a  day  or  two  after  election.     Then  he  came  into  town  hungry,  greasy 
id  rugged,  but  unpledged. 

He  found  that  he  was  elected,  and  in  answer  to  a  telegram  startwl  off  for 
friaco  to  see  a  dying  relative.  He  did  not  get  back  till  the  first  of  January, 
len  he  filed  his  bond  and  sailed  into  the  office.  He  fired  several  sedentary 
sputiea  who  had  been  in  the  place  twenty  years  just  because  they  were  good 
rorkors."  Tliat  is,  they  were  good  workers  at  the  polls.  They  saved  all 
ieir  energies  for  the  cami>aign,  and  so  they  only  had  vitality  enough  left  to 
raw  their  salaries  during  the  balance  of  the  two  years. 

This  man  raised  the  county  scrip  from  sixty  to  ninety-five  in  less  than  two 
je>ar9,  and  still  they  bu6te<l  him  in  the  next  convention.  He  was  too  ecoentria 
Ine  delegate  asked  what  in  Sam  Hill  would  become  of  the  country  if  every 
adidate  should  sldn  out  during  the  campaign  and  riisticate  in  the  mountains 
lile  tiie  battle  was  being  fought 
Says  he,  "I  am  a  delegate  from  the  precinct  of  Rawhide  Bnttes,  and  I  calk- 
late  I  know  what  I  am  talkin'  about.  Gentlemen  of  the  convention,  just  sup- 
pose that  everybody,  from  the  President  of  the  United  States  down,  was  to  git 
the  nomination  and  then  light  out  like  a  house  afire  and  never  come  back  till 
it  was  time  to  file  his  bond;  what's  going  to  become  of  us  common  dmnkarda 
to  whom  election  is  a  noasis  in  the  bad  lands,  an  orange  gnnre  in  Ibe  alkali 
flfits? 

Mr.  Chairman,  there's  millions  of  dollars  in  this  broad  land  waiting  for  4h« 
!  tide  of  election  day  to  come  and  float  'em  down  to  where  yon  and  I,  Mr. 
Cliairninn   >'•;    v.. II   ...  r  U.or  ponded  and  patriotic  inebriates,  can  gft  a  hold 
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"Gentlemen,  we  talk  about  etringency  and  shrinkage  of  valaos,  and  all 
eucb  fiinny  business  as  that;  but  that's  sometliing  I  don't  know  a  blamed  thing 
about     What  I  can  grapple  with  is  this:     If  our  county  offices  are  worth  i 
$80,000,  and  there  are  other  little  after-claps  and  soft  sniips,  and  walk-overs,! 
worth,  say  $10,000,  and  the  boys,  say,  are  willing  to  do  the  fair  thing,  say,  blow  I 
in  fifteen  per  cent,  to  tlie  central  committee,  and  what  they  feel  like  cm  Ihel 
-outside,  then  politics,  instead  of  a  burden  and  a  reproach,  becomes  a  pleasiiigi 
Inty,  a  joyous  occasion  and  a  picnic  to  those  whoso  lives  might  otherwise  he  n  ^_ 
dreary  monotrmo.  ^M 

"Mr.  ChairmRn,  the  past  two  years  has  wrecked  four  campaign  saloona,  ^B 
ftnd  a  tinner  who  socked  his  wife's  fortune  into  campaign  torches  is  now  in  a 
land  where  torchlights  is  no  good.     Overcome  by  a  dull  market,  a  finaooial] 
depression  and  a  reserved  central  committee,  he  ate  a  package  of  Bo\igh 
Bats,  and  passed  up  the  flume.     He  is  now  at  rest  over  yonder. 

"Such  instances  would  be  common  if  we  encouraged  the  eccentric  econom^p 
of  official  cranks.     It  is  an  e\'il  that  is  gnawing  at  the  vitals  of  the  republic.! 
We  must  squench  it  or  get  left.     There  are  millions  of  dollars  ii\  this  c 
Mr.  Chairman,  that^  if  we  keep  it  out  of  the  campaign,  will  get  into  thu 
of  the  working  classes,  and  then  you  and  I,  Mr.  Chairman,  and  gentlemod  ot 
the  convention,  can  starve  to  death.     Keep  the  campaign  money  away 
the  soulless  hired  man,  gentlemen,  or  good-bye  John. 

"Mr.  Chairman,  excuse  my  emotion!     It  is  almighty  seldom  that  I  make 
a  speech,  but  when  I  do,  I  strive  to  get  there  with  both  feet^     We  must  eifi 
work  the  campaign  funds  into  their  legitimate  channels,  or  every  blaru- 
riot  within  the  sound  of  my  voice  will  have  to  fasten  on  a  tin  bill  and 
for  augie-worms  amongst  the  hens.     Tou  hear  mo?" 

[Terrific  applause,  during  which  the  delicate  odor  of  enthusiasm  waa  no- 
tiood  on  the  breath  of  tlie  entire  delegation]. 


f\  CJoat  \T)  a  prame. 

ABAMIE  has  a  seal  brown  goat,  with  irou  gray  chin  ▼hiskers  and  i 
breath  like  uew  mown  hay. 

Ho  bos  not  had  as  hard  a  winter  as  the  majority  of  stock  on  the 
Eocky  raountiuus,  bora  use  ho  is  of  a  domestio  torn  of  mind  nad  trios  to 
make  man  his  friencL  Though  B(K?iaI  iu  his  nature,  lie  never  intrudes  himself 
on  people  after  they  have  intimated  with  a  shotgun  that  they  are  weary  of  him. 

When  the  world  seems  cold  and  dark  to  him,  and  everybody  turns  coldly 
away  from  him,  he  does  not  st-eal  away  by  himself  and  die  of  corrodi  '; 

he  just  lies  down  on  the  sidewalk  in  the  sun  and  fills  the  air  with  the  .> 

fragrance  of  which  he  is  the  sole  proprietor. 

One  day,  just  as  he  had  eaten  his  midday  meal  of  boot  heels  ami  cold  sliced 
atmosphere  and  kerosene  barrel  staves,  he  saw  a  man  going  along  the  street 
with  a  large  looking  glass  under  his  arm. 

Tho  goat  watched  the  man,  and  saw  him  set  the  mirror  down  by  a  gat©  and 
go  inside  the  house  after  some  more  things  that  ho  was  moving.     Then  th«  goata 
stammered  with  his  tail  a  few  times  and  went  up  to  see  if  he  could  oat  the  mirrolff 

When  he  got  pretty  close  to  it,  he  saw  a  hungry-hxjkiug  go;it  apparently 
coming  toward  t^im,  so  he  backed  off  a  few  yards  and  wont  for  him.     Thero 
was  a  loud  crash,  and  when  the  man  came  out  he  saw  a  full  length  portrn''    ' 
a  goat  with  a  heavy,  black  walnut  frame  around  it,  going  down  the  street 
B  great  deal  of  apparent  relish.  I 

Tlion  the  man  said  something  derogatory  aoont  the  goat,  and  seemed  of> 
fended  a1)out  something.  _ 

GU>ats  are  not  timid  in  their  nature  and  are  easily  domesticated.  ^ 

There  are  two  kinds  of  goat — ^the  cashmere  goat  and  the  plain  goat     The 
former  is  worked  up  into  cashmere  shawls  and  cashmere  boquet>     The  UMiB 
is  not;  ' 

Tlie  cashmere  boquot  of  commerce  is  not  made  of  the  common  go«L  It  w  • 
good  thing  that  it  is  not. 

A  goat  that  has  always  been  trenietl  with  uniform  kindnese  and  neT«r  bt^ 
traytvl,  may  be  taught  to  eat  out  of  the  hand.     AIbo  out  o£  liie  float ' 
the  ice-cream  freezei 


Jo  a  /Teamed  /l\ar>. 


''I  am  A  jawag  maa  doI 

to  be  rather  attraotive  !s 
years  ago  I  vexj 


^PELBEBT  G.  GBIMEB  \rrit«a  as  follows: 
yet  twenty-two  years  of  age.  I  am  BaiJ 
appenranco  and  a  fluent  convGrsationalist.  Three 
foolislily  married  and  settled  on  a  tree  «laim  in  Dakota,  where  we  bare 
three  cAildreu,  consisting  of  one  pair  of  twins  and  an  ordinary  child,  bom  by 
itself.  We  we  a  considerable  distance  from  town,  and  to  remain  at  home 
during  the  winter  with  no  comj>any  besides  my  wife  and  children  is  rery 
irksome,  especially  as  my  wife  has  never  had  the  advantages  that  I  have  in  tho 
way  of  society.  Her  conversational  powers  are  very  inferior,  and  I  cannot 
bear  to  remain  at  home  very  much.  So  I  go  to  town,  where  I  can  mdet  my 
e<|ualB  and  enjoy  myself. 

"I  fear  that  this  will  lead  to  an  estrangement,  for,  when  I  return  at  nig] 
my  wife's  nose  is  so  red  fiom  sniveling  all  day  that  I  can  hardly  bear  to  1 
at  her.     If  there  is  anytliiug  in  this  world  that  I  hnte,  it  is  a  red-eyotl, 
noised  woman  who  sheds  tears  on  all  occasions. 

Ot  course  all  this  makes  me  irritable,  and  I  say  sharj)  things  to  her,  aa 
Iiave  B  wonderful  command  of  language  at  such  times.  She  surely  can 
expect  a  young  man  twenty-two  years  old  to  stay  at  home  day  after  day  and 
listen  to  sqaalHug  children,  when  he  is  still  in  the  heyday  of  life  with  joy 
beaming  in  his  eye. 

"  Of  course  I  do  say  things  tn  my  wife  that  I  am  afterward  sorry  for, 
I  made  a  great  mistake  in  marrying  the  woman  I  did,  and  although  some  of 
my  lady  friends  told  me  so  at  tho  time,  I  did  not  then  believe  ii,  Do  you 
think  I  ought  to  bury  myself  on  a  tree  claim  with  a  womau  far  my  inff rj'^r, 
while  I  have  talents  that  would  shine  in  the  best  of  sociotj'  ?  I  am  groatly 
distressed,  and  would  williugly  seek  a  legal  separation  if  I  knew  how  to  go 
about  it.    Will  you  kindly  advise  me  ?   What  do  you  think  of  my  penmausl 

I  hardly  know  how  to  advise  you,  Adelbert     Yon  have  got  yourself  iuio 
plaee  where  yon  cannot  do  much  but  remain  and  take  your  mediciua     Ul 
tanately,  there  are  too  many  such  young  men  oa  you  are,  Adelbert«     Toa 
yeung,  and  handsome,  and  smari     You  casually  admit  this  in  your  letter,  I 
Ton  bnve  a  social  nature,  and  would  shine  in  society.     You  also  reluctantly 
fees  this.     That  duos  not  help  you  in  my  estimation,  Adelbert     If  you  m  o 
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bright  and  Bbinicg  light  in  Bociety,  yoa  aro  probably  a  bmuotte  fizzlo  as  a  bus* 
baud.  ^Yben  yoa  resDlved  to  take  a  tree  claim  aiid  make  a  borne  in  Dakota, 
wljy  rlidn't  you  put  your  swullow-tnil  coat  under  tho  bed  and  retire  from  ih« 
giddy  whirl  and  mad  riibh  uf  Hociety,  the  way  your  wife  had  to? 

I  dislike  very  much  to  sj^eak  to  you  in  a  plain,  blunt  way,  Adolbert,  being 
a  total  fitranger  to  you,  bat  when  you  convey  the  idea  in  your  letter  that  yoo 


"I  HAVK  A   WOKDEBFUL  COaCHAJTO   Off  LANOCAOE. 

livo  made  a  great  mistake  in  marrying  at  the  age  of  nineteen,  and  marrying 
far  beneath  yonrself,  I  am  forced  to  agree  with  you.     If,  instead  of  marr-  '■  * 
a  young  girl  who  didn't  know  BTiy  bettor  than  to  believe  that  you  were  a 
insioad  of  a  fractional  one,  you  had  come  to  me,  and  borrowed  my  revc^^^' 
and  blown  out  the  fungus  growth  which  you  refer  to  aa  your  braina,  yon  "'^* 
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bare  bit  it.  Even  now  it  is  not  too  Inte.  You  can  BtOl  come  to  me,  and  I  will 
oblige  yoa.  Tou  cannot  do  your  wife  a  greater  fuvor  nt  ihia  tima  than  (o 
leavo  her  a  widow,  and  tlie  sooner  you  do  so  tlie  less  orphans  Uiere  will  be. 

Did  It  ever  occur  to  you,  Adelborfc,  that  your  wifo  mado  a  mistake 
Did  it  ever  boro  iteolf  through  your  adamantine  skull  that  it  is  not  an  on- 
broken  lound  of  gayety  for  a  young  girl  to  shut  herself  up  in  a  lonesoms 
house  for   tliree   years,  gradually  acquiring  chiJilron,  nnil   raeantiuie 
"sassed"  by  her  husband  because  she  is  not  a  fluent  conversationalist? 

Wherein  you  offend  me,  Adelbeii,  is  that  you  persist  in  breathing  tho  air 
which  human  beings  and  other  domestic  animals  more  worthy  than  yoarselt 
are  entitled  to.  There  are  too  many  such  imitation  men  at  large.  Ther» 
should  bo  a  law  that  would  prohibit  your  getting  up  and  walking  on  your  hind 
legs  and  thus  imposing  on  other  mammals.  If  I  could  run  tlie  government 
for  a  few  wooks,  Adelbert,  I  would  compel  your  style  of  zoological  wonder 
climb  a  tree  and  stay  there. 

So  you  married  a  woman  who  was  far  your  inferior,  ilid  you  ?     How 
you  do  it?     Where  did  you  go  to  find  a  woman  who  could  be  your  inieriof 
and  still  keep  out  of  the  menagerie?     Adelbert,  I  fear  you  do  your  wife  a 
great  injustice.     With  just  barely  enough  vitality  to  hand  your  name  down 
posterity  and  l>last  the  fair  future  of  Dakota  by  leaving  your  trade-mnrk 
futixro  generations,  you  snivel  and  whine  over  your  blasted  life !     If  your 
had  been  blasted  a  little  harder  twenty  years  ago,  the  life  of  your  miseral 
little  wife  would  have  been  less  blasted. 

If  you  had  acquired  a  little  more  croup  twenty  years  ago,  Dakota  wot 
hare  been  ahoacl     Wliy  did  you  go  on  year  after  year,  permitting  people  to 
believe  you  weie  a  man,  when  you  could  have  undeceived  them  ui  two  minutai 
by  crawling  into  a  hoUow  log  and  remaining  there  ? 

Tour  penmanship  is  very  good.  It  is  better  than  your  chances  for  u  1  night 
immortality  beyond  the  grava  Write  to  me  again  whenever  you  bel  trine«, 
6ome  or  want  advice.  I  was  a  young  marrie<l  man  myself  once,  an<l  I  knov 
what  they  have  to  endure.  Up  to  the  time  of  my  marriage,  I  hfid  RAxm 
known  a  harsher  tone  than  a  flute  note;  my  early  life  ran  quiet  as  the  cletf 
brook  by  which  I  sported,  and  so  on.     I  was  a  great  belle  in  society,  also.     I  ^_ 

anded  all  the  swell  balls  and  partias  in  our  county  for  yoors.     Wherever  joa^^l 
sund  fair  women  and  brave  men  '  '     '       tlia  li^t  bomthaatM  fti*.  ■  -^A  ^" 

nd  ma.     "SometimM  1  playci.  .- 


th«  li^t  bosabMtia 


5o  ap  Embryo  poet. 

[HE  following  correspondGnce  is  now  given  to  the  press  for  the  flnt 
time,  with  the  consent  of  tlie  parties: 

Wm.  Nye,  Esq. — Dear  Sir — I  am  a  young  man,  20  years  of  age, 
with  fair  education  and  a  strong  desire  to  succeed.  I  have  done  some 
writing  for  the  press,  having  written  up  a  very  nice  article  on  progressive 
euclire,  which  was  a  great  success  and  published  in  our  home  paper,  But  it 
was  not  copie<l  so  much  in  other  papers  as  I  would  like  to  have  saw  it,  and  1 
take  my  jwn  in  hand  at  this  time  to  write  and  ask  you  what  there  is  in  tlie 
article  enclosed  that  j)revent8  its  being  copied  abroad  ail  over  our  broad  lauiL 
I  writ«  just  as  1  hope  "you  would  feel  perfectly  free  to  write  me  at  any  timow 
I  think  that  ^vriters  ought  to  aid  each  other.  Yours  with  kind  regards, 
P.  O.  Box  202.  Alqebnon  L.  Tewey. 

I  have  carefully  read  and  pondered  over  the  dissertation  on  progressive 
euchre  which  you  send  me,  Algernon,  and  I  cannot  see  why  it  should  not 
bo  ravenously  seized  and  copied  by  the  press  of  the  broad,  wide  land  referred 
to  in  your  letters.  If  you  have  time,  perhaps  it  would  be  well  enough  to  go 
to  the  leading  journalists  of  our  country  and  ask  them  what  they  mean  by  it. 
You  might  write  till  your  vertebras  fell  out  of  yoor  clothes  on  the  floor,  and 
it  would  not  do  half  so  much  good  as  a  personal  conference  with  the  editors 
of  America.  First  prepare  your  article,  then  go  personally  to  the  edit<ir9  of 
the  country  and  call  them  one  by  one  out  into  the  hull,  in  a  current  of  cold  air, 
and  explain  the  article  to  them.  In  that  way  you  will  form  pleasant  acquaint- 
ances and  get  solid  with  our  lending  jounmlists.  You  have  no  idea,  Alger- 
'^^'\  how  lonely'  and  desolate  the  life  of  a  practical  journalist  is.     Your  freetb 

ig  face  and  your  fresh  young  ways,  and  your  charming  grammatical  im- 
provisations, would  delight  an  editor  who  has  nothing  to  do  from  year  lo  year 
bat  attend  to  his  businesa 
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Do  not  try  to  win  Uie  editors  of  America  hj  writing  poems  beginning: 

Now  tht>  itierT7  goatlet  jnmpa, 

And  the  trifliiu?  yaller  dog. 
With  the  tin  can  madly  humpa 

like  an  acrobatio  frog. 

At  times  yon  will  be  tempted  to  write  such  stuff  rs  this,  and  mark  it  wMi 
a  large  blue  ])oiieil  and  send  it  to  the  papers  of  the  country,  but  that  ia  not  • 
good  way  to  do. 

Seriously,  Algernon,  I  would  suggest  that  you  make  a  bold  dash  for  sao- 
cesB  by  writing  tilings  that  other  people  are  not  writing,  thinking  things 
that  other  people  are  not  thinking,  and  saying  things  that  other 
people  ore  not  saying.  Ton  will  say  thnt  this  advice  ia  easier  to  give 
than  to  take,  and  I  agree  with  you.  But  the  tendency  of  the  ago  is  to  { 
wear  the  sanae  style  of  collar  and  coat  and  hat  that  every  other  man  wears,  and 
to  talk  and  write  like  other  men;  and  to  be  frank  with  you,  Algernon,  I  think 
it  is  an  infernal  shame.  If  you  will  look  carefully  about  you,  you  will  eoo  that 
the  preacher,  who  is  talking  mostly  to  dusty  pew  cushions,  is  also  the  preacher 
who  is  thinking  the  thoughts  of  other  men.  Ho  is  "up-ending"  his  barrel  of 
sermons  annually,  and  they  were  made  in  the  first  place  from  the  sermomi  of 
a  man  who  also  "  up-ended "  his  barrel  annually.  Go  where  the  preacher  in  I 
talking  to  full  houses,  and  you  will  discover  that  his  sermons  are  full  of  liu- 
manity  and  originality.  They  are  not  written  in  a  lihrai-y  by  a  man  with  in- 
terchangeable ideas,  an  automatic  cog-whoel  thinkor,  but  they  are  prepared  bj 
a  man  who  earnestly  and  honestly  studies  the  great,  aching  heart  of  humanity, 
and  full  of  sincerity,  originality  and  old-fashioned  Christianity,  appeals  to  jonr 
better  impulses. 

How  is  it  with  our  poeti7  ?  As  a  fellow-traveler  and  sea-sick  tourist  acroes 
life's  tempestuous  tide,  I  ask  you,  Algernon,  who  is  writing  the  poetry  that 
will  lire?  Is  it  the  man  who  is  8a^ving  out  and  sandpaperinnf  star-  f  *« - 
same  general  dimensions  as  some  other  poet,  in  which  he  bewails  tlh 
he  loved  a  tall,  well-behaved,  accomplished  girl,  sixteen  bands  high,  wlwi 
not  require  his  love? 

Ah,  no!     Ho  is  not  the  poet  whose  terra  cotta  statne  will  stand  in  the 
cemetery,  wearing  a  laurel  wreath  and  a  lumpy  brow.     Show  me  the  jwet  who  I 
ia  intimate  with  nature  and  who  studies  the  little  joys  and  sorrows  of  the  poor; 
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who  Bmells  iha  cloror  and  writes  tahoul  livd.  Lealthy  people  with  uTaas  nnd  ap> 
peiites.     He  is  my  poet 

I  apologize  for  speakiug  so  earneBlly,  Algernon,  but  I  saw  by  your 
that  you  felt  kindly  toward  me,  and  rather  invited  an  expression  of  opinion  i^a- 
my  part     So  I  have  written  more  freely,  perhaps,  than  I  otherwise  woald 
We  are  both  writers.     Measurably  so,  at  least      Yon  write  on  progro««ire 
euchre,  and  I  write  on  anything  that  I  can  get  hold  of.     So  let  us  agroo  here 
and  promise  each  other  that  whatever  we  do,  we  will  not  think  through  Hi" 
thinker  of  another  man. 

The  Great  Euler  of  the  universe  has  made  and  placed  upon  tlie  eortli  a 
good  many  millions  of  mon,  but  He  never  made  any  two  of  them  exactly  alike. 
We  may  differ  from  every  one  of  the  countless  millions  who  have  preceded 
OB,  and  still  be  safe.  Even  you  and  I,  Algernon,  may  agree  in  many  matters^ 
fead  jet  be  very  dissimilar.    At  least  1  hope  so,  and  I  presume  yoa  do 


E(;(;e9trigtie8  of  QeT)m^. 

^LFONSO  QUANTURNERNIT  DOWDELL,  Framenti,  Ohio,  writ 
to  know  Bomethiug  of  the  effects  ot  alcoliol  on  the  brain  of  an  adult 
being  evidently  apprehensive  that  some  day  he  may  become  an  adv 
himself.     He  says: 

"I  would  be  glad  to  know  whether  or  not  you  think  that  liquor  stimulates 
the  brain  to  do  better  literary  work.  I  have  boon  studying  the  personal  history 
of  Edgar  A.  Poe,  and  learned  through  that  medium  that  he  was  in  the  habit 
of  drinking  a  good  deal  of  liquor  at  times.  I  also  read  that  George  D.  Pren- 
tice, wlio  wrote  'The  Closing  Yuar,'  and  other  nice  poems,  was  a  hearty 
drinker.  Will  you  tell  me  whether  this  is  all  true  or  not,  and  also  what  th« 
effect  of  alcohol  is  on  the  brain  of  an  adult?" 

It  is  said  on  g(K)d  authority  that  Edgar  A.  Poe  ever  and  anon  imbibed 
popular  beverages  of  his  day  and  age,  some  of  which  contained  alcohol.     "Wi 
are  led  to  believe  these  statements  because  they  remain  as  yet  undenied 
Poe  did  a  great  deal  of  good  in  that  way,  for  lie  set  an  example  that  has  be 
followed  ever  since,  more  or  less,  by  quite  a  number  of  poets'  apprentices  wl 
emulated  Poe's  great  gift  as  a  cbinker.     These  men,  thinking  that  poesy  and 
delirium  tremens  went  hand  in  hnnd,  became  fluent  dmnkards  early  in  the 
career,  so  that  finally,  instead  of  issuing  a  small  blue  volume  of  poems,  th« 
punctuated  a  drunkard's  grave. 

So  Me  see  that  Poe  did  a  great  work  aside  from  what  he  wrote.  He  opei 
up  a  way  for  these  men  which  eradicated  them,  and  made  life  more  desirabltj 
lor  those  who  remained.  He  made  it  easy  for  those  who  thought  genius  an^ 
inebriation  were  synonymous  terms  to  get  to  the  hospital  early  in  the  day,  wl 
the  overworked  waste-basket  might  secure  a  few  hours  of  mnch  needed  rest 

George  D.  Prentice  has  also  done  much  toward  weeding  out  a  daaa 

pOopl«  who  otherwise  might  have  become  disagreeable.     It  is  better  that  i 

m«a  who  write  under  the  influence  of  rum  should  fall  into  the  hands  of 

(am 
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polioa  aa  eatiy  as  poesibla.    Tha  police  can  hsndla  them  batter  than  th«  adll 
ooa. 

Do  not  tiy,  Alfonso,  to  experiment  in  this  way.  Becaose  Mr.  Foe  and  '. 
Prentice  ooold  write  beautiful  und  witty  things  between  ilriuks,  do  not,  oh 
not  imagine  that  you  can  oegin  that  way  and  succeed  at  last 

The  effect  of  alcohol  on  the  brain  of  an  adult  is  to  congest  it  finally,  Al- 
aohol  will  Bometimes  congest  the  brain  of  an  adult  under  the  most  tr}-ing  and 
liscooraging  circumstances.     I  have  frequently  known  it  to  scorch  oat  and 
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{wralyza  the  brain  in  cases  where  other  experiments  had  not  been  Bucceesft^  in 
showing  the  presence  of  a  brain  at  alL 

That  ia  the  reason  why  some  people  love  to  fool  with  this  great  chomicaL* 

tit  revives  their  suspicions  regarding  the  presence  of  n  brnin. 
The  habits  of  literary  men  vary  a  good  deal,  for  no  two  of  them  seam  to 
care  to  adopt  the  same  plan. 
I  have  taken  the  liberty  of  showing  here  my  own  luboratory  nnd  niBunucU' 
«f  tliought     Tliis  is  from  a  drawing  made  by  myself,  and  represent*  tha  vrit«i^ 
«  his  atudy  and  in  tha  act  of  thinking  about  a  poem. 


BB1UBK8  BX  BILL  ITTE. 

Last  aammer  I  wrote  a  large  pooia  entitled,  Moanings  of  ihe  Moist,  Jliala- 

tieua  8ea.^    I  have  it  stilL     Tha  back  of  it  has  a  memoranda  on  it  in  blue 

pencil  frcim  the  leading  editors  of  our  broad  laud,  bat  otherwise  it  is  jiut  as  I 

VTote  it 

The  engraving  represents  me  in  the  act  of  thinking  aboat  the  poena,  and 

•rhal  I  will  do  with  the  money  vv)icn  I  get  it 

1  am  now  preparing  a  poem  entitled,  "  The  Umbrella."  It  is  a  dainty  li^ 
do  bit  of  verse,  and  my  hired  man  thinks  it  is  a  gem.  I  called  it  "  The  Um- 
brella" 60  that  it  would  not  be  returned. 

Br  looking  at  thu  drawing  you  will  see  the  rapid  change  of  expression  on 
the  face  as  the  work  goes  on. 

I  give  the  drawing  in  order  also,  to  show  the  rich  furniture  of  the 
AH  |)oet3  do  not  revel  in  Bueh  gaudy  trappings  as  I  do,  but  I  cannot  write  wef 
in  a  bare  and  ill-furniBlicd  room.  In  those  apartments  there  is  also  a  win. 
dow  which  does  not  show  in  the  engraving.  I  have  tried  over  and  over  again 
to  write  a  poem  in  a  room  that  had  no  window  in  it,  but  I  cannot  Bay  that  I 
ever  wrote  one  under  such  circumstances  tliat  I  thought  would  Uye>. 

You  can  do  as  you  think  best  about  furnishing  your  room  as  I  have  muxi 
You  might,  of  course,  succeed  as  well  by  writing  in  a  plainer  apartment, 
I  could  not     All  my  poetical  work  that  was  done  in  the  cramped  and  plainly 
famished  room  that  I  formerly  occupied  over  Knadler's  livory  stable,  WM 
ephemeral. 

It  got  into  a  few  of  the  leading  autograph  albums  of  the  country,  bat  U 
never  got  in(o  the  papers. 

I  would  not  line  alcohol,  however.     Poe  and  Prentice  oould  nse  it,    bn 
I  never  could.     After  a  long  debauch,  I  could  always  work  well  enough  on 
utraei  but  I  ooold  not  do  literary  worL 


l9  r«f»ew  llie  charge,  book  mutl  be  brought  lo  the  desk. 
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